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CHAPTER  I. 

A   MORNING   OF  MISADVENTURES. 

^^  Well,  my  Lord,  are  we  to  pass  the  day  hei*e,"  said  Count 
TroQviUe,  the  second  of  the  opposite  party,  as  Norwood 
returned  from  a  fruitless  search  of  George  Onslow,  *'  or  are 
we  to  understand  that  this  is  the  English  mode  of  settling 
such  matters?" 

^^  I  am  perfectly  ready.  Monsieur  le  Comte,  to  prove  the 
contrary,  so  far  as  my  own  poor  abilities  extend,"  said  Nor- 
wood, calmly. 

^'  But  your  friend  has  disappeared,  sir.  You  are  left 
alone  here." 

^^  Which  is,  perhaps,  the  reason  of  your  having  dared  to 
insult  me,"  rejoined  the  other;  ^^  that  being,  perhaps,  the 
French  custom  in  such  affairs." 

*'  Come,  come,  gentlemen,"  interposed  an  old  cavalry 
officer,  who  acted  as  second  friend  to  Guilmard,  ^^you 
must  both  see  that  all  discussion  of  this  kind  is  irregular 
and  unseemly.  We  have  come  here  this  morning  for  one 
specific  purpose, — to  obtain  reparation  for  a  great  injury. 
The  gentleman  who  should  have  offered  us  the  amende  has 
suddenly  withdrawn  himself.  I  offer  no  opinion  on  the 
fact  that  he  came  out  accompanied  by  only  one  friend ;  we 
might,  perhaps,  have  devised  means  to  obviate  this  diffi- 
culty.    For  his  own  absence  we  have  no  remedy.     I  would 
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therefore  ask  what  you  have  to  propose  to  us  in  this  emer- 
gency ?  " 

^^  A  little  patience,  —  nothing  more.  My  friend  most 
have  lost  his  way ;  some  accident  or  other  has  detained  him, 
and  I  expect  to  see  him  here  every  instant" 

'^  Shall  we  say  half  an  hoar  longer,  my  Lord?  "  rejoined 
the  other,  taking  out  his  watch.  ^^  That  will  bring  us  to 
eight  o'clock." 

^^  Which,  considering  that  our  time  was  named  ^  sharp 
six,* "  interposed  Trouville,  '*  is  a  very  reasonable  '  grace.'  " 

^^  Your  expression  is  an  impertinence.  Monsieur,"  said 
Norwood,  fiercely. 

''  And  *yet  I  don't  intend  to  apologize  for  it,"  said  the 
other,  smiling. 

^'  I  'm  glad  of  it,  sir.  It 's  the  only  thing  you  have  said 
to-day  with  either  good  sense  or  spirit." 

**  Enough,  quite  enough,  my  Lord,"  replied  the  French- 
man, gayly.  ^^ '  Dans  la  bonne  soci^t^,  on  ne  dit  jamais  de 
trop.'     Where  shall  it  be,  and  when?" 

"  Here,  and  now,"  said  Norwood,  "  if  I  can  only  find 
any  one  who  will  act  for  me." 

"Pray,  my  Lord,  don't  go  in  search  of  him,"  said 
Trouville,  **  or  we  shall  despair  of  seeing  you  here  again." 

"I  will  give  a  bail  for  my  reappearance,  sir,  that  you 
cannot  doubt  of,"  cried  Norwood,  advancing  towards  the 
other  with  his  cane  elevated. 

A  perfect  burst  of  horror  broke  from  the  Frenchmen  at 
this  threat,  and  three  or  four  immediately  threw  themselves 
between  the  contending  parties. 

"  But  for  this,  my  Lord,"  said  the  old  officer,  "  I  should 
have  oflPered  you  my  services." 

"  And  I  should  have  declined  them,  sir,"  said  Norwood, 
promptly.  "  The  first  peasant  I  meet  with  will  suffice ;  " 
and,  so  saying,  he  hurried  from  the  spot,  his  heart  almost 
bursting  with  passion.  With  many  a  malediction  of  George 
—  with  curses  deep  and  cutting  on  every  one  whose  miscon- 
duct had  served  to  place  him  in  his  present  position  —  he 
took  his  way  towards  the  high-road. 

*' What  could  have  happened?"  muttered  he;  "what 
confounded   fit  of  poltroonery  has  seized   him?   a   fellow 
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that  never  wanted  plaek  in  his  life!  Is  it  possible  that 
he  can  have  failed  now?  And  this  to  occur  at  the  very 
moment  they  are  beggared!  Had  they  been  rich,  as  they 
were  a  few  months  back,  I'd  have  made  the  thing  pay. 
Ay,  by  Jove!  I'd  have  *  coined  my  blood,'  as  the  fellow 
says  in  the  play,  and  written  a  swingeing  check  with  red 
ink!  And  now  I  have  had  a  bad  quarrel,  and  nothing  to 
come  of  it!  And  so  to  walk  the  high-roads  in  search  of 
some  one  who  can  load  a  pistol." 

A  stray  peasant  or  two,  jogging  along  to  Florence,  a 
postilion  with  return  horses,  a  shabbily  dressed  curate,  or 
a  friar  with  a  sack  behind  him,  were  all  that  he  saw  for 
miles  of  distance,  and  he  returned  once  more  to  interro- 
gate the  calessino  driver  as  to  the  stranger  who  accompa- 
nied him  from  the  city. 

Any  one  whose  misfortune  it  may  have  been  to  make 
inquiries  from  an  Italian  vetturino  of  any  fact,  no  matter 
bow  insignificant  or  unimportant,  will  sympathize  with  Nor- 
wood's impatience  at  the  evasive  and  distrustful  replies  that 
now  met  his  questions.  Although  the  fact  could  have  no 
possible  concern  or  interest  for  him,  he  prevaricated  and 
contradicted  himself  half-a-dozen  times  over,  as  to  the 
stranger's  age,  country,  and  appearance,  so  that,  utterly 
baffled  and  provoked,  the  Viscount  turned  away  and  en- 
tered the  park. 

"  I,  too,  shall  be  reported  missing,  I  suppose,"  said  he, 
bitterly,  as  he  walked  along  a  little  path  that  skirted  a 
piece  of  ornamental  water.  "  By  Jupiter!  this  is  a  pleas- 
ant morning's  work,  and  must  have  its  reparation  one  day 
or  other." 

A  hearty  sneeze  suddenly  startled  him  as  he  spoke ;  he 
turned  hastily  about,  but  could  see  no  one,  and  yet  his 
hearing  was  not  to  be  deceived!  He  searched  the  spot 
eagerly;  he  examined  the  little  boat-shed,  the  copse, 
the  underwood,  —  everything,  in  fact,  —  but  not  a  trace  of 
living  being  was  to  be  seen ;  at  last  a  slight  rustling  sound 
seemed  to  issue  from  a  piece  of  rustic  shell-work,  repre- 
senting a  river  god  reclining  on  his  urn,  and,  on  approach- 
ing, he  distinctly  detected  the  glitter  of  a  pair  of  eyes 
within  the  sockets  of  the  figure. 
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"  Here  goes  for  a  brace  of  balls  into  him,"  cried  Nor- 
wood, adjusting  a  cap  on  his  pistol.  ^^A  piece  of  stone- 
work that  sneezes  is  far  too  like  a  man  to  be  trusted." 

Scarcely  was  the  threat  uttered,  when  a  tremulous  scream 
issued  from  within,  and  a  voice,  broken  with  terror,  called 
out, — 

'^  D-don't  fire,  my  Lord.  You'll  m-m-murder  me.  I'm 
Purvis  —  Sc-Sc-Scroope  Purvis." 

"How  did  you  come  to  be  there,  then?"  asked  Nor- 
wood, half  angrily. 

"  I  '11  tell  you  when  I  g-get  out !  "  was  the  answer ;  and 
he  disappeared  from  the  loophole  at  which  he  carried  on 
the  conversation  for  some  seconds.  Norwood  began  to 
fancy  that  the  whole  was  some  mystification  of  his  brain, 
for  no  trace^  of  him  was  to  be  had ;  when  he  emerged  from 
the  boat-house  with  his  hat  stripped  of  the  brim,  and'  his 
clothes  in  tatters,  his  scratched  face  and  hands  attesting 
that  his  transit  had  not  been  of  the  easiest.  ''  It's  like  a 
r-r-rat-hole,"  cried  he,  pufiSng  for  breath. 

'*  And  what  the  devil  brought  you  there?"  asked  Nor- 
wood, rudely. 

"  I  ca-came  out  to  see  the  fight !  "  cried  he ;  '^  and  when 
you're  inside  there  you  have  a  view  of  the  whole  park, 
and  are  quite  safe,  too." 

"  Then  it  was  you  who  drove  out  in  the  calessino  meant 
for  the  doctor?"  said  Norwood,  with  the  air  of  a  man 
who  would  not  brook  an  equivocation. 

"  Yes ;  that  was  a  d-<i-dodge  of  mine  to  get  out  here," 
said  he,  chuckling. 

*'  Well,  Master  Purvis,"  said  Norwood,  drawing  his  arm 
within  his  own,  'Mf  you  can't  be  the  'doctor,'  you  shall 
at  least  be  the  'second.'  This  is  a  dodge  of  mine;  so 
come  along,  and  no  more  about  it." 

''But  I  ca-can*t ;  I  never  was  —  I  never  could  be  a  se- 
se-second." 

"  You  shall  begin  to-day,  then,  or  my  name  '9  not  Nor- 
wood. You've  been  the  cause  of  a  whole  series  of  mis- 
haps and  misfortunes ;  and,  by  Jove !  if  the  penalty  were 
a  heavier  one,  you  should  pay  it." 

"I  tell  you,  I  n-never  saw  a  duel;  1  —  I  never  f- fought 
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one;  I  never  will  fight  one;  I  don't  even  know  how  tliey 
g-go  about  it" 

"You  atiall  learn,  sir,  that  'a  all,"  said  Norwood,  as  he 
haatened  along,  dragging  the  miserable  Purvis  at  hie  aide. 

"But  for  ;ou,  sir,"  continued  he,  in  a  voice  thick  with 
passion,  —  "  but  for  yon,  sir,  and  your  inveterate  taate  for 
prying  into  what  doea  not  concern  you,  we  should  have 
experienced  no  delay   nor  disappointmeut   this   morning. 


Tbe  consequences  are,  that  I  shall  have  to  stand  where 
another  onght  to  have  atood,  and  take  to  myaelf  a  quarrel  in 
which  I  have  had  no  ahare." 

"H-how  is  that?  Do  — do  —  do  tell  me  all  about  it!  " 
cried  Purvis,  eagerly. 

*'I  '11  tell  you  nothing,  sir,  not  a  syllable.  Your  personal 
adventarea  on  this  morning  muat  be  the  subject  of  your 
revelations  when  you  get  back  to  Florence,  if  ever  you  do 
get  back." 

"Why,  I  —  I'm  —  I'm  not  going  to  fight  anybody," 
exclaimed  he,  in  terror. 

"No,  air,  but  /  am;  and  in  the  event  of  any  disaatroua 
incident,  ifoitr  position  may  be  unpleasant.     If  Trouville 
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iiiii    nif'     1-    •:iiuii'.-.     v.mu    miati-^uiLi    "au    iiin:i»   iif  aib 
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^'I  have  only  to  say,  gentlemen,"  he  added,  'Hhat  he  has 
never  even  witnessed  an  affair  of  this  kind;  and  I  have 
but  to  address  myself  to  the  loyal  good  faith  of  Frenchmen 
to  supply  any  deficiencies  in  his  knowledge.  Mr.  Purvis, 
Messieurs." 

The  old  Colonel,  having  courteously  saluted  him,  took 
him  to  a  short  distance  aside,  and  spoke  eagerly  for  a  few 
minutes;  while  Norwood,  burning  with  anxiety  and  uneasi- 
ness, tried  to  smoke  his  cigar  with  every  semblance  of 
unconcern. 

"I  *m  sure,  if  you  think  so,"  cried  Scroope,  aloud,  "I  'm 
not  the  m-man  to  gainsay  the  opinion.  A  miss  is  as 
g-g-good  as  a  m-mile;  and  as  he  did  n't  strike  him  —  " 

"  Tonnerre  de  Dieu !  sir  —  strike  him ! "  screamed  the  old 
soldier.     "Did  you  say  strike  him? " 

"No,  I  didn't  —  I  couldn't  have  meant  that,"  broke  in 
Purvis.  "  I  meant  to  remark  that,  as  there  was  no  mischief 
done  —  " 

"And  who  will  venture  to  say  that,  sir?  "  interposed  the 
other.  "Is  it  nothing  that  a  Frenchman  should  have  been 
menaced  ?  " 

"That's  a  gr-great  deal, —  a  tremendous  deal.  It's  as 
much  as  beating  another  man;  I  know  that,"  muttered 
poor  Purvis,  deprecatingly. 

"Is  this  a  sneer,  sir?"  asked  the  Colonel,  drawing  him- 
self up  to  his  full  height. 

''No,  no,  it  ain't;  no,  upon  my  soul  I  'm  quite  serious.  I 
never  was  less  disposed  for  a  jest  in  my  life." 

"  You  could  never  have  selected  a  less  opportune  moment 
for  one,  sir,"  rejoined  the  other,  gravely.  "Am  I  to  con- 
clude, sir,"  resumed  he,  after  a  second's  interval,  "that 
we  have  no  diflPerence  of  opinion  on  this  affair?  " 

"None  whatever.  I  agree  with  you  in  everything  you 
have  s-said,  and  everything  you  in-tntend  to  say." 

"  Your  friend  will  then  apologize  ?  "  resumed  the  Colonel. 

"Heshall,  —  hemust." 

''  Simply  expressing  his  regret  that  an  unguarded  action 
should  have  occasioned  a  misconception,  and  that  in  lifting 
his  arm  he  neither  intended  the  gesture  as  a  menace  nor  an 
insult.     Is  n't  that  your  meaning?  " 


•*.rTi«r  ^:  md  ±ar  if  je  uid  jonck  at  wimid  ii*t  have 
hnrr  iiim. ' 

-F^ifl  'i'-aifer  «r.  •▼nar  ire  jou  ^■yin^r  .jr  do  voa 
mean  thia  for  a  soekc^y  »f  is: "  scresanbd  die  CokineL  in 
a  dt  of  pmasiiiQ. 

'*Toa  "ifrrirV  me  *r».''  ir:t*i  Ptttis:  -you  are  do  impe- 
impe^impeoioiifi.  E  iun  :  mow  TUAt  I'm  aayimc*' 

The  Frrmchnuin  iBeaimreii  iim  ^itli  :i  zianee  iif  istran^e 
iii«^nin^  Iz  ^a^  evident  :faat  -juea  a  <*!i£uncif£r  waa-  d«>me- 
wtiar  new-  ro  him.  luid  it  :^[iiired  aA  jIs  akill  and  JAniteneas. 
rm  f!omprehend  ir.  ••V-^rv  ^eil.  *ir.''  :«iid  iie.  at  iaiKL.  '*! 
leave  the  leiaiia  entirpiv  -ro  Tnarse»f :  sneak  ro  vour  friend* 
arnmiie  the  matter  berw»fen  yijiu  nud  .et  12?  iniiHi  che  affair 
3H  -ipeefiily  ad  may  :3e."* 

•*Waat  ia  ail  ziiis  -leiay  abtmt:  '  muttered  ^kjrwi>xi* 
aniirilv.  at)  the  other  joineii  aim:  ":a  there  any  diificnltT 
in  ^teppin^  twelve  or  twenty  paces:  *' 

'"None;  bnt  we've  hit  iipon  a  b-better  plan,  and  yrja  *ve 
only  to  itay  that  jou  r**  -44  rry  for  it  all.  that  yoa  didn't 
m-mean  .invthin^i.  and  "hat  von  never  did  b-b-beat  a 
Frenchman,  nor  will  you  ever  'l»>  s*y  in  t'unire.'* 

'^Why.  what  lo  jon  mean?''  askeii  Xorwood.  in  a^ton* 
iflhment. 

•*That  we  *11  all  ^o  back  and  lunch  at  the  *  Lnna; '  for 
there  'a  no-nothinjr  to  fijiht  about.*' 

Xorwo^Kl  pnsherl  by  him  contemptuoui*Iy.  and  with  hur- 
rierl  Atepfl  walkerl  np  to  where  the  old  Colonel  sto«xi. 
'*Von  are  a  French  officer,  air,*'  said  he.  '"and  I  rely  up«?n 
your  honor  that,  whether  from  the  i:in«»rani?e  or  inapticude 
of  that  sfftntleman.  no  blame  may  attach  itself  to  me  in  this 
himine.<4«i.      f    have  no  AiKAryzj  to  offer,   nor  any   amende 


BUVft  one." 


**Very  w^rll,  jiir,  we  are  ready,"  said  the  Colonel.  •'! 
will  a-ik  one  ftf  my  countrymen  to  act  for  you,  for  I  see  you 
ar*'  in  vf'ty  indifff^rent  han^l?*." 

Auf\  now,  like  men  who  were  well  accustomeil  to  the  task, 
fJM^y  get  aU»iit  the  detAiU  of  the  duel;  while  Purvis,  l>eing 
Hi  full  liberty,  Hlip[K'd  from  the  npftt,  and  retired  into  the 

WtHl4]. 

'*  You've  won  the    firnt   fire,   my  I»rd,"   said   a   young 
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Frenchman  to  Norwood.  '^The  conditions  are  twelve 
paces  —  back  to  back  —  to  torn  at  the  word,  and  fire." 

Norwood  bowedr  and,  without  speaking,  followed  the 
other  to  the  spot  where  he  was  to  stand.  As  he  waited 
thus,  pistol  in  hand,  he  was  directly  opposite  to  the  place 
wherein  Pnrris  had  taken  refuge,  and  who,  seeing  ^or^ 
wood  in  front  of  him,  with  a  cocked  pistol,  and  his  finger 
on  the  trigger,  ottered  a  scream  of  terror,  and  fell  flat  on 
tiie  groond.  Before  the  rest  coald  discover  the  cause  of 
the  ootcry,  a  siioat  from  outside  of  "The  Police!  "  "The 
Gendarmes! "  was  heard,  and  Dr.  Grounsell  rushed  into 
the  garden,  followed  by  several  dismounted  dragoons.  In 
an  instant  all  were  away.  Norwood  sprang  over  a  low 
balcony  into  a  vineyard;  while  in  various  directions  the 
others  scampered  off,  leaving  Purvis  alone  upon  the  field. 

But  too  happy  to  have  fallen  into  the  safe  keeping  of  the 
authorities,  Purvis  accepted  his  captivity  with  a  most  placid 
contentment. 

"Where's  Captain  Onslow?  Have  you  seen  him,  sir?" 
whispered  Grounsell  to  him. 

"I  have  seen  everybody,  but  I  don't  re-remember  any- 
thing.    It 's  all  a  dr-dr-dream  to  me." 

"There  was  no  duel?  They  hadn't  fought?"  asked 
Grounsell. 

"I  —  I  —  I  think  not ;  pro-pro-probably  not,"  said  Pur%'is, 
whose  faculties  were  still  very  cloudy. 

Grounsell  turned  away  from  him  in  disdain,  and  entered 
the  house.  To  all  his  inquiries  from  the  waiters  of  the  inn 
the  answers  were  vague  and  insufficient,  nor  could  the 
doctor  discover  either  what  had  occurred,  or  the  reasons  of 
the  long  delay  on  the  ground.  Meanwhile  the  Carabinieri^ 
stimulated  by  liberal  promises  of  reward,  were  searching 
the  park  in  every  quarter,  and  scouring  the  country  around 
to  arrest  the  fugitives;  and  the  peasantry,  enlisted  in  the 
pursuit,  hastened  hither  and  thither  to  aid  them.  Whether 
really  unable  to  come  up  with  them,  or,  as  is  more  probable, 
concurring  in  the  escape  through  bribery,  the  dragoons 
returned  to  the  inn  after  about  an  hour's  absence,  without 
the  capture  of  a  single  prisoner. 

Grounsell   cursed   their   Italian   indolence,    and    reviled 
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^▼erj  inatitatioQ  at  their  lasj  lamL  How  he  nved  about 
foreifpi  fal^eivxyi  and  raacality.  and  wished  for  a  London 
iiestPscXvve  and  a  ma^trate  of  Bow  Street!  Never  did  Lord 
Faliner»tr>Q  ar>  thirst  to  implant  British  institatioiis  in  a 
forei^i^n  doil,  as  did  he  to  teach  these  ''*inaearoai  rascals 
what  a  g;r)fA  police  meant."  What  honest  indi^niatioa  did 
he  not  rent  upon  English  residents  abroad,  whix  for  sake 
of  a  mild  climate  and  lax  morality,  coald  exchange  their 
native  conntry  for  the  Continent:  and  at  last,  fairij  worn 
<>fit  with  his  denunciations,  he  sat  down  on  a  bench,  tired 
and  exhansted. 

•*Will  yon  t-t-tell  them  to  let  me  go?"  cried  Porvis. 
**f  *ve  done  nothing.  I  never  do  anything.  My  name  is 
Purviii,  —  8c-Sc-Scroope  Parvis,  —  bro-brother  to  Mrs. 
Ricketts,  of  the  Villino  Zoe." 

*' Matters  which  have  no  possible  interest  for  me^  sir," 
grc/wled  oat  Groansell;  ^"nor  am  I  a  corporal  of  geodannesy 
to  give  orders  for  yoar  liberation." 

••  But  they  '11  take  me  to  —  to  prison  I  "  cried  Purvis. 

"With  all  my  heart,  sir,  so  that  I  be  not  your  fellow  cap- 
tivff,"  rejoinwl  the  doctor,  angrily,  and  left  the  spot;  while 
thfi  fK>lice,  taking  as  many  precautions  for  securing  Purvis 
an  though  he  harl  l>een  a  murrlerer  or  a  house-breaker, 
aMHlMt^^l  him  into  a  caleche,  and,  seated  one  on  either  side 
of  him,  with  their  carbines  unslung,  set  out  for  Florence. 

'*They  '11  take  me  for  Fr-Fr-Fra  Diavolo,  if  I  enter  the 
city  in  this  fashion,"  cried  Purvis;  but  certainly  his  rueful 
expn'H.nion  might  have  l>elied  the  imputation. 

(rfounHell  sat  down  upon  a  grassy  bench  beside  the  road, 
ovfTc.nun;  with  fatigue  and  disappointment.  From  the 
hour  of  his  arrival  in  Florence,  he  had  not  enjoyed  one 
ffiofni'fit  of  rest.  On  leaving  Lady  Hester's  chamber  he 
had  lM'tttk«'n  liimHclf  to  Sir  Stafford's  apartment;  and  there, 
till  ni^li  (lftyl>n'ak,  he  sat,  breaking  the  sad  tidings  of  ruin 
to  liJH  <»1(1  friend,  and  recounting  the  terrible  story  of  dis- 
hhUth  which  were  to  cnish  him  into  poverty.  Thence  he 
hnHt4'ne(l  to  (leorj^e  Onslow's  room;  but  he  was  already 
j(on«\  A  f<'W  minutes  before  he  had  started  with  Norwood 
for  Pratolino,  and  all  that  remained  for  Grounsell  was  to 
inform  the  {Mil ice  of  the  intended  meeting,  while  he  himself, 


I-.1.  .*■— "     ■    'I-     •   'i  tT    -:_         ■    •     ,*  .    .^"       1-.^       "■-  '•  '<»  *'■  '    -.   ■ 

o'n.;!rX.  I--   ti-  111-    ;  uii  :         *—•";-•:-.    j:~^.r\'^     :•,-.      » 
mcsl    LrrT}«r.ii*/iii.iMT      •!    ij:    '•    .*-.  ::t.     ,■*>*:     -^fi"^    \ 

smile  wc--:-.'— t»i  iijt    ii.i:i;»:   i.    K?.'':-n:n.   m»..   .lu.^k^v.   J  .m. 

huiir.  sir."  KuDirre-i  v»e:*  i-ir.'unjii'll,  "who  >h^>  »\mv;vou*".x 
thrown  off  his  l^alarK^  l-v  ::ii>  i\rt*s>ivo  Jirivssr.U;  **N?* 
ihe  cause  must  plesd  for  me. " 

•'Any  cause  whirh  has  oonfonwi  iho  hoiu^r  o«  mo  \%  »«iv 
(if  being  satisfactory.  Pray  i\'»ino  noartT  Hio  \tsh\\\ 
You'll  find  that  macaroni  eat  Mtor  than  it  KmKh.  T!»o  oh) 
Duke  de  Montmartre  always  nHH>innieiui«Hi  iiiaotintnl  to  ho 
served  on  wood.  Ilis  maxim  was,  *  K«M'p  tho  "pliil. 
d'arjient"  for  a  mayonnaise  or  n  pihuilino.  *  " 

**Exeu8e  me  if  I  cannot  join  you,  nir.  NoIIiImk  IhiI  m 
matter  of  extreme  importnnce  could  wiirrnnt  niv  |i|'i*mimiI 
intrusion.  I  only  reached  thlH  city  ii  fi-w  lionrn  hiirli,  mmiI  I 
find  everything  at  the  Mazzarini  VnUuu-  In  n  hIhIi*  nf  did 
fX)nl  and  confusion.  Soni<'  an*  <|ii<'Mlionii  f«/r  IImik  itiii\ 
wnsideration :  others  are  rnon-  hitiin'^WftUly  pMcia)h(/  i»ut* 
f>t  these  is  this  affair  of  ('t*'*,t'/t'.  fpunloyt'*.  Wlt^t  U  h- 
about  to  meet,  and  for  »:.;*•'"" 

"His  antasonist  i^  a  vi-r;,  %/.•:**>,.«.  yr,*,-/  ;/.v^  v*//*a  v 
|!entleman,  I  assur*-  y,..  i\\/:^r:  v,  *-.%  >'•^•/^  v,*-/:/^, 
Lere,  and  relat^l  v,  -.^  -  \,r ,-  ;-,  ,  r.v  ;..,  '..,#••  vy  r* 
met  at'Ma/iaiii^  P»7:-i..c  <     '-.••lu^.'  . 
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"Never  heard  of  one  of  them,  sir.  But  what's  the 
quarrel  ?  " 

*'It  originated,  I  believe,  in  some  form  of  disputation, 
—  an  altercation,"  simpered  Jekyl,  as  he  sweetened  and 
sipped  his  coffee. 

"A  play  transaction,  —  a  gambling  affair,  eh?  " 

"I  fancy  not;  Count  Guilmard  does  not  play." 

"So  far,  so  good,"  said  Grounsell.  "Now,  sir,  how  is 
it  to  be  arranged  ?  —  what  settlement  can  be  effected  ?  I 
speak  to  you  frankly,  perhaps  bluntly,  Mr.  Jekyl,  for  my 
nature  has  few  sympathies  with  courteous  ambiguities. 
Can  this  business  be  accommodated  without  a  meeting?" 

Jekyl  shook  his  head,  and  gave  a  soft,  plaintive  little 
sigh. 

"Is  friendly  interference  out  of  the  question,  sir?  " 

Another  shake  of  the  head,  and  a  sigh. 

"Is  there  any  law  in  the  country?  Can  the  police  do 
nothing  ?  " 

"The  frontiers  are  always  easily  accessible,"  simpered 
Jekyl,  as  he  stole  a  look  at  his  watch. 

"Ay,  to  be  sure,"  broke  in  Grounsell,  indignantly;  "the 
very  geography  of  the  Continent  assists  this  profligacy,  and 
five  paces  over  an  imaginary  boundary  gives  immunity  in 
a  case  of  murder!  Well,  sir,  come  along  with  me  to  the 
place  of  meeting.  It  is  just  possible  that  we  may  be  of 
some  service  even  yet." 

"Nothing  could  be  more  agreeable  to  me  than  the  oppor- 
tunity of  cultivating  your  acquaintance,  Dr.  Grounsell ;  but 
I  have  already  sent  off  a  few  lines  to  Lord  Norwood,  to 
apologize  for  my  absence,  —  a  previous  engagement" 

"What!  at  this  hour  of  the  morning,  sir!"  burst  out 
Grounsell. 

"Even  at  this  early  hour,  doctor,  our  cares  commence," 
said  Jekyl,  blandly. 

"Upon  this  occasion  they  must  give  way  to  duties,  then," 
said  Gix)un8ell,  sternly.  "The  word  may  sound  strangely 
in  your  ears,  sir,  but  I  use  it  advisedly.  You  have  been 
well  receiveii  and  hospitably  entertained  by  this  family. 
They  have  shown  you  many  marks  of  kindness  and  atten- 
tion.    Now  is  the  opportunity  to  make  some  sort  of  requital. 
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Come,  then,  and  see  if  this  joung  man  cannot  be  rescued 
from  peril." 

"You  touch  my  feelings  in  the  very  tenderest  spot,'* 
said  Jekyl,  softly.  *'  When  gratitude  is  mentioneil,  I  aui  a 
child,  —  a  mere  child." 

^^Be  a  man,  then,  for  once,  sir;  put  on  your  hat  and 
accompany  me,"  cried  Grounsell. 

*' Would  you  have  me  break  an  appointment,  doctor?  " 

**Ay,  to  be  sure  I  would,  sir,  — at  least,  such  an  appoint- 
ment as  I  suspect  yours  to  be.  This  may  be  a  case  of  life 
or  death." 

' ^ How  very  dreadful!  "  said  Jekyl,  settling  his  curls  at 
the  glass.  ^^Pascal  compares  men  to  thin  glass  phials, 
with  an  explosive  powder  within  them,  and  really  one  sees 
the  force  of  the  similitude  every  day;  but  Jean  Paul 
improves  upon  it  by  saying  that  we  are  all  burning-glasN(*H 
of  various  degrees  of  density,  so  that  our  passions  if<nito 
at  diflferent  grades  of  heat" 

^^Mine  are  not  very  far  from  the  focal  distance  at  this 
moment,"  said  Grounsell,  with  savage  energy;  ^^so  fatah 
your  bat,  sir,  at  once,  or  —  " 

**Unle88  I  prefer  a  cap,  you  were  going  to  add/'  IfiUff- 
posed  JekyU  with  a  sweet  smile. 

^^We  most  use  speed,  sir,  or  we  shall  be  Ump  iat^f/' 
rejoined  the  doctor. 

"^I  flatter  myself  few  men  nnderstaml  a  rapM  UAlH 
betto-,"  said  Jekyl,  rising  from  the  table;  ^^m  If  y^/u 'II 
amuse  joorself  with  '  Bell's  Life,'  ^Paoch^'  or  AnUm  JmtUtf 
for  five  minutes,  I  'm  voor  man.'' 

*^*I  can  be  company  for  myself  for  tbat  wprnfut^.  %\r^^  miM 
tlie  c<ber«  grofBv,  and  turned  to  tbt:  window;  nthiU  4*^kyU 
disappearing  behind  tlie  draperr  litat  fiJWJ  tlMr  4^^/rwmy^ 
was  beaxd  hpmming  an  ofiera  air  frrmi  withiti, 

Groanaell  was  in  do  Mipetialir^  Ui^^jd  <#f  ^'^j4  U-mf^  wHU 
tlie  worid.  nor  wrjold  be  bar^  trxUsuAM  t/>  tJb^  ^t^<i^/u  *A  H 
be  best  knew  tiie  weU-kiK/wu  t^^r  «a  H^c  *'h^\^^." 
-SwindknL"  -Rake*."  and  -*VajcaU>«i4**'  w*if#r  %>^^  M^ 
widest  tome  of  tbe  T<^».liularr  \0c  k#^  luutu-fiii/  V/  i^a. 
•elf,  wiiile  a  ^nunbliii^  tiiiii«d»;i-iCTvwi  *A  jtt<a^*9gA4'*«'^.  fvl. 
krwed  eac^     Tbe  v^rr  jyifiM^t  ^  tsUc  Jit2>r  *isgitm''^^icfi  t^^u^A 
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U>  offer  fcKM)  for  hiH  aii^er;  the  pretentious  «tyl«*  of  iu 
deiH>nitioii  Jarretl  am)  irritated  him,  ami  ho  felt  a  wifh  to 
•tnaah  brouxett  and  bracketn  aud  iitatue«  into  one  (*t>iuni«>n 
ruin. 

The  very  viiiitinjj-canlH  which  lay  noatterwl  over  a  S»*vrr« 
diah  offende<l  him;  the  names  of  all  tliat  were  nHmt  dii»- 
tin^uiHluHl  in  nink  and  Htation,  with  here  ami  tlK>re  mmtr 
little  civility  inrn'riUnl  on  the  comer,  — **ThankH,"  "l^mHs 
if  pcmMilile/'  or  **Of  courne  we  ex|>e<*l  you,"  —  ah<»win}:  tin- 
acH*iul  ri*<|ui*at  in  which  Jekyl  sIimmI. 

*'Ay,"  muttenil  he  to  himtu'lf,  ^Miert*  is  one  that  can 
neither  givi*  dinners  nor  lialls,  ^et  platvs  m>r  |H*nHi«>ns  nt>r 
onlers,  lend  money  nor  Ume  it,  ami  yet  the  world  wantn 
him,  an<l  cannot  ^et  on  without  him.  The  imloloni^r  «*f 
protli^afy  Mvks  the  aid  of  his  stimulating;  activity,  ami 
the  fialletl  ap|M*tite  t»f  S4*nsuulism  has  to  Uirniw  tlie  relii^fa 
fn»m  vi(v  tliat  ^ivcM  all  its  pi(|uanry.  Witlniut  him  as  tbr 
flv-wluvl,  the  wholt*  muehintTV  of  mitH*hief  w<iuld  stand 
still.  His  lM»nst  iH,  that,  without  a  S4>u,  no  inillionnainr  i« 
rieher  than  he,  and  that  evt*rv  Immiu  of  fortune  is  at  bis 
l»e<*k.  lie  mi;!ht  »<M,  that  in  lii*«  (comprehensive  view  «tf 
wirk«ilMi*f«4  he  renlizfs  within  himsolf  all  tin*  vice  c»f  this 
^ooil  (*apital.  I  M  nond  such  a  fvllow  to  the  treadmill;  I  M 
tninr«|M>rt  him  for  life;  I  'd  sentencM*  him  to  hunt  kanisannHi 
for  the  rest  nt  his  days;  I'd—  '*  lie  stop|it<<l  sh«*rt 
in  his  violent  tirailc;  for  he  sudd«'fdv  U*th4Hmht  him 
1h)w  h«*  himt*4'lf  wnn  at  that  v«'ry  moment  Mvkin^  aid 
and  af^nif^tanrr  at  hin  hatitlr«;  and  nomrwhat  altaslM^I  by 
th«*  nxMilltftioti,  he  ealhil  out,  **Mr.  .I«*kvl,  an*  vou  n^ailv 
vet?'- 

No  aii^BiT  w:iM  ri-ttiriKil  to  t!ii«*  «|uv**tion,  and  <triKin»ell 
n*|>«  at*-*!  It  in  a  loiiiUr  voir«*.  All  wa"«  f*il«'iit,  am!  m>t  even 
th*'  dii!r.  t  MMindt  of  tht*  air  fnun  **|jirift**  bn>ke  the  still* 
!»••■•:  and  now  ihf  «l«»<'ttir.  loninv;  all  p:itien<*«*,  «lrew  aiiid«* 
tin-  <  iirtAJti  and  tooki**!  in.  Tlir  rhandn-r  wa^i  empty*  and 
«lfk\l  m:it  Com*  lli^  littli*  |»*»rtiiiai)t«'aii,  ami  his  •till 
sni:ill«*r  iar|H't-bak'.  Iii**  hat-<  :i».«',  \\\n  t*aiit*^  —  evrry  artirl«» 
€»f  lii»*  t'rn-,,  '.*'  lAiTr  a^av:  and  wliiU*  <fn»un«i4*ll  i»t«Mal 
rijr«»itij  -In-  '*littl«  r:i«.«  mI."  \\*'  liiin-ilf  w.n«»  pl«a4nntly  !»eatr»l 
o|.|Mi<»itr   l.aily  lli-»t«'r  and  Katr  in  tin*  travail imr-eamatfe. 


A  MOEKDiG  (S  MKA3vnS3I^K 

and  coDvulsiog  tbem  iritb 
tioD  of  tbe  poor  dochs. 

Great  aa  waa  GraniiBelt' 
still  greater  wben  he  diaconsed  ok  tt  latL  ai^ 

He  quite  forgot  tbe  eotnw:  of  mat  i '  n.  lu 

tioas,  and  could  not  belkvi;  ii  jMBfiiuK  hie  i^3t 
cient  interval  to  have  eSeoi^  aL 
speed  U;. 

Too  indignaot  to  fannk  deisr.  ja;  naniirr  mt  ioce 


tbe  door,  and  passed  out  The  noise  at  once  sammoned  thi> 
people  of  the  hoose  to  tbe  spot,  and,  to  Grounsell's  Biirprim-. 
the  police  officer  amongst  them,  who,  in  all  the  poi]i|i  of 
office,  now  barred  the  passage  with  a  drawn  sword. 

"What  is  it?  —  what's  this?"  cried  he,  in  aatoniHiimciil. 

"Effraction  by  force  in  case  of  debt  is  puniHliikMe  by  tlic- 
1271h  section  of  the  'Code,'"  said  a  dirty  little  uiiiii,  «vli'>, 

with  the  air  of  a  shoeblack,  was  still  a  leading  mini  •>( 

tbe  Florence  "Bar." 

"  I  owe  nothing  here, —  not  a  farthing,  sir  ;  li-t  im-  jiumm." 
cried  Gronnsell. 

" '  Fathers  for  sons  of  noni^e  or  over  that  jwri'*-!.  <l-ii<l 
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ciliated  in  the  same  house/  "  began  the  Advocate,  reading 
out  of  a  volune  in  his  hand,  '^  ^  are  also  responsible.'  " 

*'  What  balderdash,  sir !  I  have  no  son ;  I  never  was 
married  in  my  life ;  and  as  for  this  Mr.  Jekyl,  if  you  mean 
to  father  him  on  me,  I'll  resist  to  the  last  drop  of  my 
blood." 

"  '  Denunciation  and  menace,  with  show  of  arms  or  with- 
out,' "  began  the  lawyer  again,  '' '  are  punishable  by  fine 
and  imprisonment.' " 

Grounsell  was  now  so  worked  up  by  fury  that  he  attempted 
to  force  a  passage  by  main  strength ;  but  a  general  brandish- 
ing of  knives  by  all  the  family,  from  seven  years  of  age  up- 
wards, warned  him  that  the  attempt  might  be  too  serious, 
while  a  wild  chorus  of  abusive  language  arose  from  various 
sympathizers  who  poured  in  from  the  street  to  witness  the 
scene. 

A  father  who  would  not  pay  for  his  own  son !  an  "  assas- 
sin," who  had  no  bowels  for  his  kindred;  a  ''Birbante,"  a 
*'  Briccone,"  and  a  dozen  similar  epithets,  rattled  on  him 
like  hail,  till  Grounsell,  supposing  that  the  "  bite"  might  be 
in  proportion  to  the  '^  bark,"  retreated  into  a  small  chamber, 
and  proposed  terms  of  accommodation.  Few  men  take 
pleasure  in  acquitting  their  own  debts,  fewer  still  like  to  pay 
those  of  their  neighbors,  and  Grounsell  set  about  the  task  in 
anything  but  a  pleasant  manner.  There  was  one  redeeming 
feature,  however,  in  the  affair.  Jekyl's  schedule  could  not 
have  extracted  a  rebuke  from  the  severest  Commissioner  of 
Bankruptcy.  His  household  charges  were  framed  on  the 
most  moderate  scale  of  expenditure.  A  few  crowns  for  his 
house-rent,  a  few  "Pauls"  for  his  eatables,  and  a  few 
*'Grazie"  for  his  washing,  comprised  the  whole  charge  of 
his  establishment,  and  not  even  Hume  would  liave  sought  to 
cut  down  the  '*  estimates."  Doubtless  more  than  one  half 
of  the  demands  were  unjust  and  extortionate,  and  many 
were  perhaps  already  acquitted ;  but  as  all  the  rogueries 
were  but  homoeopathic  iniquities  after  all,  their  doses  might 
be  endured  with  patience.  His  haste  to  conclude  the  arrange- 
ments had,  however,  a  very  opposite  tendency.  The  more 
yielding  he  became,  the  greater  grew  their  exactions,  and 
several  times  the  treaty  threatened  to  open  hostilities  again ; 
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and  at  last  it  was  fall  an  hour  after  Jekyl's  departure  that 
Grounseil  escaped  fi*om  durance,  and  was  free  to  follow 
George  Onslow  to  Pratolino. 

With  his  adventures  in  the  interval  the  reader  is  suffi- 
ciently acquainted ;  and  we  now  come  back  to  that  moment 
where,  bewildered  and  lost,  he  sat  down  upon  the  bench 
beside  the  high-road. 


VOL.  II.  —  2 


CIIAPrER   II. 
A  »Ai»  not  H».iioi.i». 

It  wait  a1n*a<ly  partt  ii<m>ii  wIi«'ii  (irouiim*!!  n*arh«*«l  Kl«»rerK>r. 
lit*  mtkH  tlfluynl  ul  till*  liiiU'  hy  tht*  iiuUi«»riti«n  «*\utiiit)iiik:  a 
|M*aitaiit'ri  rarl  in  fi«iiit  of  him.  — a  |inNH*i«i«  whit'li  B|*)H*ar«-«l  to 
takt*  a  iii«it»t  uiiU!«util  (l«*^rc«*  t»f  cart*  aiitl  rH*rutitiy,  —  aiiil  thii* 
gavt*  th«*  <l«M'ti)r  aii(*tlii*r  «M*«*»rti«>ii  for  iiivt'i*j;liiii^  a^ainut  thr 
**  Ktu|>i<l  i^iiorutiri*  of  f<»ri*i^iii*rH,  wh<»  throw  t*Vfry  |>iii»!»il>W 
iiii|N*«liiiH*iit  ill  tht*  way  (»f  traltit*  aii«l   iiitrnHKiim*.** 

•'  What  hav«*  lh«*v  <li*M'»»v«Ti*«l  now?  **  critMl  h«*,  tt'Milv,  an  in 
a  t*ro«i<l  of  \«hit|«*<*,  I  if  all  H«irtM  uinl  hi/.«'f«,  ht*  wan  jainiii«**l 
up  like  a  r<>:il-\<->*H«>l  in  thr  riv«*r.  **  1h  tht*  |H*aMint  a  rt'Vt»lu> 
ti<»nary  ;!fii«rnl  in  «li-»L'niiM*?  or  han  ht*  ^ot  llil»U'i«  or  Hiiti^h 
cnitlrrv  un«l«r  iUv  T*traw  of  hirt  liarocvitio?  ** 

"No,  M<^i*ll«-n£:i."  (K\(*rvoiif  in  a  iiatftion  in  ItaU  i« 
al\li'«l  F>v«'lU*n/a,  a**  an  '•  uimnIvih*.")  •'  It 'h  a  Mrk  n^an. 
ati«l  thfV  don't  kn<>w    what  ti>  tlo  with  him." 

**  1ft  tiirn*  a  ihity  on  aj^in*  or  iH'rviMiM  f«'\«*rr  '*  ai«k«*il  bf. 
ant;iily. 

"  "IIh^v  ini«|H«<*t  Uv  *i*  «l«'a«K  K<i*«*lh*ii/.a  ;  aiul  if  i»i»,  th«*n*  '• 
no  u*4*  in  l»rinu;iiii;  him  into  thf  ritv,  ti»  hrin^  hitn  out  a;:aui 
\*\  ami   l»v." 

'*  VihI  ih»n*t  th»y  kn«»w  if  a  man  \n*  *U'ii*\  **t  aliw?" 

'*  N«>t  «h«*ii  h«*  *M  a  fom;;n«*r«  lllii*«tri.*«fiiiiio;  ami  aurb  i* 
th«'  ra*f   ht-n* 

"Ail,  \vr\  tnit  • "  Mai<l  Itroim^^ll.  ilrvlv,  aa  if  at^^iiii- 
r«4-ini:  m  tb<*  truth  **(  lh<*  r«-mark.  **  L<*t  uu*  havt*  a  !*»•< 
at  him;  |«Tha|»*»  I  ran  a4*»i«t  th«*ir  Jutl::m<>nt  **  Aii«l  with 
thi*  h**  «h-*4'«*ti«i«*<l,  ai.'l  m.t'lf  hi«  «av  thr«>ujh  tlw*  t*n*««l, 
wh«s  in  all  thf  ••au'«'in«-^*i  "f  ruri«**ity.  thrMU;^***,!  artMiii«l  lii** 
cart  A  iwa^aiit**  ;;rf.-it-riiat  wa-t  drawn  itxrr  tin*  fljunr 
mii«l  I  vi*n  tht*  f  a  r  of  thr  f*irk   man,  a*i  h<*  lav  at  full  Knicth 
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on  the  mat  flooring  of  the  baroccino;  and  on  his  chest 
some  pious  hand  had  deposited  a  rosary  and  a  wooden 
cniciflx. 

Grounsell  hastily  drew  back  the  covering,  and  then  clutch- 
ing an  arm  of  those  at  either  side  of  him,  he  uttered  a  faint 
cry,  for  the  pale  and  deathlike  features  before  him  were 
those  of  George  Onslow.  The  instincts  of  the  doctor, 
however,  soon  rose  above  every  other  feeling,  and  his  hand 
seized  the  wrist  and  felt  for  the  pulse.  Its  beatings  were 
slow,  labored,  and  irregular,  denoting  the  brain  as  the  seat 
of  injury.  Grounsell,  therefore,  proceeded  to  examine  the 
head,  which,  covered  with  clogged  and  matted  blood,  pre- 
sented a  terrific  appearance ;  yet  neither  there  nor  elsewhere 
was  there  any  trace  of  injury  by  fire-arms.  The  history  of 
discovery  was  soon  told.  A  shepherd  had  detected  the  body 
as  be  passed  the  spot,  and,  hailing  some  peasants  on  their 
way  to  Florence,  advised  their  taking  charge  of  it  to  the 
city,  where  they  would  be  surely  recompensed.  The  natural 
BQ^estion  of  GcounselFs  mind  was  that,  in  making  his 
escape  from  the  gendarmes,  Onslow  had  fallen  over  a  clifi". 
To  convey  him  home,  and  get  him  to  bed,  if  possible,  before 
Sir  Stafford  should  hear  of  the  misfortune,  was  his  first 
care;  and  in  this  he  succeeded.  It  was  the  time  when  Sir 
Stafford  asoally  slept ;  and  Grounsell  was  able  to  examine 
bis  patient,  and  satisfy  himself  that  no  fatal  injury  was 
done,  long  before  the  old  Baronet  awoke. 

"Sir  Stafford  wishes  to  see  you,  sir;  he  asked  for  you 
repeatedly  to-day,"  said  Proctor. 

"  Has  he  beard  —  does  he  know  anything  of  this?  "  said 
Grounsell,  with  a  gesture  to  the  bed  where  George  lay. 

"Not  a  word,  sir.  He  was  very  cheerful  all  the  morning, 
hat  wondering  where  you  could  have  gone,  and  wiiat  Mister 
Georfs^  was  doing." 

**  Now  for  it,  then,"  muttered  Grounsell  to  himself,  as, 
with  dasped  hands  and  knitted  brows,  he  walked  along; 
hiB  mind  suffering  the  very  same  anxieties  as  had  often- 
timea  beset  him  on  the  eve  of  some  painful  operation  in  his 


*'Well,  Grounsell,"   said   the  ol<l  man,  with  a  smile,  as 
he  altered,  "  is  it  to  give  me  a  foretaste  of  my  altered  con- 
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* 
dition  that  you  all  deaert  me  to-day  ?    You  have  never  come 
near  me,  nor  George  either,  so  far  as  I  can  learn." 

'^  We  've  had  a  busy  morning  of  it,  Stafford,"  said  the 
doctor,  sitting  down  on  the  bed,  and  laying  his  finger  on 
the  pulse.  ''You  are  better  —  much  better  to-day.  Your 
hand  is  like  itself,  and  your  eye  is  free  from  fever." 

**I  feel  it,  Grounsell,  —  I  feel  as  if,  with  some  twenty 
years  less  upon  my  back,  I  could  like  to  begin  my  tussle 
with  the  world,  and  try  issue  with  the  best." 

'*  You  're  young  enough,  and  active  enough  yet,  for  what 
is  before  you,  Stafford.  Yesterday  I  told  you  of  every- 
thing in  colors  perhaps  gloomier  than  reality.  The  papers 
of  to-day  are  somewhat  more  cheery  in  their  tidings.  The 
hurricane  may  pass  over,  and  leave  us  still  afloat ;  but  there 
is  another  trial  for  you,  my  old  friend,  and  you  must  take 
heart  to  bear  it  well  and  manfully." 

Sir  Stafford  sat  up  in  his  bed,  and,  grasping  Grounsell  by 
either  shoulder,  cried  out, ''  Go  on  —  tell  it  quickly." 

'*Be  calm,  Stafford;  be  yourself,  my  old  friend,"  said 
Grounsell,  terrified  at  the  degree  of  emotion  he  had  called 
up.      *'  Your  own   courageous   spirit  will  not  desert  you 


now." 


''I  know  it,"  said  the  old  man,  as,  relaxing  his  grasp, 
he  fell  back  upon  the  pillow,  and  then,  turning  on  his  face, 
he  uttered  a  deep  groan.  '^  I  know  your  tidings  now,"  cried 
he,  in  a  burst  of  agony.  '*  Oh,  Grounsell,  what  is  all  other 
disgrace  compared  to  this?  " 

*'  I  am  speaking  of  George  —  of  your  son,"  interposed 
Grounsell,  hastily,  and  seizing  with  avidity  the  opportunity 
to  reveal  all  at  once.  ''  He  left  this  for  Pratolino  this  morn- 
ing to  fight  a  duel,  but  by  some  mischance  has  fallen  over  a 
cliff,  and  is  severely  injured." 

*'IIe  's  dead,  — you  would  tell  me  he  is  dead!  "  said  the 
old  man,  in  a  faint,  thrilling  whisper. 

"Far  from  it.  Alive,  and  like  to  live,  but  still  sorely 
crushed  and  wounded." 

*'0h,  God!  "  cried  the  old  man,  in  a  burst  of  emotion, 
**what  worldliness  is  in  my  heart  when  I  am  thankful  for 
such  tidinirs  as  this!  When  it  is  a  relief  to  me  to  know 
that  my  child  —  my  only  son  —  lies  maimed  and  broken  on 
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a  sick-bed,  instead  of  —  instead  of  —  "    A  gosh  of  tears 
here  broke  in  apon  his  utterance,  and  he  wept  bitterly. 

Groansell  knew  too  well  the  relief  such  paroxysms  afford 
to  interfere  with  their  course;  while,  to  avoid  any  recur- 
rence, even  in  thought,  to  the  cause,  he  hurriedly  told  all 
that  be  knew  of  Geoi*ge's  intended  meeting  with  the  French- 
man, and  his  own  share  in  disturbing  the  rendezvous. 

Sir  Stafford  never  spoke  during  this  recital.  The  terrible 
shock  seemed  to  have  left  its  stunning  influence  on  his 
faculties,  and  he  appeared  scarcely  able  to  take  in  with 
clearness  the  details  into  which  the  other  entered. 

"She  's  gone  to  Como,  then,"  were  the  first  words  he 
uttered,  —  "to  this  villa  the  Prince  has  lent  her?  " 

"So  I  understand;  and,  from  what  Proctor  says,  the 
Russian  is  going  to  marry  the  Dal  ton  girl." 

'^Miss  Dalton  is  along  with  Lady  Hester?" 

*'To  be  sure;  they  travel  together,  and  George  was  to 
have  followed  them." 

"Even  scandal,  Grounsell,  can  make  nothing  of  this. 
What  say  you,  man?" 

"You  may  defy  it  on  that  score,  Stafford.  But  let  us 
talk  of  what  is  more  imminent, — of  George." 

"I  must  see  him,  Grounsell;  I  must  see  my  poor  boy," 
said  he,  rising,  and  making  an  effort  to  get  out  of  bed; 
but  weakness  and  mental  excitement  together  overcame 
him,  and  he  sank  back  again,  fainting  and  exhausted.  To 
this  a  deep,  heavy  sleep  succeeded,  and  Grounsell  stole 
away,  relieved  in  mind  by  having  acquitted  himself  of  his 
painful  task,  and  free  to  address  his  thoughts  to  other 
cares. 

"Lord  Norwood  wishes  to  see  you,  sir,"  said  a  servant 
to  the  doctor,  as  he  at  last  seated  himself  for  a  moment's 
rest  in  his  chamber;  and  before  Grounsell  could  reply,  the 
noble  Viscoant  entered. 

"Excuse  this  abrupt  visit,  sir;  but  I  have  just  heard  of 
poor  Onslow's  accident.  Is  there  any  danger  in  his 
condition?" 

"Great  and  imminent  danger,  my  Lord." 

"By  Jove!  —  sorry  for  it.  You  don't  happen  to  know 
how  it  occurred?" 
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^^A  fall,  eridentlj.  waft  the  cause:  bat  how  inciirredf  I 
can  not  even  guess." 

^'In  the  event  of  bis  coming  aboat  again,  niien  might 
we  expect  to  see  him  all  right,  —  speaking  looeelj,  of 
course  ?  *• 

"Should  he  recoTer,  it  will  take  a  month,  or,  perhaps, 
two,  before  he  conTalesces." 

•'The  devil  it  will!  These  Frenchmen  can't  be  made  to 
understand  the  thins:  at  all:  and  as  Guilmard  received  a 
gross  pers<^>nal  outrage,  he  is  perfectly  oat  of  his  mind  at 
the  delay  in  obtaining  satisfaction.     What  is  to  be  done?" 

'^I  am  a  poor  adviser  in  such  cases,  my  Lord;  nor  do  I 
see  that  the  matter  demands  any  attention  from  us 
whatever." 

.**Not  from  yoi/,  perhaps,"  said  Norwood,  insolently; 
''but  I  had  the  misfortune  to  go  out  as  his  friend!  My 
position  is  a  most  painful  and  critical  one." 

''I  should  suppose  that  no  one  will  understand  how  to 
deal  with  such  embarrassments  better  than  your  Lordship." 

"Thanks  for  the  good  opinion;  the  speech  I  take  to  be  a 
complimeqt,  however  you  meant  it.  I  believe  I  am  not 
alt^>getber  unskilled  in  such  affairs,  and  it  is  precisely 
because  such  is  the  case  that  I  am  here  now.  Onslow,  in 
other  hands  than  mine,  is  a  ruined  man.  The  storv,  tell 
it  how  you  will,  comes  to  this:  that,  having  gone  out  to 
meet  a  man  he  had  grossly  insulted,  he  wanders  away  from 
the  rendezvous,  and  is  found  some  hours  after  at  the  foot 
of  the  cliflf,  insensible.  He  may  have  fallen,  he  may  have 
been  waylaid,  —  though  everything  controverts  this  notion; 
or,  lastly,  he  may  have  done  the  act  himself.  There  will 
be  advocates  for  each  view  of  the  case;  but  it  is  essential, 
for  his  honor  and  reputation,  that  one  story  should  be 
authenti(Mited.  Now,  I  am  quite  ready  to  stand  godfather 
to  Hiich  a  version,  taking  all  the  consequences,  however 
HerioiiH,  on  myself." 

**This  is  very  kind,  very  generous,  indeed,  my  Lord," 
said  (irounsell,  suddenly  warming  into  an  admiration  of 
one  he  was  always  prejudiced  against. 

*'()h,  I  'm  a  regular  John  BuH!  "  said  the  Viscount,  at 
oiicu  assuming  the  burden  of  that  canticle,  which  helped 
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him  in  all  moments  of  hypocrisy.  "Always  stand  by  the 
old  stock,  —  nothing  like  them,  sir.  The  Anglo-Saxon 
blood  will  carry  all  before  it  yet;  never  suffer  a  i*ascally 
foreigner  to  put  his  foot  on  one  of  your  countrymen.  Have 
him  out,  sir;  parade  the  fellow  at  once:  that 's  my  plan." 

**I  like  your  spirit!"  cried  Grounsell,  enthusiastically. 

"To  be  sure  you  do,  old  cock!"  exclaimed  Norwood, 
clapping  him  familiarly  on  the  shoulder.  "Depend  upon 
it,  /  '11  pull  George  through  this.  /  '11  manage  the  matter 
cleverly.  There  must  be  no  mistake  about  it;  no  room  for 
doabt  or  equivocation,  you  know.  AH  straightforward, 
open,  and  manly:  John  Bull  every  inch  of  it  That's  my 
notion,  at  least,  — I  hope  It 's  yours?  " 

"Perfectly,  —  thoroughly  so!  " 

"Well,  then,  just  hand  that  note  to  Sir  Stafford."  Here 
he  placed  a  sealed  letter  in  Grounsell's  hand.  "Tell  him 
what  I  've  just  told  you.  Let  him  fairly  understand  the 
whole  question,  and  let  me  have  the  contents  this  evening 
at  the  cafe  in  the  Santa  Trinity,  — say  about  nine  o'clock; 
not  later  than  that  These  fellows  always  gather  about 
that  hour." 

"I  '11  take  care  of  it,"  said  Grounsell. 

"All  right!"  cried  Norwood,  gayly,  as  he  arose  and 
adjusted  the  curls  beneath  his  hat.  "My  compliments  to 
the  old  gent,  and  tell  George  not  to  make  himself  uneasy. 
He  'b  in  safe  hands.     Good-bye." 

"Good-bye,  my  Lord,  good-bye,"  said  Grounsell,  who, 
as  he  looked  after  him,  felt,  as  it  were,  unconsciously 
recurring  to  all  his  former  prejudices  and  dislikes  of  the 
noble  Viscount  "Those  fellows,"  muttered  he,  "are  as 
inexplicable  to  me  as  a  new  malady,  of  which  I  neither 
know  the  stages  nor  the  symptoms.  The  signs  I  take  for 
those  of  health  may  be  precisely  the  indications  of  corrup- 
tion; and  what  I  deem  unsound  may  turn  out  to  be  exactly 
the  opposite."  And  so  he  fell  into  a  musing  fit,  in  which 
certainly  his  estimate  of  Lord  Norwood  continued  stead- 
ily to  fall  lower  and  lower  the  longer  he  thought  of  him. 
"He  must  be  a  rogue!  —  he  must  be  a  scoundrel !  Nature 
makes  all  its  blackguards  plausible,  just  as  poison- berries 
are  always  brilliant  to  look  at     They  are  both  intended  to 
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be  the  correctives  of  rash  impressions,  and  I  was  only  a  fool 
ever  to  be  deceived  by  him.  Out  of  this,  at  all  hazards,  — 
that 's  the  first  thing!  '*  muttered  Grounsell  to  himself,  as  he 
walked  hastily  up  and  down  the  room,  "The  place  is  like 
a  plague  district,  and  we  must  not  carry  an  infected  rag 
away  from  it!  Glorious  Italy,  forsooth!  There's  more 
true  enlightenment,  there 's  a  higher  purpose,  and  a  nobler 
view  of  life  in  the  humblest  English  village,  than  in  the 
proudest  halls  of  their  Eternal  City! " 

In  such  pleasant  reflections  on  national  character  he 
entered  Sir  Stafford's  room,  and  found  his  friend  seated  at 
a  table  covered  with  newly  arrived  letters;  the  seals  wei*e  all 
unbroken,  and  the  sick  man  was  turning  them  over,  and 
gazing  at  the  different  handwritings  with  a  sad  and  listless 
apathy. 

"I  'm  glad  you  *ve  come,  Grounsell.  I  have  not  courage 
for  this,"  said  he,  pointing  to  the  mass  of  letters  before 
him. 

"Begging  impostors,  one  half  of  them,  I'll  be  sworn!" 
said  Grounsell,  seating  himself  to  the  work.  "Was  I  not 
right?  Here  's  a  Cabinet  Minister  suing  for  your  vote  on 
an  Irish  question,  and  entreating  your  speedy  return  to 
England,  *  where,  he  tnists,  the  object  you  are  both  inter- 
ested in  may  be  satisfactorily  arranged. '  Evasive  rascal ! 
Could  n't  he  say,  *  You  shall  have  the  Peerage  for  your 
support '?  Would  n't  it  be  more  frank  and  more  intelligi- 
ble to  declare,  *  We  take  you  at  your  price  '  ?  These,"  said 
he,  throwing  half  a  dozen  contemptuously  from  him,  '*are 
all  from  your  constituents.  The  *  independent  borough ' 
contains  seventy  electors;  and  if  you  owned  the  patronage 
of  the  two  services,  with  a  fair  share  of  the  public  offices 
and  India,  you  could  n't  content  them.  I  'd  tell  them  fairly, 
^  I  have  bought  you  already;  the  article  is  paid  for  and  sent 
home.  Let  us  hear  no  more  about  it! '  This  is  more 
cheering.  Shoenhals,  of  Riga,  stands  firm,  and  the  Rotter- 
dam house  will  weather  the  gale.  That 's  good  news, 
Onslow!  "  said  he,  grasping  the  old  man's  hand.  "This  is 
from  Calcutta.  Prospects  are  brightening  a  little  in  that 
quarter,  too.  Come,  come,  —  there  *s  some  blue  in  the  sky. 
Who  knows  what  good  weather  's  in  store  for  us?  " 
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Onslow's   lip  tTHtiin^L.  line    lit   iJUferr^    iii?   JMlit 

eyes  witboat  speakii-r- 

"This  is  from  Coau:^'^  «a*iC  •>r««niiar=L  ii^i:  ai;^:-T  i.^sh- 
ing  away  a  highly  ptrf  xmii'L  Jiiit  uirtr*— -ntTavL  t  ir:. 

''Give  it  to  me,  — jA  HMt  *tfr   n  '  ^b^il    .»i*5i-*r.    ^sas^rr^ 
while  with  tremUiu  fnigff?^  J*t  utiiuerrt.  lus-  «:-s-7:ai-jr*  ••. 
read.     GroaDS«Il  eajM^L  juxl  Hcr  'fitisUt^  uiil  TriJk,^trL  i'.  lu^ 
window. 

"She's  quite  weil.*  r*ait  Sr  •?»ia5i.»rL.  iii'«ii'.  •*ij*^  naic 
delightful  weatiber  lo.  "act  timll,  xjlul  ikuij*  .imii  it  iul 
beanty  on  their  arrrnL.'^  \ry\MuiMitiL  immj;.*tti.  «jn*t:  2ii4ir7 
mutterings  between  liH  Vi-'ii*  nut  nirrurr'rt  ui  lur  i»2i<jUiUr:?v 
disdainfullT.  ">ht  ii«jLi3»*  ni'-^o:  iiiud'^  afhr  iik^  am! 
wishes  me  to  join  tiacaL  iirs^  lor  £iifcr  Iiuii*jl  r  i^einiuiu^* 

"Yet  she  DeTcrr  Vfjk  lut  iT\fuin*  u  "ur  vhl  wjjeL  ir-iar 
under  the  dame  r»f  I ""  *ri?rc  \<niinMft*L.  luiiumuut'T. 

The  old  man  iaii  ^:«wx  UK:  i^;ii«:.  uul  «K«»rni«L  u  yinntrir 
for  some  momenta. 

"What**  tiie  am'.annr  —  jiL«v^  mw^  ir  Iik  «uxl'  '  hi>ufC 
GronnselL  Mnnt:T. 

•'The  amoontl  —  liit  an.  — uf  vwr>  •"  nuuiT^trC  ^r 
Stafford. 

*'I  ask,  what  demaxic  k  «»;  nsMiiio:.  luu:  i:  jc  yr^&<^ 
thus?'' 

••By  Hearen!  if  yw  »«»  iiv:  t  '-i^fut  \f  mi«%  twiL  t'-r 
years'  standinc.  y<»u  tiiimiiL  Uf-vfr  iiutn>!«fc  nji^  ut  awn. 
again,**  cried  0&sW.>w.  ytm^iviaiiK^ .  *'liftr  il^uiiiR>r  «*. 
absorbed  your  fnfrultk*  luc  via  lar^  uu*  i  ^i^a.  liii#icar 
or  good  feeling  left  jult'^ 

•*3Iy  stock  of  tiiem   Q^.'KftM»   »r'^    ntf^ u-    *r.-*-— 

hour,  Onslow,'^  said  iie.  wru.  t  u*!*fi#isr  ^^nu^nnn.  iwii  !«»:  ij^* 
yet  dis(«layed.  •'It  i^  iucimac.  l  ^ir-'  •nmnmpnii*^^  tuu 
if  age  is  to  make  us  wii^e:.  n  muwui  nmu^,  i*  «-:^  umm.ni' 
also:- 

•*Yoo  are  not  mogry  wilt  m^-  —  i#xr  irf»«n«f>if<.  \^/m- 
sell?"  said  OiwUiw.  cruipiuf;  ii»  laiift  n  -^fu  hit  ...-i. 

*  Not  a  bit  of  it.    Boi.  m  u.  ysaxi^rvnu^r^  /  -s,,  ,,,  r^,^ 
help  my  distmst   that    ««#»   «Bt   •r^firjuir  ;#?>/r-   r-w^t-.ir  • 
which  is  a  haf^ier  fihUuiKrpirr.  tx^^  ul. ' 

Then  come,  read  that  i«ni--  OiTuii;»rl.-  ^,.   >»tr.^ 
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smiling  pleasantly.  ^'Pat  your  prejudices  aside  for  once, 
and  be  just,  if  not  generous." 

Grounsell  took  the  note,  and  wall^ed  to  the  window  to 
read  it.  The  note  was  just  what  he  expected,  —  a  prettily 
turned  inquiry  after  her  husband's  health,  interwoven  with 
various  little  pleasantries  of  travelling,  incidents  of  the 
road,  and  so  foith.  The  invitation  was  a  mere  suggestion, 
and  Gn^unsell  was  half  angry  at  how  little  there  was  to  find 
fault  with;  for,  even  to  the  **Very  sincerely  yours,  Hester 
Onslow,"  all  was  as  commonplace  as  need  be.  Acciden- 
tally turning  over  the  page,  however,  he  found  a  small  slip 
of  silver  paper,  —  a  bank  check  for  five  hundred  pounds, 
only  wanting  Onslow's  signature.  Grounsell  crushed  it 
convulsively  in  his  palm,  and  handed  the  note  back  to 
Onslow,  without  a  word. 

"Well,  are  you  convinced?  —  are  you  satisfied  now?" 
asked  Onslow,  triumphantly. 

**I  am  perfectly  so!"  said  Grounsell,  with  a  deep  sigh. 
"You  must  write,  and  tell  her  that  business  requires  your 
immediate  presence  in  England,  and  that  George's  condi- 
tion will  necessitate  a  return  by  sea.  Caution  her  that  the 
Daltons  should  be  consulted  about  this  marriage,  which, 
so  far  as  I  know,  they  have  not  been;  and  I  would  advise, 
also,  seeing  that  there  may  be  some  interval  l)efore  you  can 
write  again,  that  you  should  send  her  a  cheek,  —  say  for 
five  hundred  pounds." 

**So  you  can  be  equitable,  Grounsell,"  cried  the  other, 
joyously. 

*'And  here  is  a  letter  from  Lord  Norwood,"  said  Groun- 
sell, not  heeding  the  remark,  and  breaking  the  seal  as  he 
spoke.  ** Laconic,  certainly.  '  Let  me  have  the  enclosed 
by  this  evening.  —  X.'  The  enclosed  are  five  acceptances 
for  two  hundred  each;  the  '  value  received  '  being  his 
Lordship's  services  in  upholding  your  son's  honor.  Now 
here,  at  least,  Onslow,  I  '11  have  my  own  way."  And,  with 
these  words,  he  seated  himself  at  a  table  and  wrote:  — 

My  Lord,  —  Living  in  a  land  where  assassination  is  cheap,  and 
even  men  of  small  fortune  can  keep  a  Bravo,  I  l)ej:  to  return  your 
Lordship's  hills,  without  submitting  them  to  my  friend  for  endorse- 
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ment,  yoar  price  being  considerably  above  the  tariff  of  the  country, 
and  more  calculated  to  your  own  exigencies  than  the  occasion  which 
it  was  meant  to  remunerate.     I  am,  yours, 

Paul  Grounsell. 

*'What  have  you  said  there,  Grounsell?  You  look  so 
self-satisfied,  it  can  scarcely  be  over-civil." 

**There,  — *  To  the  Viscount  Norwood,'  '*  said  Grounsell, 
as  he  sealed  and  addressed  the  note.  ^*We  are  getting 
through  our  work  rapidly.  In  a  week,  or  even  less,  if 
George's  symptoms  show  nothing  worse,  we  shall  get  away 
from  this;  and  even  on  the  sea  one  feels  half  as  though 
it  were  England." 

We  need  not  follow  Grounsell  through  the  busy  days 
which  ensued,  nor  track  him  in  his  various  negotiations 
with  tradespeople,  bankers,  house-agents,  and  that  legionary 
class  which  are  called  ^^commissionaires."  Enough  if  we 
say  that,  in  arranging  for  the  departure  of  his  friends,  his 
impressions  of  Italian  roguery  received  many  an  addi- 
tional confirmation;  and  that,  when  the  last  day  of  their 
sojourn  arrived,  his  firm  conviction  was  that  none  but  a 
millionnaire  could  afford  to  live  in  this  the  very  cheapest 
capital  of  Europe! 

And  now  they  are  gone!  steaming  calmly  away  across 
the  Gulf  of  Genoa.  They  have  closed  the  little  episode  of 
their  life  in  Italy,  and  with  heavy  hearts  are  turning 
homeward.  The  great  Mazzarini  Palace  looks  sad  and 
forlorn;  nor  do  we  mean  to  linger  much  longer  on  a  scene 
whence  the  actors  have  departed. 


CHAPTER  III. 

A    LAST  SCENE. 

One  last  glance  at  the  Mazzarini  Palace,  and  we  leave  it 
forever. 

Seated  in  the  drawing-room  where  Lady  Hester  once  held 
sway,  in  the  very  chair  around  which  swarmed  her  devoted 
courtiers  and  admirers,  Mrs.  Ricketts  now  reclined,  pretty 
much  on  the  same  terms,  and  with  probably  some  of  the 
same  sentiments,  as  Louis  Blanc  or  his  friend  Albert  might 
have  experienced  on  finding  themselves  domesticated  within 
the  Palace  of  the  Luxembourg.  They  were,  so  to  say, 
parallel  circumstances.  There  had  been  a  great  reverse  of 
fortune,  an  abdication,  and  a  flight.  The  sycophants  of 
the  day  before  were  the  masters  now,  and  none  disputed 
the  pretensions  of  any  bold  enough  to  assume  dictation. 
To  be  sure,  Mrs.  Ricketts's  rule,  like  Ledru  Rollings,  was 
but  a  provisional  government;  for  already  the  bills  for  an 
approaching  sale  of  everything  were  posted  over  the  front  of 
the  palace,  and  Racca  Morlache's  people  were  cataloguing 
every  article  with  a  searching  accuracy,  very  tormenting  to 
the  beholders. 

From  some  confused  impression  that  they  were  friends 
of  Lady  Hester,  and  that  Mi*s.  Ricketts's  health  was  in  a 
precarious  condition.  Sir  Stafford  gave  orders  that  they 
should  not  be  molested  in  any  way,  but  permitted  to  prolong 
their  stay  to  the  latest  period  compatible  with  the  arrange- 
ment for  sale.  A  sense  of  jrratitude,  too,  mingled  with 
these  feelings;  for  Mrs.  Ricketts  had  never  ceased  to  indite 
euphuistic  notes  of  inquiry  after  George  himself,  —  send 
presents  of  impracticable  compounds  of  paste  and  pre- 
serves, together  with  bottles  of  mixtures,  lotions,  embroca- 
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tions,  and  linimentfl,  one  tithe  of  which  would  have  inva- 
lided a  regiment  Groonsell,  it  is  true,  received  these 
civilities  in  a  most  unworthy  spirit;  called  her  ^'an  old 
humbug,"  with  a  very  unpolite  expletive  annexed  to  it; 
and  all  but  hurled  the  pharmacopoeia  at  the  head  of  the 
messenger.  Still,  he  had  other  cares  too  pressing  to  suffer 
his  mind  to  dwell  on  such  trifles;  and  when  Onslow  ex- 
pressed a  wish  that  the  family  should  not  be  disturbed  in 
their  occupancy,  he  merely  muttered,  ^^Let  them  stay  and 
be  d d ; "  and  thought  no  more  of  them. 

Now,  although  the  palace  was,  so  to  speak,  dismantled, 
the  servants  discharged,  the  horses  sent  to  livery  for  sale, 
the  mere  residence  was  convenient  for  Mrs.  Ricketts.  It 
afforded  a  favorable  opportunity  for  a  general  ^^ doing  up 
of  the  Viilino  Zoe,"  —  a  moment  for  which  all  her  late  inge- 
nuity had  not  been  able  to  provide.  It  opened  a  convenient 
occasion,  too,  for  supplying  her  own  garden  with  a  very 
choice  collection  of  flowers  from  the  Mazzarini,  —  fuchsias, 
geraniums,  and  orchids,  being  far  beyond  all  the  inven- 
torial  science  of  Morlache's  men;  and  lastly,  it  conferred 
the  pleasing  honor  of  dating  all  her  despatches  to  her  hun- 
dred correspondents  from  the  Palazzo  Mazzarini,  where,  to 
oblige  her  dear  Lady  Hester,  she  was  still  lingering,  — ^SSe 
saerificando^^  as  she  delighted  to  express  it,  '*<*/  doveri 
deir  amteizta/*  To  these  cares  she  had  now  vowed  herself 
a  martyr.  The  General  believed  in  her  s^>rrows;  Martha 
would  have  sworn  to  them;  and  not  a  whit  the  less  sincerely 
that  she  spent  hours  in  secreting  tulip  rrx>ts  and  hyacinths, 
while  a  deeper  scheme  was  in  perpetration,  —  no  less  than 
to  substitute  a  copy  of  a  Gerard  Dow  for  the  original, 
and  thus  transmit  the  genius  of  the  Ricketts  family  to  a 
late  posterity.  Poor  Martha  would  have  as»ii»ted  in  a 
murder  at  her  bidding,  and  not  hail  a  suspicion  of  itn 
being  a  crime! 

It  waa  an  evening  "at  home  to  her  few  m^Mt  intimate 
friends,^  when  Mrs.  Ricketts.  usin<r  the  privilej^e  of  an 
invalid,  descended  to  the  drawiri{r-rK>m  in  a  coi^iuuie 
which  united  an  ingenious  cyimpr»rijit>e  \ffiwf^n  Xh^  haJ»it 
of  waking  and  sleeping.  A  sb^^rt  tunif.  a  kiu<l  '»f  feriial*' 
mookcT-jadLet,  of  faded  yell<iw  tmtin  e<l;i<:^l   with    HwanH- 


30  THE  DALTONS. 

down,  and  a  cap  of  the  same  material,  whose  shape  was 
borrowed  from  that  worn  by  the  beef-eaters,  formed  the 
upper  portion  of  a  dress  to  which  wide  fur  boots,  with 
gold  tassels,  and  a  great  hanging  pocket,  like  a  sabretasche, 
gave  a  false  air  of  a  military  costume.  ^^It  was  singular," 
she  would  remark,  with  a  bland  smile,  ^^but  very  becom- 
ing!" Besides,  it  suited  every  clime.  She  used  to  come 
down  to  breakfast  in  it  at  Windsor  Castle.  "The  Queen 
liked  it;"  the  Bey  of  Tripoli  loved  it;  and  the  Ilospodar 
of  Wallachia  had  one  made  for  himself  exactly  from  the 
pattern.  Iler  guests  were  the  same  party  we  have  already 
introduced  to  our  reader  in  the  Villino  Zoe,  — Haggerstone, 
the  Pole,  and  Foglass  being  the  privileged  few  admitted 
into  her  august  presence,  and  who  came  to  make  up  her 
whist-table,  and  offer  their  respectful  homage  on  her 
convalescence. 

The  Carnival  was  just  over,  the  dull  season  of  Lent  had 
begun,  and  the  Rickettses'  tea-table  was  a  resource  when 
nothing  else  offered.  Such  was  the  argument  of  Ilagger- 
stone  as  he  took  a  cheap  dinner  with  Foglass  at  the 
Luna. 

*'She  's  an  infernal  bore,  sir,  —  that  I  know  fully  as  well 
as  you  can  inform  me;  but  please  to  tell  me  who  is  n*t  a 
bore."  Then  he  added,  in  a  lower  voice,  "Certainly  it 
ain't  yoti/" 

"Yes,  yes,  — I  agree  with  you,"  said  Foglass;  "she  has 
reason  to  be  sore  about  the  Onslows'  treatment" 

"I  said  a  bore,  sir,  —  not  sore,"  screamed  out  Hagger- 
stone. 

"Ha!"  replied  the  other,  not  understanding  the  correc- 
tion.    "I  remember  one  day,  when  Townsend  —  " 

"D — n  Townsend!"  said  Haggerstone. 

"No,  not  Dan,  —  Tom  Townsend.  That  fellow  who  was 
alwavs  with  Mathews." 

"Walk  a  little  quicker,  and  you  may  talk  as  much  balder- 
dash as  you  please,"  said  the  other,  buttoning  up  his  coat, 
and  resolving  not  to  pay  the  slightest  attention  to  his  com- 
panion's agreeability. 

"Who  is  here?"  asked  Haggerstone,  as  he  followed  the 
sen'ant  up  the  stairs. 
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** Nobody  but  Count  Petrolaflfsky,  sir." 

**Un  Comte  a  bon  compte,"  muttered  Ilaggerstone  to 
himself,  always  pleased  when  he  could  be  sarcastic,  even 
in  soliloquy.  *'They  *11  find  it  no  easy  matter  to  get 
a  tenant  for  this  house  nowadays.  Florence  is  going 
down,  sir,  and  will  soon  be  little  better  than  Boulogne- 
sur-Mer." 

"Very  pleasant,  indeed,  for  a  month  in  summer,"  re- 
sponded Foglass,  who  had  only  caught  up  the  last  word. 
*'Do  you  think  of  going  there?" 

"Going  there!"  shouted  out  the  other,  in  a  voice  that 
made  misconception  impossible.  ^^  About  as  soon  as  I 
should  take  lodgings  in  Wapping  for  country  air!" 

This  speech  brought  them  to  the  door  of  the  drawing- 
room,  into  which  Ilaggeratone  now  entered,  with  that  pecu- 
liar step  which  struck  him  as  combining  the  jaunty  slide  of 
a  man  of  fashion  with  the  martial  tread  of  an  old  soldier. 

"Ha!  my  old  adherents,  — all  my  faithful  ones!  "  sighed 
Mrs.  Ricketts,  giving  a  hand  to  each  to  kiss;  and  then, 
in  a  voice  of  deep  emotion,  she  said,  "Bless  you  both! 
May  peace  and  happiness  be  beneath  your  roof- trees! 
joy  sit  beside  your  hearth ! " 

Haggerstone  reddened  a  little;  for,  however  alive  to  the 
ludicrous  in  his  neighbors,  he  was  marvellously  sensitive  as 
to  having  a  part  in  the  piece  himself. 

"You  are  looking  quite  yourself  again,"  said  he,  bluntly. 

"The  soul,  indeed,  is  unchanged;  the  spirit  —  " 

"What's  become  of  Purvis?"  broke  in  Haggerstone, 
who  never  gave  any  quarter  to  these  poetic  flights. 

"You  '11  see  him  presently.  He  has  been  so  much 
fatigued  and  exhausted  by  this  horrid  police  investigation, 
that  he  never  gets  up  till  late.  I  've  put  him  on  a  course 
of  dandelion  and  aconite,  too  ;  the  first  effect  of  which  is 
always  unpleasant." 

Leaving  Foglass  in  conclave  with  the  hostess,  Hagger- 
stone now  approached  the  Count,  who  had  for  several 
times  performed  his  toilet  opei*ation  of  running  his  hands 
through  his  hair,  in  expectation  of  being  addressed. 

"How  d'ye  do,  — any  piquet  lately?  "  asked  the  Colonel, 
half  cavalierly. 
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'''As  if  I  was  tinking  of  piquet,  wid  mj  eoontiT  in 
bliaios !     Hcnr  too  can  aske  me  dat?  " 

-WiijLt  did  TCHi  do  with  Norwood  t'ocfaer  nig^t?"  le- 
BUioed  tiie  other,  in  a  roice  somewhat  lower. 

"'  WoD  four  huodrui  aod  fiftj,  — but  he  do  pay!  ^ 

''•Nor  ever  wilL" 

"  What  you  Bay?  —  not  jMiy  me  what  I  wins!  " 

**yot  a  Bou  of  it." 

^^ And  dia  jou  call  English  noblemans.  —  pair  d*Ai^e- 
terre!" 

"  Hush!  Don't  be  carried  away  by  your  feelinga.  Some 
men  Norwood  wou*t  pay  because  be  does  n't  know  them. 
There  are  others  he  treats  the  same  wav  because  he  does 
know  them,  — very  equitable,  eh?" 

The  obser^'ation  seemed  more  intelligible  to  the  Pole 
than  polite,  for  he  bit  his  lip  and  was  silent,  while  Hagger- 
stoue  went  on,  — 

*'Ue's  gone,  and  that,  at  least,  is  a  point  gained;  and 
now  that  these  Onslows  have  left  this,  and  that  cur  Jekyl, 
we  may  expect  a  little  quietness,  for  a  while*  at  least;  but 
here  crimes  Pur>'iB/'  And  that  worthv  individual  was  led 
in  on  Martha's  arm,  a  large  green  shade  over  his  eyes,  and 
his  face  plentifully  sprinkled  with  flour. 

"What 's  the  matter  with  you,  man?  You  're  *  got  up  ' 
like  a  gliost  in  a  melodrama." 

**They  've  taken  all  the  cuti-cuti-cuti  —  " 

"Call  it  skin,  sir,  and  go  on." 

"Sk-skiri  off  my  face  with  a  lin-liniment,"  cried  he,  "and 
I  could  sc-scream  out  with  pain  whenever  I  speak ! " 

"Halm  of  marigolds,  with  the  essential  oil  of  crab- 
apple,"  said  Martha.     "I  made  it  myself." 

"I  wish  U)  Hea-IIeaven  you  had  tr-tried  it,  too,"  whis- 
I>en*d  he. 

"lin>ther  Scroo[>e,  you  are  ungrateful,"  said  Mrs.  Rick- 
ettH,  with  tlie  air  of  a  judge,  charging.  "The  vicissitudes 
of  t4*ii)|M*rature,  here,  require  the  use  of  astringents.  The 
excesHive  heat  of  that  police-court  —  " 

*'  Uy  the  way,  how  has  that  affair  ended  ? "  asked  Hag- 
gerHtone. 

I  '11  tell  you,"  screamed  out  Purvis,  in  a  burst  of  eager- 
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0688.  "They  've  fi-fi-fined  me  a  hundred  and  f-f-fifty  scudi 
for  being  w-where  I  never  was,  and  fighting  somebody  I 
n-never  saw." 

"You  got  off  cheaply,  sir.  1  *ve  known  a  man  eentenced 
to  the  galleys  for  less;  and  with  a  better  character  to 
boot,"  muttered  he  to  himself. 

"Lord  Norwood  and  the  rest  said  that  I  was  a  pr-pr- 
principal,  and  he  swore  that  he  found  me  hiding  in  a  cave." 

**Anddidhe8o?" 

"  Yes ;  but  it  was  only  out  of  curi-curi-curi  —  " 

"Curiosity,  sur,  like  other  luxuries,  must  be  paid  for; 
and,  as  you  seem  a  glutton,  your  appetite  may  be  expensive 
to  you." 

"The  mystery  remains  unsolved  as  to  young  Onslow, 
Colonel  ?  "  said  Mrs.  Ricketts,  half  in  question. 

"  I  believe  not,  madam.  The  explanation  is  very  simple. 
The  gallant  guardsman,  having  heard  of  Guilmard's  skill, 
preferred  being  reported  ^missing'  to  'killed,'  having  pre- 
viously arranged  with  Norwood  to  take  his  place.  The 
price  was,  I  fancy,  a  smart  one,  —  some  say  five  thousand, 
some  call  it  ten.  Whatever  the  amount,  it  has  not  been 
paid,  and  Norwood  is  furious." 

"But  the  accident?" 

"  As  for  that,  madam,  nothing  more  natural  than  to  crack 
your  skull  when  you  lose  your  head."  And  Haggerstone 
drew  himself  up  with  the  proud  consciousness  of  his  own 
smartness. 

"Then  of  course  the  poor  young  man  is  ruined?"  ob- 
served Martha. 

"I  should  say  so,  madam, — utterly  ruined.  He  may 
figure  on  the  committee  of  a  Polish  ball,  but  any  other 
society  would  of  course  reject  him."  This  was  said  to  ob- 
tain a  sneer  at  Petrolaffsky,  without  his  being  able  to  guess 
why.  "  I  believe  I  may  say,  without  much  fear  of  contra- 
dictioD,  that  these  Onslows  were  all  humbugs!  The  old 
banker's  wealth,  my  lady's  refinement,  the  guardsman's 
spirit,  were  all  in  the  same  category, — downright  hum- 
bugs!'' 

"How  he  hates  us,  —  how  he  detests  the  aristocracy!" 
laid  Mrs.  Ricketts,  in  a  whisper  to  the  Pole. 

VOL.  II.— 8 
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"And  de  Daltoo  —  what  of  her?  —  is  she  mfllionnaire?*^ 
asked  Petrolaffsky. 

^^Tbe  father  a  small  shopkeeper  in  Baden,  sir;  children's 
toys,  nut-crackers,  and  paper-knives  being  the  staple  of  his 
riches.  Foglass  can  tell  joa  all  about  it.  He  wants  to 
hear  about  those  Daltons,"  screamed  he  into  the  deaf  man's 
ear. 

"  Poor  as  Job  —  has  n't  sixpence  —  lives  '  three-pair  back,' 
and  dines  for  a  ^  zwanziger.'  Lame  daughter  makes  some- 
thing by  cutting  heads  for  canes  and  umbrellas.  He  picks 
up  a  trifle  about  the  hotels." 

"  Ach  Gott !  and  I  was  so  near  be  in  loaf  wid  de  sister !  " 
muttered  the  Pole. 

*'  She  is  likely  to  d-d-do  better,  Count,"  cackled  in  Purvis. 
*'  She  caught  her  Tartar  —  ha,  ha,  ha !  " 

"Midchekoff  doesn't  mean  marriage,  sir,  depend  upon 
it,"  said  Ilaggerstone. 

"  Martha,  leave  the  room,  my  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts, 
bridling.  "  He  could  no  more  relisli  a  pleasure  without  a 
vice  than  he  could  dine  without  caviare." 

"But  they  are  be-be-betrothed,"  cried  Purvis.  "I  saw 
a  letter  with  an  account  of  the  ceremony.  Mid-chekoff 
fitted  up  a  beautiful  chapel  at  his  villa,  and  there  was  a 
Greek  priest  came  sp-special  from  M-M-M-Moscow  —  " 

"I  thought  you  were  going  to  say  from  the  moon,  sir; 
and  it  would  be  almost  as  plausible,"  croaked  Haggerstone. 

"  I  saw  the  letter.  It  was  n't  shown  to  me,  but  I  saw  it; 
and  it  was  that  woman  from  Breslau  gave  her  away." 

"What!  old  Madame  Heidendorf?  She  has  assisted  at 
a  great  many  similar  ceremonies  before,  sir." 

"It  was  the  Emperor  sent  her  on  purpose,"  cried  Purvis, 
very  angry  at  the  disparagement  of  his  history. 

"  In  this  unbelieving  age,  sir,  I  must  say  that  your  fresh 
innocence  is  charming;  but  permit  me  to  tell  you  that  I 
know  old  Caroline  Meersburg,  —  she  was  sister  of  the  fellow 
tbat  stole  the  Archdnke  Michael's  dross-sword  at  the  Court 
ball  given  for  his  birthday.  I  have  known  her  five-and- 
tbirty  years.  You  must  have  met  her,  madam,  at  Lubet- 
rtkoy's,  when  he  was  minister  at  Naples,  the  year  after  the 
battle  of  Marengo." 
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**  I  was  wearing  trousers  with  frills  to  them,  and  hunt- 
ing butterflies  at  that  time,"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts,  with  a  great 
effort  at  a  smile. 

"  I  have  n't  a  doubt  of  it,  madam."  And  then  muttered 
to  himself,  ^^  And  if  childishness  mean  youth,  she  will  enjoy 
a  perpetual  spring !  " 

*'  The  ceremony,"  resumed  Purvis,  very  eager  to  relate 
his  story,  "was  dr-droll  enough;  they  cut  off  a — a— a 
lock  of  her  hair,  and  tied  it  up  with  one  of  his." 

"  A  good  wig  spoiled !  "   croaked  Haggerstone. 

"They  then  brought  a  b-b-b  — " 

"A  baby,  sir?" 

**  No,  not  a  b-baby,  a  b-basin  —  a  silver  basin  —  and 
they  poured  water  over  both  their  hands." 

"  A  ceremony  by  no  means  in  accordance  with  Russian 
prejudices,"  chimed  in  Haggerstone.  "  They  know  far  more 
of  train-oil  and  bears*  fat  than  of  brown  Windsor !  " 

"Not  the  higher  nobility,  Colonel.  —  not  the  people  of 
rank,"  objected  Mrs.  Ricketts. 

"  There  are  none  such,  madam.  I  have  lived  in  intimacy 
with  them  all,  from  Alexander  downwards.  You  mav  dress 
them  how  you  please,  but  the  Cossack  is  in  the  blood. 
Raw  beef  and  red  breeches  are  more  than  instincts  with 
them ;  and,  except  the  Poles,  they  are  the  dirtiest  nation 
of  Europe." 

"What  you  say  of  Polen?"   asked  Petrolaffsky. 

"That  if  oil  could  smooth  down  the  acrimony  of  poli- 
tics, you  ought  to  be  a  happy  people  yet,  sir." 

"And  we  are  a  great  people  dis  minet.  Haven't  we 
Urednfrskioctsch,  de  best  general  in  de  worM ;  and  Kra- 
kouventkay,  de  greatest  poet;  and  Vladoritski,  de  most 
distinguish  pianist?" 

"  Keep  them,  sir,  with  all  their  consonants ;  and  Heaven 
give  you  luck  with  them,"  said  Haggerstone,  turning  away. 

*'  On  Tuesday  —  no,  We-Wednesday  next,  they  are  to 
set  out  for  St.  P-P- Petersburg.  And  when  the  Emperor's 
leave  is  gr-granted,  then  Midchekoff  is  to  follow ;  but  not 
before." 

"  Ad  de  tyrant  no  grant  de  leave,"  said  the  Pole,  gnash- 
ing  his   teeth   and   grasping   an   imaginary  dagger  in    his 
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wrath.  ^^More  like  he  send  her  to  work  in  shaius,  wid 
my  beautiful  sisters  and  my  faders." 

"He'll  have  more  important  matters  to  think  of  soon, 
sir/*  said  Uaggerstone,  authoritatively.  '*  Europe  is  on 
the  eve  of  a  great  convulsion.  Some  kings  and  kaisers 
will  accept  the  Chiltern  Hundreds  before  the  year's  out." 

''  Shall  we  be  safe,  Colonel,  here  ?   Ought  Martha  and  I  —  " 

"Have  no  fears,  madam;  age  commands  respect,  even 
from  Huns  and  Croats.  And  were  it  otherwise,  madam, 
where  would  you  fly  to?  France  will  have  her  own  trou- 
bles, England  has  the  income-tax,  and  Germany  will  rake 
up  some  old  grievance  of  the  Hohenstaufen,  or  the  Em- 
peror Conrad,  and  make  it  a  charge  against  Prince  Metter- 
nich  and  the  Diet!  It's  a  very  rascally  world  altogether, 
and  out  of  Tattersall's  yard  I  never  expect  to  hear  of 
honesty  or  good  principles ;  and,  a  propos  to  nothing,  let 
us  have  some  piquet,  Count." 

The  table  was  soon  got  ready,  and  the  players  had  just 
seated  themselves,  when  the  sound  of  carriage-wheels  in 
the  court  attracted  their  attention. 

"  What  can  it  mean,  Scroope?  Are  you  quite  certain 
that  you  said  I  wouldn't  receive  to-night?" 

"Yes;  I  told  them  what  you  b-badc  me;  that  if  the 
Archduke  called  —  " 

"  There,  you  need  n't  repeat  it,"  broke  in  Mrs.  Ricketts, 
for  certain  indications  around  Haggerstone's  mouth  showed 
the  sense  of  ridicule  that  was  working  within  him. 

"  I  suppose,  madam,  you  feel  somewhat  like  poor  Paul- 
ine, when  she  said  that  she  was  so  beset  with  kings  and 
kaisers  she  had  never  a  moment  left  for  good  society?" 

"  You  must  say  positively,  Scroope,  that  I  admit  no  one 
this  evening." 

"The  Signor  Morlache  wishes  to  see  you,  madam,"  said 
a  servant.  And  close  behind  him,  as  he  spoke,  followed 
that  bland  personage,  bowing  gracefully  to  each  as  he 
entered. 

"  Sorry  —  most  sorry  —  madam,  to  intrude  upon  your  pres- 
ence; but  the  Prince  Midchekoff  desires  to  have  a  glance 
at  the  pictures  and  decorations  before  he  goes  away  from 
Florence," 
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^^  Will  you  mention  to  him  that  to-morrow,  in  the  after- 
noon, about  five  or  —  " 

^^  He  leaves  this  to-morrow  morning,  madam ;  and  if 
you  could  —  " 

But  before  the  Jew  could  finish  his  request  the  door  was 
flung  wide,  and  the  great  Midchekoff  entered,  with  his 
hands  in  his  coat-pockets,  and  his  glass  in  one  eye.  Ue 
sauntered  into  the  room  with  a  most  profound  uncon- 
sciousness that  there  were  people  in  it.  Not  a  glance  did 
he  even  bestow  on  the  living  figures  of  the  scene,  nor  did 
a  trait  of  his  manner  evince  any  knowledge  of  their  pres- 
ence. Ranging  his  eyes  over  the  walls  and  the  ceilings, 
he  neither  noticed  the  martial  attitude  of  Ilaggerstone, 
nor  the  graceful  undulations  by  which  Mrs.  Ricketts  was, 
as  it  were,  rehearsing  a  courtesy  before  him. 

"Originals,  but  all  poor  things,  Morlache,"  said  the 
Prince.  And  really  the  observation  seemed  as  though 
uttered  of  the  company  rather  than  the  pictures. 

"  Mrs.  Ricketts  has  been  good  enough,  your  Highness  —  " 
began  the  Jew. 

"  Give  her  a  Napoleon,"  said  he,  listlessly,  and  turned 
away. 

**My  sister,  Mrs.  Ricketts — Mrs.  M-M-Montague 
Ricketts,'*  began  Scroope,  whose  habitual  timidity  gave 
way  under  the  extremity  of  provocation.  And  the  Prince 
turned  slowly  round,  and  surveyed  the  speaker  and  the 
imposing  form  that  loomed  behind  him. 

"  Tell  them  that  I  don't  mean  to  keep  any  establishment 
here,  Morlache."  And  with  this  he  strolled  on,  and  passed 
into  another  room,  while,  like  as  in  a  tableau,  the  others 
8too4l  speechless  with  rage  and  indignation. 

*'  He  took  you  for  the  housekeeper,  ma'am,"  said  Hagger- 
stone,  standing  up  with  his  back  to  the  fire  —  "and  a 
housekeeper  out  of  place !  " 

"Martha,  where 's  the  General?  Where  is  he,  I  say?" 
cried  Mrs.  Ricketts.  furious  with  passion. 

"  He  went  to  bed  at  nine,"  whispered  Martha.  "  He 
thought,  by  rising  early  to-morrow,  to  finish  the  attack 
on  I'trecht  before  nijjht." 

"  You   are  as  great  a  fool  as  himself.     Scroope,  come 
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here.  You  must  fuUuw  tliat  Huiuiiiiii.  You  u:iiiit  t«ll 
bini  the  ^miM  rmleneKM  —  '* 

*^  1 '11  be  ha-ha-haiigetl  if  1  do.  I  *ve  luul  eii<»u;:h  <*f 
n>w8,  for  one  wiuter  tit  leaiit.  I  '11  uot  get  into  muntht-r 
»e-Hcru|H*,  if  I  eaii  help  it.*' 

**  I  'ill  tf4>rrv,  inatlmn,  tlmt  I  (*auiiot  offer  vou  uiv  *H*r^  icm/' 

•  •  • 

taitl  llajz^erntone,  *' hut  I  iiewr  iiknIiIU*  in  a  i|umir«l  «ihh-h 
t*an  !>e  ma«le  a  huhj«'<'t  of  ritlieule.  Mr.  FogUaa,  1  *iu  vrr- 
tain,  baa  no  auoh  iHTUple." 

**The  Printv  ap|M*an«  a  very  a(;re<*a!»le  man,**  aaal  thr 
es-Coiirtul,  mho,  ii<»t  Imviii;^  tlie  Hlt^htent  iiotitin  t>f  what 
wan  purtiiin};,  nien-ly  f«>llowi*il  hin  in»tiiieti«  of  praiiiiii^  thr 
pei>u>n  «>f  hi^h  rank. 

*'  1)4*   HhuiiiH  «if   niv   eiir«luvt><l   e<»untrv   i<t  «»n   inr   baii«U 

•  •  • 

I'm  thil  like  oiif  ^ulerien !  "  saiil  retrtilaflr»ky,  in  a  \mhv 
guttural  with  emotion. 

**  Your    panh»ii    oiitv    more,    mailam,"    Hai«l     Morla«*h<-. 
itlippiim  into  the  ehunilier,  an«l  iKiiHrh-H^ly  appriftachiii);  Mm 
Kirkettn'H  vhair.      ''Thr  iVimv  will  t:ikr  evtrxthiii;^.        pH*- 
turi'H.  plate,  china,  an<l  lMM»k**.      I  Ih*|n*  to-iiioiriiw,  at  iioi»ii. 
will  not  iniM>iiv«>iiten<v  voii  to  Iravi*  thin  — 

'•  To-niorp»w  I     Ini|Mi*»nihl«',  nir.      lVrf«N'tly  iin|Nii«*ihU*." 
**  III    tii:it    (*:!•««•,    in.'Khmi,    w«'    niiif«t    nmk*'    rt<»iii«>    airnn;;«'* 
m«*nt    »*«   to  n-iit.      Hi**   llii;hn«****4    l«>:iv«'«*    :ill    to   tii«*.  nn<l    I 
will  «*ii«li-:ivi»r  to  iii««t  v<»iir  withfH   hi  rvi-rv  ri*««i*«M*i.      Shaii 
Wf    •«:iy  tw«i    tli«>ii**:iit«l    frniir**   a    iiiniith    f«»r   th«*    pn-^M-nt  •  ' 
\Vith«»iit    uaititiL;    (**t    aiiv    fii'lv.    In-    tiiriHil    to    thf    |*»iU-. 
aii«l    wlii«)HTt  tl,    **  lit- '11    take   \oii    liark    ajain.      II«-   want^ 
a    rlia-^-riir,     !•»     •••'ii«l     t'l     St.    |*rt*T«»lii|r;j.        ('"iini*    ti\iT     l»» 
nil*   in   tin*    riiM'iiiii;:.   aUmt   tiii.       Mr.    r«»jla«»««,"  nifl     li«-. 
Ill    a    l«Mii|    \.m«".    ••wlii-fi    \iiii    writ*'    !••    I.iiiiil«in.    will    \*»u 
liitiitiih    that     tit*-    \aiiii<«li    on    tti«*    I'riiK'v'**   ili<>**k\    iI'N'v  n't 
ptaii'l    til*    r..I.|   of    |{im<«ia.    nipl     that    tln'V    iim^t     lr\     initih 
M!li»r     plifi    wiih   tin-   hariiiulM' *'      ^'Hir    (•(••tlh-r    i«»   an     imj«* 
iiioii^    f« '.i-iH .  niiil    lit' '1!  lilt    ii|*>iri   •»'*iiii-thiii<j;       (  •>litn«l    lla^ 
•■r*!.»iii-.  Ill*'   I'litHi-  «li'l  n't   ritnrn   v«»iir  «*all.      Il»-  -ax*    v»»«i 
will'pTii*^^   t)t«-   It  a<*<ifi  wIhii    III'    («a\^  tint  lH-wa<«   in   l*al«rn)'» 
III  a  rt  rt.iiti    \ia{    \>>i|    klH'W   i.f.        I   \Mm\^  th«'   liMHirahlf    «ttMr- 
paii\    tT'^-l  liijlit."  •»:ihl    li«-.    Inihjii.:  Hitli  a   ih  f»  r«ii«-«-  al'if**! 
iiiil'!iii««ivr.    an«l    hitrkiii^    «*tit  of    tli«'    r«M>iii  a^   h«*  i»|»*»k«'. 
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And  with  him  we  also  take  oar  leave  of  tbeui.  Thev 
were  like  the  chaoce  )>asdeiigers  we  meet  on  the  road  of  a 
journey,  with  whom  we  converse  when  near«  and  forget  when 
we  8e[>arate  from.  Were  we  not  more  interested  for  the 
actors  than  the  scenes  on  which  they  ^^  strut  their  hour«*' 
we  might  yet  linger  a  few  moments  on  the  spot  so  bound 
up  with  our  memory  of  Kate  Dalton,  —  the  terrace  where 
she  sat,  the  little  orangery  where  she  loitenxl  of  a  morn- 
ing, the  window  where  she  read,  and  dreameil  of  that 
bright  future,  so  much  nearer  to  her  grasp  than  she  knew 
of!  There  they  were  alll  —  destined  to  feel  new  intluences 
and  know  other  footsteps,  for  she  had  left  them  forover> 
and  gone  forth  upon  her  ^^ Path"  in  life. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

A   PACKAGE   OF   LETTERS. 

It  was  a  bright  clear  morning  in  May.  A  somewhat  late 
spring  had  retarded  vegetation,  and  the  blossoming  fruit- 
trees  now  added  their  gorgeous  beauty  to  the  warmer  tints 
of  coming  summer.  We  are  once  more  in  Baden ;  but  how 
different  is  it  from  what  we  saw  it  last.  The  frozen  foun- 
tains now  plash,  and  hiss,  and  sparkle  in  the  sun.  The  trim 
alleys  are  flanked  by  the  yellow  crocus  and  the  daffodil ;  the 
spray-like  foliage  of  the  ash  is  flecking  the  sunlight  on  the 
merry  river,  along  whose  banks  the  cheering  sound  of 
pleasant  voices  mingles  with  the  carol  of  a  thousand  birds. 
The  windows  are  open,  and  gay  balconies  are  spreading,  and 
orange-trees  unfolding  their  sweetness  to  the  breezy  air. 
All  is  life  and  motion  and  joy,  for  the  winter  is  past,  and 
nothing  remains  of  it  save  the  snow-peaks  on  some  distant 
mountains,  and  even  they  are  glowing  in  brilliant  contrast 
with  the  deep  blue  sky  beyond  them. 

Lovely  as  the  valley  is  in  summer  or  autumn,  it  is  only 
in  spring  its  perfect  beauty  appears.  The  sudden  bui*st 
of  vegetation  —  the  rapid  transition  from  the  frost-bound 
durance  of  winter  to  the  life  and  lightness  of  the  young 
season,  have  a  most  exciting  and  exhilarating  effect.  This 
seemed  conspicuous  enough  in  the  inhabitants  as  they  chatted 
merrily  in  the  streets,  or  met  each  other  with  pleasant 
greetings.  It  was  the  hour  of  the  post  arriving,  and  around 
the  little  window  of  the  office  were  gathered  the  chief  celebri- 
ties of  the  village,  —  the  principal  hotel-keepers,  curious  to 
learn  what  tidings  their  correspondents  gave  of  the  ]iro8pects 
of  the  coming  summer.  Everything  appeared  to  smile  on 
that  happy  moment,  for  as  the  various  letters  were  opened, 
each  had  some  good  news  to  tell  his  neighbors,  —  now  of  some 
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great  English  Lord,  now  of  some  Hungarian  magnate  or 
Russian  Prince  that  was  to  make  Baden  his  residence  for  the 
summer.  ^^  The  Cour  de  Bade  is  all  taken,"  said  one; 
'•  There  will  not  be  a  room  free  in  all  the  Adler ;  "  ''  The 
Swan  must  refuse  the  Queen  of  Naples,"  —  such  were  the 
rumors  that  fell  from  lip  to  lip  as  in  hearty  congratulation 
they  talked  over  their  good  fortune. 

One  figure  only  of  the  assembled  group  seemed  excepted 
from  the  general  joy.  He  was  a  large  elderly  man,  who, 
in  a  patched  and  threadbare  surtout,  with  a  coarse  scarlet 
muttier  round  his  throat,  appeared  either  distrustful  of  the 
mild  season  or  unprovided  with  any  change  of  costume  to 
enjoy  it.  Seated  on  a  stone  bench  in  front  of  the  window 
of  the  post-office,  with  an  arm  on  each  knee,  and  his  head 
bent  heavily  forward,  he  never  seemed  to  notice  what  went 
forwanl,  nor  hear  one  syllable  of  the  joyous  recognitions 
about  him. 

The  crowd  at  last  dispersed,  the  happy  recipients  of  good 
news  were  turning  homewards,  and  only  one  or  two  still 
lingered  around  the  spot,  when  the  old  man  arose  and 
approached  the  window.  There  was  something  almost  of 
shame  in  the  way  he  slouched  his  hat  over  his  eyes  as  he 
drew  nigh  and  knocked  timidly  at  the  closed  pane. 

His  summons  was  unheard,  and  yet  for  some  time  he 
did  not  repeat  it,  —  perhaps  he  loved  better  to  feed  his  hope 
even  these  short  few  moments  than  again  fall  back  into  the 
dark  gloom  of  his  despair!  At  last,  and  with  a  deep, 
hollow  sigh,  he  tapped  again. 

"  Have  you  anything  for  the  name  of  Dalton,  —  Peter 
Dalton  ?  "  asked  he,  in  a  voice  wherein  scarcely  an  accent 
reveale<l  the  once  high-hearted  nature. 

*'  Nothing,"  was  the  curt  rejoinder.  And  the  window  was 
slammed  to  with  impatience. 

He  grasped  the  iron  railing  with  a  convulsive  grip,  as 
though  a  sudden  pang  had  shot  through  him,  and  then,  by  a 
great  effort,  he  drew  himself  up  to  his  full  height ;  his  pale 
and  haggard  face  grew  paler  as  he  turned  it  upwards,  and 
his  bloodless  lips  trembled  as  tliey  muttered  some  indistinct 
syllables ;  then  turning  about,  he  brushed  abruptly  past  the 
few  who  stood  around,  and  walked  away. 
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He  bad  not  gone  many  paces  when  a  boy  overtook  bim, 
Myi"^i  '*Conie  back,  8ir;  tbe  iMMtmatfU*r  baa  two  Wttrn 
for  you." 

Dalton  l(M»kiHl  iitealtbily  at  eitber  aide,  to  be  aure  tbat  tbt- 
apee<*h  wuh  addreaaiHl  to  bim,  and,  witb  a  firrceiieiMi  that 
atartliHl  tbe  lM>y,  said,  '*Yc»u're  certain  tbey're  for  tnr'f' 

"  Yf8,  ye»;  all  rijjbl,  —  bere  tbey  are,"  crie<i  Uh*  |w»*l- 
maMter  from  tlie  window.  *M)ne,  a  Moldter*«  U*tU*r  fr«»in 
Municb,  and  (rw.  Tbe  (»tbt*r  ta  a  beavier  fiacket,  and  c^inU 
four  tlorina  and  twelve  kn*utzt*ni." 

^*  I  muHt  U'  iMitiNtU*<l  wiib  tbin  une,  tben,'*  aai«l  l>aU(»o. 
^*  till  I  go  back  for  monev.  1  broiigbt  mi  dian^i*  tnit  «tth 
me." 

**  No  matter:  you  can  m^ntl  it,'*  aaid  tbi*  otbrr. 

**  Maylnr  it  *»  not  m»  tumv  oh  you  tbink,*'  muttervtl  l>altA«ti 
to  bimH4'If ;  wbile  bo  aildt**!,  aloud,  **  Very  woU,  I  *!!  do  mn 
and  tbuuk  vou."  And  lit*  cluti*beil  tbe  tw(»  lettrra,  auil 
|>ri*HH4*d  xUvin  tt>  liiM  UitMun. 

Witb  burrird  Ht<*|»t4  be  n<»w  |>a<Htl  boim*wanlit«  Imt,  M<*f>- 
pin^  at  i'vory  inntunt,  bo  drow  fortb  tbe  |Mick«*tf«  tt»  ^air  at 
tboni,  and  U«  cortain  tbat  no  m*lf-doc«*pti(in  wan  «ivor  bim. 
and  tbat  bin  |N»iim*fi8ion  waM  roal  and  tan^^iblt*.  Ilia  f;Bit 
glow  tnort*  tirni,  an  bo  wont,  and  bin  tn*ad,  aa  be  mountnl 
tbo  htairn.   rMiiiiid«Hl   tiHt<uroil  and  ntoadv. 

**  Vou  linvr  :i  Irttor,  fatbor  doaront/*  critnl  Nollv,  aa  »ljr 
(iuuil  Bid*'  tli«*  d<Mir.  '*  I  KiH  yf>u  croimint!  tbo  IMatx,  and  1 
kn«»w.   frofii  voiir  walk,   tbat   \«»ii'vo  got  4»no/* 

•'  No.  but  U-ltiT.  N«llv        I  '\v  tHo.     Tbat  *n  fri»ni  Frank. 

* 

and   lnt«*  *K  Katr'K.  ntid  :i  bnlkv  ono  —  four  llorniit  t«iol\o  - 

i\v\  ll    !l    b'H.*.** 

**(>h.  u'iv*-  it  to  fno !  Lot  ni«*  boar  of  bor  —  lot  nio  fi^  i 
U-idf  h«r  oiiot'  ii!z:dii !  **  ori«*d  Nrllv.  Ami  witb  lKii>tm£ 
on'jirnr-«*  xlu*  ti»n*  «»|M*n  thr  riiv«lo|H»,  from  wbioli  two  «•? 
tliiif  xiril*  d  lit  "t*-*  fill  ••111.  •*ThiH  in  fn>m  I-ailv  HoMrr. 
k:iI'1  -^Im' ;  *"  :iiid  tln<*  .t  li:itil  I  do  not  know,  but  addri*miM'«i|  t** 
\.»ii  .   :it>«l  Inn-  :iro  bilU  or  mi>iir\ -ordon*  for  a  lar^o  »um 

\\  li:i:    r:ii»    :ill    tin*    nio:i'tr** 

••(':iiri  \«»U  fi-rid  i*li:it  ••h**  ^aV"*''*  nti'ul  l)alton.  n^bb-ti- 
ui-'    :ni  I  x'lddtiilv  r«*in«'iid»»rni;:   thril  Nrllv  wa«*  ni»t  awan*  «»f 

■  • 

bi«»  haxiit.:  nrKtrii  to  Kato.     **(it\o  it  to  mo;   I'll  n*ail  it 
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myself."      And   he   snatched  the  letter   from   her  fingera. 
'* There's  Frank's  for  you." 

'*  Oh,  father,  father !  "  cried  Nelly,  in  a  burst  of  grief,  as 
she  tore  open  Lady  Hester's  letter ;  ^Mt  is  as  I  feared.  Kate 
is  about  to  be  married  —  if  she  be  not  already  married." 

"  Without  my  leave  —  without  asking  my  consent !  "  cried 
Dalton,  passionately.  ^^Am  I  nobody  at  all?  Am  I  the 
head  of  the  family,  or  am  I  not?  Is  this  the  way  to  treat 
her  father?  May  I  never  see  light,  if  I  won't  have  him 
*  out,'  if  he  was  a  Prince  of  the  Blood !  Oh,  the  ungrateful 
girl!  Leave  off  crying  there,  and  tell  me  all  about  it. 
Read  me  her  own  letter,  I  say  —  if  God  will  give  me  patience 
to  listen  to  it." 

With  a  bosom  almost  bursting,  and  a  lip  quivering  with 
emotion,  Ellen  began,  — 

"La  Rocca,  Lake  of  Como. 

"  Dearest  Father  and  Sister,  —  Oh  that  I  could  throw  myself 
at  your  feet,  and  pour  out  all  that  my  heart  is  full  of  —  tell  you  what 
I  feel  and  hope  aud  fear,  and  ask  your  counsel  aud  your  blessing. 
I  know  not  if  the  last  few  days  be  real ;  my  poor  head  is  turning 
amid  the  scenes  I  *Te  passed  through  and  the  emotions  I  have  felt. 
I  bad  no  friend  but  Lady  Hester  —  no  adviser  but  she  I  She  has 
been  a  mother  to  me  —  not  as  you  would  have  been,  Nelly  —  not  to 
warn  and  restrain,  when  perhaps  both  were  needed,  but  to  encourage 
and  feed  my  hopes.     I  yielded  to  her  counsels  —  " 

"I  don't  understand  one  word  of  this,"  cried  Dalton, 
impatiently.     "What  did  she  do?  " 

Nelly's  eyes  ran  rapidly  over  the  lines  without  speaking; 
and  then,  in  a  low  but  distinct  voice,  she  said,  — 

"It  is  as  I  said;  she  is  betrothed  to  this  great  Russian 
Prince." 

"That  fellow,  they  say,  owns  half  Moscow.  Fogies  told 
us  about  him." 

"Prince  Midchekoff." 

"That 's  the  name.  Well,  it 's  a  fine  match,  —  there 's  no 
denying  it.  How  did  it  come  about?  and  why  didn't  he 
come  here  and  ask  my  consent?  What 's  the  meaning  of 
doing  it  all  in  this  hurry?" 

"The  marriage  can  only  take  place  in  St.  Petersburg, 
and  in  presence  of  the  Emperor;  and  she  is  merely  betrothed, 
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at  present,  to  enable  her  to  accompanv  the  UaIt«  Madafar 
lie  llehlemlorf,  to  Kuaaia,  where  tlie  Prince  « ill  fullo«  la 
a  few  weekn." 

^'Tbat  ban^B  lUna^^her!  Why  couUl  n*t  thev  get  a  |inr*t 
where  they  are?  lie  gcirra!  they  've  M*ru|>le»  atiout  r^rnr- 
thing  but  me!  I'm  tlie  only  one  that 'a  not  cHiii»ttl«*nt^l* 
What  the  devil  is  the  Kiu|)eror  to  her,  —  aurv  Ar  u  n't  hrr 
father?     Well,  well,  go  on." 

^\She  would  tteetn  to  have  yieldetl  to  |irn»uaiii«Mi«"  Aaid 
Nelly,  fi*vlingly.  **The  I^ince«  with  all  hin  grvatiirMk 
a|»|K*an4  not  to  have  won  Iut  heart.  Sre  h«»w  i*h«*  d«rli« 
U|M»n  hiii  iminonm.*  wealth  and  the  Hplemlor  of  hi*  |iu»itiofi. ** 

^*lA't  un  hear  aUmt  that,**  cried  l>alton«  vagerlv. 


^Mv  heart  t!i  iit;!h  tt*  litirvtiii;;  wb«*n  I  think  id  %i*u  and  •] 
Nelly  li^in^  with  iiif,  in  all  thf  enjn%iiient  thmt  ri«  he*  rtn  le*tit«.  a  <^ 
id;;  4l(*iiii*il  >(>ii  that  xm  ran  fAn«*%'.  an*!  frer  luioilulje«*««'rt  tA«tr  aail 
e%er\  wi*h.  Tm  kmiw  that  I  can  at  lani  n*i»a%.ui  mmim*  «i»rt  ail  \^»at 
aff«*(*tiun  that  \ntur  wnrthie**  Kate  can  inini*U*r  tu  %<>ur  |4ra*a>rt 
ami  \(Mir  cinuf'Tt  —  woiiM  luake  me  <lan*  a  ra*lM-r  «1«  •iidv  tliaa  tki«. 
Antl  lie  i«  ««»  •jnirnKi*,  NelU.  The  wlmlr  of  %e«i«*nia%  it  Uk*  a 
|ka;;«*  from  the  '  Arabian  Ni;;hl«.*  aj«  I  Mit  •iirnMimlt «1  with  •z^'Tgrt^n 
artii  !«•«  of  ;:iil<l  an«l  ;;eiu«  diainnnd*  tiM-h  a«  a  «)tM*f*fi  micht  wn* 
anil  nitii«'«  l.ir^vr  than  th«*  '/laa^-tlntixi  I  ummI  to  «lr«  k  ip%  bair  with 
lorij:  i.'M !  All  I  \f-t  tli«'\  tell  me  I  ha«r  M'v'n  ni<(hins  a*  «r(.  «ii1 
that  i)it  tria*<i<'>  •  <»f  \'I;tiifi\iti  h  l*ala<'«*  1  h*  ar  of  at  eii-r\  r»-ffn«-<it 
are  jr*  .ttt-r  tti.iti  iii"*t  rii\.il  Ikmi****.  LaiU'  llt-«t*-r  i«  kin<l«-r  tK«i.i 
e>«-r.  .tii<i  til*  II*  i-if?.il(irf  .il«o  ;  Kiit  ah*'  i«  *tt\%\  an*!  rr*«r%*«l  t<>- 
»tatf!\  for  iii^  t.i-!**  .itxl  I  tanrt'it  o%enom«*  nn  awe  •(  1h  r  !• 
n<»t  ilti«  ITkf  a  t'>>iif«  ••i>>ii  ^f  m\  iiiifiitie**  for  llie  •lati<>ri  |  jm  •  . 
OitMp\  ?  ar»"  ri«»!  iIh  ••■  »i«*i»«  ••!  iii!rri«»riM  *  Il»»w  lil!l«-  II  »•»• 
wii«il  i  ki.in-  .i!  til*  ••)>;«■•  t*  of  f.i»t(-  an  I  art  \*\  whi«  h  I  am  •>irri««in  t**l 
an  i  ■  !  w li:.  Ii  I  ri«  \>  r  ! .r«-  n  ailm i •.»»:;  ' 

*•  lh«r«  )  .»*••  U'«  'i  /•!•  ir  ill  III  J.  •  in  (hi*  f.iniit%'  iiiMO'  I  w^i»tr.  a*vi 
•«iM  ••  'I-  "I**!  '!•  I  r- 'iMi»'a'.i  ••  !•  iitiw  hafijin^  ii»it  iIh  m  ,  Iwrit  I-*li 
lh*«'«  r  III*  i.'»»  ti- •!  Ill**  artv  ;liiii.*.  r»'«r  'In  I  tar»'  !•»  r<  i^r.it  n»m-'» 
wl.i'li  r»  M  li  II. ••  tl  r ■■'i.'li  o;||tf«.  |  t.nli  kn*»w  that  '^ir  ^t  iff  i^-i  • 
a^«  .'  t'l  |-'<«  t .  -1  !ii  }  II  ;i  III  I  a*  ••*>n  a«  i  afitain  <  hi*)**«*«  lir  «l'li  «..i 
Ji»  f  I  I'  .  Ill  .  j--ir  f.  llw.  lilt  (  fii'li  .III  j<4-|>lrnt  **n  thr  il»*  w«  '»rf'. 
f  i  ■■!  ti  t  all  1  lilt  M.  it't  m\\'t  •It  lit  ill*  r  iiiilil*  .  aaw  tin*  n  !■!.«;•  «i:K 
•  i»it  k  *!  *  ij^  "f  •  i»|i«  «  liM  ,•  'I,*'  %i'!.iti'  I  lia«t  «l'«tii  r  %«  • »  "h.ri  J  !-» 
«»l>*.li'i  l>a««'  (••  %:*il  \  i-i  l«-ttr<  I  •«?  ••:*.  •MT  i%i-M  !••  ■#<•  \  •  •  I  ■>»  mt 
wa^  .  I*tjt    Ma  la-It   •!«■  H«  i-imlorf  i«  al»->iile.  an>l   die  \%jf  •-•  nu  »  h 
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important  business  in  hand  —  such  deep  |x>litioal  affairs  to  trau^act 
at  Vienna  and  Dresden  -  that  I  find  it  i^  iniiHv^^iUe. 

**  The  Prince  has  promised  to  write  at  oni^c  aUmt  Frank.  Ili^  imi^vh 
it  will  be  better  to  obtain  his  promotion  in  the  AuHtrinu  utM'vlee 
before  he  enters  the  Russian,  and  that  thi8  «ihaU  take  pUm^  inuu^- 
diately.  1  could  see  that  on  this  point  he  was  acutely  tdivo  to  the 
fact  of  our  humble  position;  but  he  knows  fiHMu  Lady  lloMer  all 
about  our  family,  and  that  the  Daltons  acknowledge  nothing  nuperlor 
to  them  in  birth.  This,  however,  is  always  a  dilliculty  to  n  fon<i){iier; 
they  have  no  idea  of  untitled  nobility  ;  and  1  saw  his  eliiiKrln  the 
other  day  when  I  told  him  to  address  papa  as  phiin  Monsieur. 
Since  yesterday  morning  I  am  called  Princess  ;  and  I  cannot  (•oneeiil 
from  you  the  throb  of  delight  the  sound  still  gives  me  I  I  often  sUip 
to  ask  myself  if  this  be  all  a  dream,  and  shall  I  wake  Uislde  the  flrd 
and  see  dearest  Nelly  bending  over  some  little  group,  and  Hans  wllli 
wondering  eyes  staring  over  her  shoulders. 

.^  The  Prince  only  intends  to  spend  one  winter  In  HuMsiu.  Mfidntiie 
de  Heidendorf  says  that  he  will  be  named  Aniliassa^lor  at  Tfiris  ;  hut 
I  hope  and  trust  not :  I  feel  too  acutely  my  Infi'riority  for  niwU  n 
position.  This  she  laughs  at,  and  merely  fayn,  '  S*rtin  vfrrhttn  *  iff 
course,  wherever  I  am,  yon  will  both  lie  with  ma ;  rn<7anwhil«f,  what 
would  you  wish  to  do?  I  told  Monsieur  Kul/f//fi,  th^'  Vrint'j'.'*  luu^tp- 
tarr,  that  I  wanted  money,  and  be  gave  me  th^rM;  l/ill*,  s//  \t^  *'n\\pt\ 
them,  oo  Baden  and  Carifruhe,  as  easily  fn^/HiaM''  in  fh;kt  t^\%\t' 
borfaood ;  pray,  say  if  tbey  be  servieeal^le,  TIm;  VrttttM  UtU^ttfU  U/ 
TiMt  TOO  at  Baden :  and  I  foppr/««  y//a  will  lik«  t//  w^,  hiftf  iiU 
manaerf  are  perfect,  and  ex^itrpc  a  d#rt?r^  ^4  fjftMfi^mi  if§  ftfH  m/' 
qaaiDtance.  he  b  ppv^rallr  thomg^  v«Ty  tfgfp^nAJ^,,  ^^sntS*  f^^^fM 
tk«s  as  tfapT  are  makimz  ^  mj  yjrsrMrr,  y^n  M  f:Mi^  t  wit»  a  ffft^^^rf^ 
at  tbe  mrr  Itsut,     A3  mr  twmmm^^m  m  Up  ^jf^m^,  U'm^  P«#>«  4./^f. , 

w&0r^  ^kkOtL  I  ^/mr%  ^  ^fMtr,-^*ii   Vv  iUV    %m^  Uiufpf 
mad  a  heM'rr  irrfiitlm^'^arraaft     %Mct  .mixi^  p^rf^r  4^if4^»y 

OcBK^T :  i»v  dtoiL  4««i  tp^Uit  I  wrx^  'ii^y^  Hm^^;  '^»«»w»«  w*  ^oet^^ 
3»r  ^sr^MoA  aft:  w^iiie  ^sukuSA  tf  yrmitiM  wA  ye»t\isn0i  pwiktt   U^A^ 
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reply  to  Ui«*m;  Htill,  the  frail  garnitMit  shook  with  an  eiiM»tii»n 
that  ifth(»wiHl  how  iiiteniK'ly  ahe  auffentl. 

**A  Vir]{iii  iM>hl  here,  an  Angel  (tahriel  thrrr;  now  it 
waa  Hamlet;  another  time  (lotx  with  the  in>n  haiMl.  All 
the  baUlenlaMh  tliat  ever  came  into  your  heail  acattenr«l  o%rr 
tlie  w(»rld  to  bring  ahame  on  ual  AihI  then  to  think  of 
Kate  I' 

''Yea,  ileareat  father,  do  think  of  her/*  crie<l  Nrllv, 
imaaionately.  ''She  ia,  Imleed,  an  honor  ami  a  crtnlit  to 
you." 

"Ami  ao  might  you  have  lieen,  t«M»,  Xflly/*  rrjoinetl  br, 
half  H4>rry  for  hii«  burnt  of  anger.  "I  *m  aure  I  nevrr  mailr 
any  dilTerenee  l>etwiH*n  you.  I  treaUM  you  all  alike*  ttol 
knowtt."  And  tnily,  if  an  indimTiminating  at^lliahnrw* 
CMiuld  plead  f<»r  him,  the  a|M>logy  waa  ailniirablf. 

"Yt*a,  pupa,  but  Naturt*  wb.h  lean  genenma,"  imid  Nrllv. 
Hmiling  through  her  teara;  ami  ahe  again  turn<*<l  t«»  thr 
letter  U'fore  her.  Aa  if  fratful  to  n*vlve  the  unhappT 
diiM'UHhioii,  ithe  pafiii4*<l  rapidly  ovrr  Frank**  aiH^Kint  of  hi» 
friend'n  iH*i«ta(*y;  nor  diil  nhe  n*ad  al«KMl  till  »he  came  t<» 
the  l»oy*ii  narrative  of  hia  own  fortutK*a. 

**  You  aok  lilt*  alMMit  (*<iiint  Strplivn.  and  thr  an«wrr  i«  m  tbtin 
on«'.  I  liavf  Mtti  liiiu  i»t\\\  «»tii-r.  Our  Itatialiun.  iiht«h  wat 
ptati«>r)«-.i    at    l.a\l>ai  h,  oiiK    arri««'<l    in    Vi*  nna   aU^ut   tlmr    «rvk« 

•  » 

a'j«>.  ^iit   fft-liri;;   ii   a  t|i]t\    t<»  WAit  on  mir  nlaiint'.  1  i*)»iainc<l  U  t«r 
on«'  <'%«riin^  to  ;:m  an*l   |»a\    my    n-*|ir«  t«.      At|i>lf,  who  knrm  *4  n  i 
(*«»nn«*4-'i'>ii  villi  (ht*  I- i«M- Marshal,  hail  ii*nt  n»r  two  luminal  (i'*ir* 
anil   til*.  ti>>,  I   W4*  an\i*Mi!i   to   pa\   off. — an*»t)i<'r  r«-a*i<ii   f.ir  tiat 

"Will.  I  4irt"*«<l  ni%*«lf  in  ni%  U«t  vmtWi  i  loch,  atiil  *ilk  «w««^l- 
kri<i(.  \i!!>.  n<in«-  of  \oiir  *  (-••uttiii*»airr  '  tif*tr*r\.  Uit  all  finr  an-l 
»ni.ir*  l<«>kiri::.  a«  a  ::i-nTltnianH-a<]«  i  ikij;Ii|  t<>  U-.  an*l  thrti  tailing 
a  fi  I'  n  .  I  ori|«T«-l  tin*  man  lo  «lri%f  lii  ihr  •  Km  r\n**r  ri>»T.*  ti»  x)^ 
Kn*M-Mar«hal  mn  .\»ir»-«U  rc*«  (|iiartrr«.  I  *ni  nt»l  •iiri  if  I  ilv!  n  t 
:\y  %*t  iv.\  iirti  I* '•  Awi\  wi  Wi  nt  i;a\l%.an«l  Ma^n  «lrrw  up  in  aa 
oM  fA*l«fhft  ( ••iirtt  Ar>l.  ffofn  wlm  h  a  ;;rrat  "tair  Inl  up  f>tir  •!.  rvr« 
hu'l».  *t  **'•  *'*p  *'^  whi- li  !!»••  'Kiltl'  —  *•!  tUvy  rali«-t|  him  tt 
•I'lt-tl  I  hi*  WA*  •••ni*  what  of  a  o*fi»«  ilovn  to  my  hi«;h  rt  «• 
rtiN-rtati'in*.  h'lt  n<-thin^  t<i  what  I  fi  It  a*  %}*••  ih^or  wa«  «-;«>r)r**  *% 
an  ••!•!  .la.'rr  with  one  U  •,  in«tt-ai|  of.  at  I  l>a»kr«l  for.  a  la<  knt  .n 
a  ;;raod  h%crr. 
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What  is 't,  cadet  ?  '  said  he,  in  a  tone  of  the  coolest  familiarity. 
**  *  The  Field-Marshal  von  Auersberg  lives  here  ? '  said  I. 
"  He  nodded. 
"  *  1  wish  to  see  him.* 

**  He  shook  his  head  gravely,  and  scanning  me  from  head  to  foot, 
said,  *  Not  at  this  hour,  cadet,  —  not  at  this  hour.' 

**  *  Let  him  see  this  card,'  said  I,  giving  one  with  my  name.  *  I  'm 
certain  he  *ll  receive  me.* 

**I  believe  if  I  had  presented  a  pistol  at  him,  the  old  fellow  would 
have  been  less  startled,  as  he  exclaimed,  *■  A  cadet  with  a  visiting- 
card  !  This  would  serve  you  little  with  the  Feld,  younker,*  cried  he, 
handing  it  back  to  me ;  *  he  likes  to  see  a  soldier  a  soldier.' 

**  *  Tell  him  my  name,  then,*  said  I,  angrily ;  *  say  that  his  grand- 
nephew,  Frank  Dalton,  has  been  standing  at  his  door  in  full  parley 
with  a  servant  for  ten  minutes.' 

**  The  announcement  created  little  of  the  astonishment  I  calculated 
on,  and  the  old  soldier  merely  replied,  '  All  under  field-officer's  rank 
come  before  eight  of  a  morning.  You  cannot  expect  to  have  the 
privilege  of  an  archduke.'  He  was  about  to  close  the  door  in  my 
face  as  he  spoke,  but  I  placed  my  shoulder  against  it  and  forced  it 
back,  thns  securing  an  entrance  within  the  forbidden  precincts. 

**  *  Right  about,  quick  march !  *  cried  he,  pointing  to  the  door, 
while  his  whole  frame  trembled  with  passion 
"  *  Not  till  you  have  delivered  my  message,'  said  I,  calmly. 
**  *  Then  Bey 'm  Blitzcn  I  will  deliver  it,  and  see  how  you  '11  like 
it,'  cried  he,  as  he  stumped  away  down  a  passage  and  entered  a 
room  at  the  end  of  it.  I  could  soon  hear  the  sound  of  voices,  and 
for  the  moment  I  was  almost  determined  to  beat  a  retreat,  when  sud- 
denly the  old  Jager  came  out  and  beckoned  me  forward.  There 
WIS  a  grin  of  most  diabolical  delight  on  the  old  fellow's  features  as 
I  paascd  into  the  room  and  closed  the  door  behind  me. 

**  At  well  as  I  could  see  in  the  imperfect  light,  for  it  was  after 
niBiet,  the  apartment  was  large  and  low-ceilinged,  with  bookshelves 
nmnd  the  walls,  and  stands  for  weapons  and  military  equipments 
here  and  there  through  it.  At  the  stove,  and  busily  engaged  in 
watching  a  co£Fee-pot,  sat  the  Feld  himself,  a  loose  gray  overcoat 
covering  his  figure,  and  concealing  all  of  him  but  two  immense  jack- 
boots that  peeped  out  beneath.  He  wore  a  Miitze,  a  kind  of  Hunga- 
rian cap,  and  a  long  pipe  depended  from  his  mouth,  the  bowl  resting 
OD  the  carpet.  The  most  conspicuous  feature  of  all  was,  however,  his 
enormous  moustache,  which,  white  as  snow,  touched  his  collar-bone 
It  either  side. 

**  He  never  sp<Ae  a  word  as  I  entered,  but  stared  at  me  stead- 
fistly  and  sternly  for  full  three  or  four  minutes.  Half  abashed  by 
tiiis  scrutiny,  and  indignant  besides  at  the  reception,  I  was  about  to 
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Mlvknre  t»w>r<l>  him.  wbi'n  he  eMmi  out,  m  If  as  panulc.  ■  ll*li ' 
What  nritinwDt.  ■  mid  ': ' 

■*  ■  i'nat  Carl  luftuitr} ,  thtnl  battAlkia,'  laiil  1,  incUwll^  MluUay 
witli  uiy  hauU. 

'-•  Youroamr!' 

--Kr»ok  ll-lKw.' 

••  •  Yuur  huRinrn  ? ' 

••  •  Tu  villi  mt  i-riiii<l-iilH.-le,  llif  Fi.-ld  Marshal  tott  Autnbrrt ' 

■"Audi*  it  lltu*,  tiHiiikrr.' i-rivil  lir,  r»ii>^,  bdiI  (lrBwia;(  btmwil  up 
lu  Li*  full  hi-icht,  •  thai  }ou  <lan-  lu  prfH-ut  vutirtrlf  Murr  a  ti  U 


.  I  >.  nt.  I 

■  -..1.  \M  >■  )....  ki'h  anl  I  - 
■.  -1..  ...-M  tt  *».  n.|  lok  -. 
.  '    l:   ■'.>.  h     I..M'  ->•  il  ar>Ui.<. 
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thought  it  would  be  the  first  question  my  father's  uncle  would  put 
to  me.' 

"'There  was  prudence  in  the  omission,  too,  sir,*  said  he,  not 
heeding  my  remark.  *  But  I  have  it  here.'  And  he  drew  from  a 
portfolio  on  the  table  a  small  slip  of  paper,  and  read :  '  '^  Cadet 
Dalton,  second  company  of  the  third  battalion,  Franz  Carl  Regi- 
ment. —  Smart  on  service,  and  quick  in  discipline,  but  forward  and 
petulant  with  those  above  him  in  rank.  Disposed  to  pride  himself 
on  birth  and  fortune,  and  not  sufficiently  submissive  to  orders. 
Twice  in  arrest,  once,  Kurzgeschlossen."  A  creditable  character, 
sir  I  Twice  in  arrest  and  once  in  irons !  And  with  this  you  claim 
kindred  with  a  count  of  the  empire,  and  an  imperial  field-marshal ! 
On  the  fifth  of  last  month  yOu  entertained  a  party  at  dinner  at  the 
Wilde  Man,  —  most  of  them  men  of  high  rank  and  large  fortune. 
On  the  eighteenth  you  drove  through  Maria  Tell  with  a  team  of  four 
horses,  and  passed  the  drawbridge  and  the  moat  in  full  gallop.  So 
Ute  as  Wednesday  last  you  hoisted  a  green  flag  on  the  steeple  of  the 
Tillage  church,  on  pretence  of  honoring  your  father's  birthday.  I 
know  each  incident  of  your  career,  sir,  and  have  watched  you  with 
shame  and  regret.  Tell  your  father,  when  you  write  to  him,  that 
all  the  favor  of  my  august  master  would  not  endure  the  test  of  two 
such  prot^g^s.     And  now,  back  to  your  quarters. ' 

"  He  motioned  me  to  retire  with  a  gesture,  and  I  fell  back,  almost 
glad  at  any  cost  to  escape.  I  had  just  reached  the  stair,  when  the 
Jager  called  me  back  to  his  presence. 

** '  Art  an  only  son  ? '  asked  the  Count,  for  the  first  time  address- 
ing me  in  the  second  person. 

"  I  bowed. 

•* '  And  hast  three  sisters  ? ' 

" '  Two,  Herr  General.' 

** '  Older  or  younger  than  thyself?' 

**  *  Both  older,  sir.' 

"*  How  have  they  been  brought  up?  Have  they  learned  thrift 
and  housecraft,  or  are  they  wasteful  and  reckless,  as  their  native 
country  and  their  name  would  bespeak  them  ?  * 

"*Our  humble  fortune  is  the  best  answer  to  that  question,  sir.' 

"  •  It  is  not,  sirrah  ! '  cried  he,  angrily.  *  The  spendthrift  habit 
survives  every  remnant  of  the  state  that  gave  it  birth,  and  the  beggar 
can  be  as  improvident  as  the  prince.  Go;  thou  hast  as  much  to 
learn  of  the  world  as  of  thy  duty.  Head  erect,  sir  ;  shoulders  back ; 
the  right  thumb  more  forwards.  If  the  rest  of  the  battalion  be  like 
thee.  111  give  them  some  work  on  the  Prater  ere  long.' 

"  A  haughty  wave  of  his  hand  now  finished  our  interview,  and, 
oDce  outside  the  door,  I  descended  the  stairs,  a  whole  flight  at  every 
bound,  in  terror  lest  anything  should  induce  him  to  recall  me. 
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^  Aad  tiu»  b  Uncle  Stepiu^o.  XeUr,  —  thi5  the  great  protector  we 
used  to  btzild  our  hopesi  upon,  and  tiatter  oonelYes  woakl  be  a  second 
father  to  us! 

^  Wlken  I  canue  oot  taci>  th«  $cr«ec  I  kntev  not  which  way  to  turn. 
I  dreaded  the  rerr  si:ihc  of  a  ctx&rade^  le:^  he  shook!  ask  me  about 
oar  meeting,  wbat  pccket-moaev  he  had  given  me«  and  bow  soon  I 
should  be  an  officer.  It  w-jl^  oqIt  when  I  saw  Adolf  coming  towards 
me  that  I  remembered  all  abooC  mj  debc  to  him,  ol  which  I  had  not 
spoken  one  word  to  my  uncle.  I  oo^t  to  have  told  him  so,  frankly. 
Ye;^  Xelly,  I  can  hear  the  murmured  dL!ip]ea:»are  with  which  yoa 
read  mr  coafe:>sion,  '  chat  I  e^xild  n't  do  it.*  i  was  unequal  to  the 
effort,  and  could  not  hriaz  myself  to  de:5troT  that  whole  fabric  of 
fictitious  intere:5t  in  which  I  had  wrapped  myself.  What  would 
Adolf  hare  thou^t  ot  me  when  I  said^  1  have  neither  wealth  nor 
statioQ  nor  prospect,  —  as  humble  a  soliiier  as  the  sentry  you  see 
Tonder?  Wliat  wiudd  become  of  that  rocnance  of  life  in  which  we 
have  so  often  spent  hoar$  reveUin:^  in  a  brilliant  future,  evenr  inci- 
dent ol  which  grew  up  in  our  united  fancies,  and  seemed  to  assume 
realitr  as  we  discussed  it  ?  Where  —  oh.  Xellr !  to  vou  1  must 
reveal  all  —  every  weakness,  ever}-  Littleness*  of  my  nature  —  where 
would  be  the  homage  of  respet^'t  the  poor  Bursche  was  wont  to  show 
the  nephew  of  a  fteldHuarshal  i  Xi.\  it  was  above  my  strength :  and 
so  i  took  his  arm,  an*!  talked  away  heedlessly  aboat  oar  meeting, 
avoiding,  where  I  could,  aU  mention  of  my  uncle,  and  bat  jocularly 
affecting  to  think  him  an  original,  whose  strange,  old-fashioned  man- 
ners almost  concealed  the  strong  traits  of  family  affectioii. 

•* '  What  of  thy  promotion,  Frank  ?  *  asked  Adolf. 

***  It  will  come  in  its  own  good  time,*  said  I,  i-arelessly.  ^  Xothing 
causes  more  dissatisfaction  than  the  rapid  advancement  of  cadets  of 
noble  family.' 

^*  *  But  they  could  make  thee  a  corporaL  at  least  ?  * 

^  I  lau$:hed  scomfuUv  at  the  remark,  and  merelv  said,  '  Ther  mar 
■kip  over  the  whole  5ou<officier  grade,  and  only  remember  me  when 
I*m  to  be  maile  a  lieutenant.* 

^ '  Thou  hast  ?rown  haiuxhtier,  Frank,*  said  he,  half  reproachfully, 

*  since  thy  meeting  with  the  ^  Feid.**  Mayhap  in  a  day  tjit  two  thou 
wilt  not  like  to  be  seen  in  I'ompany  with  a  '*  Wander- Bursche  "? ' 

"  1  was  bursting  to  throw  my  arms   round   his  neck,  and   say, 

*  Never,  whatever  fortune  have  in  store  for  me ;  thy  friendship  is 
like  a  brother's,  and  can  never  be  forgotten ;  *  but  Pride  —  yes, 
Nelly,  the  cursed  pride  against  which  you  used  to  warn  me  —  sealed 
my  lips ;  and  when  I  spoke,  it  was  something  so  <.*old,  so  meaningless, 
and  so  unworthy  that  he  left  me.  1  know  not  how !  Xo  sooner  was 
I  alone,  Xelly,  than  I  burst  into  tears.  1  cried  for  very  shame ;  and 
if  agony  could  expiate  my  fault,  mine  should  have  done  so.     W*hnr 
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hiimiluUion  before  my  friend  could  equal  that  I  now  felt  before  my 
own  heart  I  1  thought  of  all  your  teachings,  dearest  Nelly ;  of  the 
lessons  you  gave  me  over  and  over  against  thb  besetting  sin  of  my 
nature  I  I  thought  of  our  home,  where  poor  Uanserl  was  treated  by 
us  as  a  friend  I  1  thought  of  our  last  parting,  and  the  words  you 
spoke  to  me  in  warning  against  this  very  pride,  ignoble  and  mean  as 
it  is ;  and,  oh !  what  would  I  have  given  to  have  thrown  myself  into 
Adolf's  arms,  and  told  him  everything!  1  have  never  seen  him 
since ;  he  wrote  to  me  a  few  lines,  saying  that  he  should  pass  through 
Baden  on  his  way  to  Frankfort,  and  ofifering  to  carry  a  letter  for  me ; 
but  not  once  did  he  allude  to  my  debt,  nor  was  there  the  slightest 
hint  of  its  existence.  On  this  1  wrote  au  acknowledgment  of  the 
loan,  and  a  pressing  entreaty  that  he  would  come  and  see  me ;  but  he 
pretended  one  thing  and  another,  affected  engagements  at  the  only 
hours  I  was  free,  and  at  last  abruptly  sent  for  my  letter  just  when  I 
was  writing  it.  I  had  much  more  to  tell  you,  Nelly,  of  myself,  of  the 
service,  and  of  my  daily  life  here ;  but  my  thoughts  are  now  disturbed 
and  scattered ;  and  I  feel,  too,  how  your  shame  for  my  shortrcoming 
will  take  away  interest  from  what  I  say.  You,  Nelly,  will  have 
courage  to  be  just :  tell  him  all  that  1  have  been  weak  enough  to 
conceal ;  let  him  know  what  suffering  my  unworthy  shame  has  cost 
me;  and,  above  all,  that  I  am  not  ungrateful. 

"  It  seems  like  a  dream  all  that  you  tell  me  of  Kate.  Is  she  still 
in  Italy,  and  where  V  Would  she  write  to  me  ?  1  am  ashamed  to 
ask  the  question  of  herself.  They  spoke  of  our  brigade  being  sent  to 
Lombardy ;  but  even  there  1  might  be  far  away  from  her ;  and  if 
near,  in  the  very  same  city,  our  stations  would  separate  us  still  more 
widely.  Oh,  Nelly!  is  it  worth  all  the  success  ever  ambition  the 
most  successful  won,  thus  to  tear  up  the  ties  of  family,  and  make 
brothers  and  sisters  strangers  ?  Would  that  I  were  back  again  with 
yoo,  and  dearest  Kate,  too !  I  see  no  future  here ;  the  dull  round  of 
daily  discipline,  teaching  nothing  but  obedience,  shuts  out  speculation 
and  hope  I  Where  are  the  glorious  enterprises,  the  splendid  chances 
1  often  dreamed  of?  My  happiest  moments  now  are  recalling  the 
past ;  the  long  winter  evenings  beside  the  hearth,  while  Hans  was 
reading  out  to  us.  There  are  rumors  of  great  changes  in  the  world  of 
Europe ;  hut  to  us  they  are  only  the  thiinderings  of  a  distant  storm, 
to  break  out  in  what  quarter  we  know  not.  l)b,  Nelly  I  if  it  should 
lead  to  war!  if  some  glorious  struggle  were  to  break  in  upon  this 
sluggish  apathy! 

*'  Adolf  has  sent  again  for  this  letter,  so  I  must  close  it.  He  will 
not,  he  says,  pass  through  Baden,  but  will  post  this  in  Munich  —  so 
good-bye,  dearest  sister.  Tell  poor  papa  all  that  you  dare  to  tell  of 
me,  and  farewell. 

"Frank  Dalton. 
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**  When  you  write  it  inu»t  Im*  uodrr  «*iivf  r  to  tin*  *  llfir  ilftu|ii 
Ton  <tauiift.  'it«-ti  (\ini|Mi;nti«?»  ^  Liiii^'fi  Hatjulloii.  Frmni  Carl  Infaa- 
t4*ric.'  I>oD*t  for^i't  ihi«  Utn^  adclr«*M,  mir  to  add  a  line  to  ilir  «a|» 
tain  biniM.*lf,  who  i<*  a  }^Kl-lookin<4  fellow,  liut  iMiai«*what  roniritnl 

**  I  liav«  juKt  li«*anl  ol<l  Aucr*>U'n;  it  to  have  a  ojmmaiiil  a^am 
I  *ai  heartily  Mirry  for  it.     So  ititH.*h  for  family  inriuroi-r !  ** 

If  the  r(*a(h*r'H  patii*iK*i*  haH  Iaiit4*<l  thnm^h  thin  li>cii; 
lt*tU*r  of  Kruiik'rt,  it  wtiM-iii«»rv  than  IVtt*r  DaltiMri*  «li<l. 
For  what  U*twtH*ii  hiit  fotuHV  at  KatrV  |{«nh1  fortimr.  hi* 
own  rauiblii)^  H|H*i*uluti(»ni«  on  all  that  alKHihl  foU«>w  fp<tn 
it,  and,  alM»ve  all,  y^Unl  fnun  thr  nliirrinv!  nionotonouit  i.tin* 
in  whirh  Nidly  |>ajim*4i  ovit  r«urh  |><irli(»nK  an  hIh*  iliil  ih*! 
winh  him  to  hrar,  hv  urt-w  ^^td^a^y  m«»n*  almtrartiNl  aik*l 
dn*aniy,  and  at  lant  foil  ofT  into  a  diM*p  and  nitn^t  ha|*|»\ 
sluinU'i.  Not  a  avlhiMi*  tlid  hi*  hrnr  of  th«*  old  Fi-M  « 
n*rt*|»tion  of  F>ank;  nor  did  ho  rvrn  awaki'  ar*  littlr  llan^ 
Htuin|N-<l  into  tin*  r«M»in,  withaHtalT  in  rithrr  hainl.  aids 
that,  HitKv  hiH  atM'idmt,  li«-  (*ould  n«'M*r  din|N'n-»«*  with. 

**I  h«'ani  that  V(»u  hn<l  Iftti'ni,  Fnitilrin/' naiil  In*.  **|Ki 
th<*v   Nrifiir  utMid  tidiii;!**?  *' 

**S(iiiii*  w«Kild  rail  tli«*in  ho,  llanitrrl.*'  naid  itlir,  with  a 
si^h.     '*Kat(*  IK  niMiiit  to  In*  marri(*<l.** 

Ilanr*«'rl  niad«*  no  rrhlv,  hut  itat  hIohIv  doHii.  and  rri»«««^| 
hJK  nriii**  U'forr  liini. 

**'riii'  ::n*at  HuHnian  Prince  Midrh«*kofT,  of  whom  v«ki 
tnav  havt»  h«'anl." 

**I  havf  K4'«*n  him,  Fr:tul<*in,  h«*  wan  hrn*  in  l(adi*n«  thrr«- 
vrurn  aiTo." 

**nh,  tlh-n,  tell  m«',  lUni««*rl,  what  in  hr  lik*-*'  !•  itr 
yoiiiiij  and  fr:ink-l<M»kiii;!?  Si«-iii<«  In- <>iii-  that  •ih«<uld  hati- 
wtiii  a  maidrn'rt  lit^art  t***  !*ndd«'ril\,  that       that 

**No.  iiiit  that  -*ti<*  (Hiuld  n't  ha\«>  Brittni  U*  h«-r  li^lrr  arnl 
nHk«'>l  fiir  ('«'in.«*i.  Fritil«'in/*  -ai>l  Ilan«.  4N>ntiiMiiii;:  h«r 
M'tit»-!U'r.  •*'11m-  I'finri*  It  II  <s»Ii|.  aiiitrtt-  mail.  |nou.|  ii» 
hi**  i->|ii:d'*.  I  ^•ll*\«•,  l>tit  f:iti.i!i:tr  •  ii«>irjii  1«<  ^iirh  an  tiir. 
I  r«  TiifiiifH  I  li'iH  li«*  atKtd  II. «'  of  iii\  lift-,  wlii-rt*  I  raiiir 
fr>>m«  and  I.<*h  I  ii\4>l.  Iff  ••«iiii«i|  iiiri<>nt  \*»  hi'ar  aU<ut 
thf  train  ••?  t'l- 'iii/lit**  -iilTJ*  *ti-«|  \*\  iixiii;:  amid  ••*.)«•*  !•  i-f 
foirh  •  liildi-h  iiifiritt,  a;.d  a»ki>l  iim',  *  If  I  dtd  ii«>t  •*f!rri 
faiirv  that  thin  ni«H'k   boiM   aroni.d  mr  Ha-»  thi-  #t'al   onr  '  * 
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*  You  are  right,  Herr  Priutz, '  said  I ;  '  but,  after  all,  here, 
at  least,  we  are  equals/  ^  How  so?  '  said  he.  ^  That  your 
real  world  is  as  gi*eat  a  mockery  as  mine.'  ^  Thou  are 
right,  dwarf,'  said  he,  thoughtfully,  and  fell  a-musing. 
He  should  not  have  called  me  dwarf,  for  men  know  me  as 
Hans  Roeckle,  —  and  this  is  your  sister's  husband !  " 

^^Is  he  mild  and  gentle-mannered  ? "  asked  Nelly ^ 
eagerly. 

^^The  great  are  always  so,  so  far  as  I  have  seen;  none 
but  base  metal  rings  loudly,  maiden.  It  is  part  of  their 
pride  to  counterfeit  humility. 

^^And  his  features,  Hans? 

^^Like  one  of  those  portraits  in  the  gallery  at  WUrtzburg. 
One  who  had  passions  and  a  temper  for  a  feudal  age,  and 
was  condemned  to  the  slavery  of  our  civilization." 

^^He  is  much  older  than  Kate?  '*  asked  she  again. 

'^I  have  seen  too  few  like  him  even  to  guess  at  his  age; 
besides,  men  of  his  stamp  begin  life  with  old  tempera- 
ments, and  time  wears  them  but  little." 

^^Oh,  Hanserl,  this  seems  not  to  promise  well.  Kate's 
own  nature  is  frank,  generous,  and  impulsive;  how  will  it 
consort  with  the  cold  traits  of  his?" 

^^She  marries  not  for  happiness,  but  for  ambition,  maiden. 
They  who  ascend  the  mountain-top  to  look  down  upon  the 
scene  below  them,  must  not  expect  the  sheltering  softness 
of  the  valley  at  their  feet.  The  Frd^ulein  Kate  is  beautiful, 
and  she  would  have  the  homage  that  is  paid  to  beauty. 
She  has  chosen  her  road  in  life;  let  us  at  least  hope  she 
knows  how  to  tread  it!  " 

There  was  a  tone  of  almost  sternness  in  Hanserl's  man- 
ner that  Nelly  well  knew  boded  deep  and  intense  feeling, 
and  she  forebore  to  question  him  fuilher  for  some  time. 

'*You  will  leave  this,  then,  Fraulein?"  said  he  at  last. 
"You  will  quit  the  humble  valley  for  the  great  world?" 

"I  know  not,  Hanserl,  what  my  father  may  decide. 
Kate  speaks  of  our  joining  her  in  Russia;  but  the  long 
journey  in  his  infirm  state,  not  to  speak  of  other  reasons, 
may  prevent  this.  Shall  I  tell  you  of  Frank?  Here  is  a 
long  letter  from  him."  And,  almost  without  waiting  for 
his  reply,  she  read  out  the  greater  portion  of  the  epistle. 
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''I  like  the  o]<l  Feld!  "  crie<l  Ilaim,  enthutiMtirallT.  *'Hr 
woiiUl  teach  the  Uiy  8iil»iiniiMioii,  ami  aelf-rrliaiicv,  Umk  • 
leHtMum  that,  hf»wever  wide  afuirt  they  mh^ui,  |Co  ever  baml 
ill  haiiil;  an  old  warrior  that  haa  train«*«l  bin  ImiM  uaturv  l«» 
haldtH  of  <dK*dii*iicv  in  iiiatiy  a  year  of  trial  an«l  inju»tirr, 
uiifri(*iidtMl  and  alone,  with  nothing  tnit  Iiik  atiHit  lirart  ami 
gtNMl  awonl  to  HUrttain  hiin.  1  like  tiiat  Kt*hl«  and  wouM 
glailly  pUnl^e  him  in  a  gluHH  of  SteinlH*r);er!  ** 

**And  voii  fthalL  niv  little  man,'*  aaid  Dalton,  wakiiii; 
U|»,  and  eatehin^  the  lai«t  W(»nia  (»f  lianiHTlV  i*|ietH*h.  **  I'br 
<ild  C*ount  wai4  kind  to  Frank,  and  i  *ll  drink  hu  lM*alth  ihi* 
ni^ht,  with  all  th<*  honorn.  I<i*a4i  him  the  Iett4*r,  Nrll\ 
Show  him  how  old  St4*phvn  n*<vive<l  the  iMiy.  That  'a  bl<««l 
for  voul   -  a  trui*  Dalton!  *' 

llanKfrl  Htari'<l  from  father  to  dati^ht^'i,  ami  l4u*k  ai:ain. 
without  H|M*akin;:;  nhile  Nrlly,  hlunhing  deeply,  held  cltiaa 
her  h«*a4l,  without  a  w<»nl. 

''Iliit  li*tt«*r  to  urt  HaM  dry  emni^h.  Hut  wliat  mattt-r  f<>r 
that?  lie  iifVri  wroti*  a  line,  —  niayU*,  didn't  »|«rak  a 
woni  of  Kn«;lif«h  foi  upHanln  of  fortv  v<*arK.  You  <mii't 
ex|HK*t  a  man  to  havo  tin*  *  «'li*i;ant  ei>rrt*a|ioml«*nl  *  at  hi* 
fhit:«*rH*  rndn  aft^T  that  Hpacv  of  time.  Itui  tlH*  lH*arl* 
that  'h  lUv  main  fMiint,  llaiiM.  Thr  lH*art  in  m  thr  nirht 
placf.  l{«ad  tliHt  Mt  **\%'T  a«jain,  Nt'lly.  1  f«*r;!rt  thr  »i*rd* 
h«*  n.iitl." 

"tMi.  n<».  p:ip:i.      Il:in*«  tiH*«   ju««t   hi*aid  it  all.  fnun   Yiririn- 
iiitpj    to    «Mi«l.    :iiid    \«*ti    ktiow     %%«•    ha\r    »m»    mm*h    to    «l«* 
llrn-  '•*  La«ly  Ilt'^tir'**  not«%  an«l  hfn*  'n  «»iH'  fn»m  tin*  l*rif»«*»-. 

htlll    tlll«»pllM*«l.'* 

**  \\.  to  \h'  •»iitr.      f  '?n  rrrtriifi  yon  *11   fxru-M*  mr.  Iinn«." 

•t:ii  1  ll:ilt«*ti.  pnttitiij  oil  III**  ifM  «'t:ii)f«.  vihllf  lit*  »A*uni«^l  % 
tii:tiiii«  I  of  fiiii|«'<»i>iihlini!  nrl»aiiit\  \ff\  pux/liii«j  ti»  thr  |B««r 
dwnrf.  '*\\li\.  Nrlly  •l«;ir.  tin*  !••  I'mirh.  4ti\r  iiw  that 
iii»t«- i»f  \.:i'\\  ||«"»f«i '•»,  :iii«l  do  \>»ij  *:\\\v  till*,  t  Mi.  \*x  tn\ 
«  ••ii-f'ii  ?!«•«  .  I  'ill  n.»  l»«  tti*r  of!  ii«iH  *  TIm*  t|i>\  d  •ti«*!i  writin.; 
n-*  till-*  I  •.  •  r  I  -♦«  ii'  It  '■»  nil  ■  ih'h  *  !iiit|  •  m*n  *  rxrrv  l»il  of 
It  ^  "U  '.:    k**']*    tl»«'rii    U.tli    fi»T    th.     i-\«'iiiii«j.    mv    *\r%* 

ll.ih'*  ni'.I  •lirif*  with  ii«.  :iii'l  I  'II  •.'•»  «>iit  \»*  lo«ik  fi»r  a  )*it 
•  •f  !  oil.  liti'i  ••*-•  if  I  «'tn  t.:.<l  -iti<*!lii|  pl«*»«»:ilit  f«*ll«>«  fii 
r>>iiiii|   o?!    th«-    t:iMt*    lAith    ii«».      Iti^l    U-  with   nld    Kiltn.irraV 
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[&boQ,  where  I  could  Lave  had  twenty  as  easj  as  two, 
each  of  them  a  good  warrant  for  four  bottles,  besides! 
t  it  a  droll  world?  "  muttered  he,  as  be  took  down  hia 
uid  descended  the  stairs.  *'A  good  dinner,  and  only  a 
pie  for  company  1  Faixl  I'm  like  the  chap  in  the  Bible, 
bad  to  ask  the  beggars  and  the  blaguards  when  he 
d  n't  get  better."  And  with  this  very  wise  reflection, 
r  DaltoD  hummed  a  jig  to  himself  as  be  took  bis  way  to 
Ssb-markeL 


CHAPTER  V. 

A  HAPPY  DAY  FOR  PETER  DALTON. 

A  YOUTHFUL  heir  never  experienced  a  more  glorioas  burst 
of  delight  on  the  morning  of  his  twenty-first  birthday,  than 
did  Peter  Dal  ton  feel  as  he  sauntered  down  the  principal 
street  of  Baden.  It  was  with  a  step  almost  elastic,  and  his 
head  high,  that  he  went  along;  not  humbly  returning,  the 
"Good-day  "  of  the  bowing  shopkeeper,  but  condescendingly 
calling  his  worthy  creditors  —  for  such  nearly  all  of  them 
were  —  by  their  Christian  names,  he  gave  them  to  believe 
that  he  was  still,  as  ever,  their  kind  and  generous  patron. 

There  was  scarcely  a  shop  or  a  stall  he  did  not  linger 
beside  for  a  minute  or  two.  Everywhere  there  was  some- 
thing not  only  which  he  liked,  but  actually  needed.  Never 
did  wants  accumulate  so  rapidly!  With  a  comprehensive 
grasp  they  extended  to  every  branch  of  ti'ade  and  merchan- 
dise, —  ranging  from  jewelry  to  gin,  and  taking  in  all,  from 
fur  slippers  to  sausages. 

His  first  visit  was  to  Abel  Kraus,  the  banker  and  money- 
lender, —  a  little  den,  which  often  before  he  had  entered 
with  a  craven  heart  and  a  sinking  spirit;  for  Abel  was  a 
shrewd  old  Israelite,  and  seemed  to  read  the  very  schedule 
of  a  man's  debts,  in  the  wrinkles  around  his  mouth.  Dalton 
now  unbarred  the  half  door  and  stalked  in,  as  if  he  would 
carry  the  place  by  storm. 

The  man  of  money  was  munching  his  breakfast  of  hard 
eggs  and  black  bread,  —  the  regulation  full  diet  of  misers 
in  all  Germany, — when  Peter  cavalierly  touched  his  hat 
and  sat  down.  Not  a  word  did  Abel  speak.  No  courtesies 
alK)ut  the  season  or  the  weather,  the  funds  or  the  money- 
market,  were  worth  bestowing  on  so  poor  a  client;  and  so 
he  ate  on,  scarcely  deigning  even  a  glance  towards  him. 
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**When  you  've  done  with  the  garlic,  old  boy,  I  've  some 
work  for  yoa,"  aaid  Dalton,  crossiDg  his  arms  preten- 
tiously. 

''But  what  if  I  do  not  accept  your  work?  What  if  I  tell 
you  that  we  shall  have  no  more  dealings  together?  The  two 
last  bills  -^  " 

"'They  '11  be  paid,  Abel,  —  they  Ml  be  paid.  Don't  put 
yourself  in  a  passion.  Times  is  improving,  —  Ireland  's 
locking  up,  man." 

*'I  think  she  is,"  muttered  the  Jew,  insolently;  "she  is 
looking  up  like  the  beggar  that  asks  for  alms  yonder." 

''Tear  and  ages! "  cried  Dalton,  with  a  stroke  of  his  fist 
upon  the  table  that  made  every  wooden  bowl  of  gold  and 
silver  coin  jump  and  ring  again,  —  **  tear  and  ages !  take 
care  what  you  say!  By  the  soul  in  my  body,  if  you  say  a 
syllable  against  the  old  country,  I  '11  smash  every  stick  in 
the  place,  and  your  own  bones,  besides!  Ye  miserable  ould 
heathen!  that  has  n't  a  thought  above  sweating  a  guinea,  — 
how  dare  you  do  it?  " 

"Why  do  you  come  into  my  counting-house  to  insult  me, 
?  Why  you  come  where  no  one  ask  you? " 
Is  it  waiting  for  an  invitation  I'd  be,  Abel?  Is  it 
expecting  a  card  with  ould  Kraus's  compliments?"  said 
Dalton,  laughing.  "Sure,  is  n't  the  place  open  like  the 
fish-market,  or  the  ball-room,  or  the  chapel,  or  any  place  of 
diversion?  There,  now;  keep  your  temper,  old  boy.  I  tell 
ye,  there's  luck  before  ye!  What  d'ye  think  of  that?" 
And,  as  he  spoke,  he  drew  forth  one  of  the  bills,  and  handed 
it  across  the  counter;  and  then,  after  gloating,  as  it  were, 
over  the  changed  expression  of  the  Jew's  features,  he 
handed  a  second,  and  a  third. 

"These  are  good  papers,  Herr  von  Dalton;  no  better! 
The  exchange,  too,  is  in  your  favor;  we  are  giving  —  let 
me  see  —  ten  and  three-eighths  '  Convenzions-Gelt.'  " 

"To  the  devil  I  fling  your  three-eighths!"  cried  Dalton. 
"I  never  forgot  the  old  song  at  school  that  says,  '  Fractions 
drives  me  mad.' " 

*'  Ah,  always  droll,  —  always  merry !  "  cackled  out  Abel. 
"How  will  you  have  these  moneys?  " 

"In  a  bag,  — a  good  strong  canvas-bag!  " 
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(HAIMKR   V. 

A  lurrr  day  kok  rcTiiu  i».%i.to!ic. 

A  ToiTiiri'L  h«*ir  iirwr  i*x|HTi«*iM*4*«|  a  iiior%*  t£l«»ri(Kiii  Uir»t 
of  (Ifli^rht  <Mi  Xhv  iiioriiiiiu  nf  liir«  twiMitv-liriit  lnrtlKlav.  Umd 
did  lVt<*r  Dalton  {i^'\  lut  hi*  (tntiiiU*ml  down  tlit*  |»riiiri|ial 
Htn*«*t  of  liailfii.  It  wait  with  a  Ht«*|»  altmmt  clantir.  ainl  hit 
brail  h'liilu  that  \iv  wnit  aloii^;  ii4it  htiiiihly  ri*ti!riiin^  tti^ 
^MfiMMl-day  "  of  tht*  iMiwiii^  HhopkiM*|N*r,  hut  <'«>iNi«*iH't*iHiirii!lv 
railing  hin  worthy  rnnlitorH  —  for  Hurh  iirarly  all  «if  iIh-ui 
wt'H*  --  hv  th<*ir  Chrirttiaii  iiatiicH,  h<*  uavi*  thriii  t«>  Udir\r 
that  hr  WHH  f«till,  aM  «*v«t,  th«*ir  kind  and  f:i*ntToii<t  |iatn*ii. 

Thfrr  waH  Hranviy  a  nhop  or  a  tttall  h«*  did  iitit  linisrr 
U-*«i4|r  fiif  a  ininutr  i»r  tw«>.  Kvi*rvwh«T«*  thrn*  waa  ih»inr- 
thiiii:  not  only  which  \w  liknL  l>nt  artiiallv  ni'«*<l«'<il.  N<*%rr 
did  \«!iiitfi  anMiniuhitt*  ni>  rapidly!  With  a  cHim|»n'lH'n«i\«* 
j:r:ihp  ihry  «\t«-inh*«l  t<»  rvi-ry  hraiirh  «»f  tradr  and  nxn'haii* 
di«<-,  taiiuiiii!  from  j«'W«'lry  to  ^in,  ami  takini:  in  alt.  fpun 
fur  ••lijiiHTH  U*  **i%U'*ivj^*'H. 

lli*<  tir**t  vi^it  u:t**  t4i  VU'l  Krau**,  th«*  h.*iiik«*r  atnl  ini>n«-\- 
Iciidrr.  :i  litth-  d«*ii,  which  oftm  U^furi*  h«'  hail  rntfr«<«l 
w  itli  :t  t-r:i\«-n  hi'urt  ami  a  Hinkiti*^  f*|iirit.  fur  AUd  wa«  a 
!«hi«  %%d  old  Nr:i4'|ili%  ami  ••ffmi'«l  t'l  ti:ifl  XUv  \«*rv  iMdn^lulr 
fif  :i  [ii:iii'**  di  I'l**.  Ill  t)i«'  \%riitk)«'-  :ir<iUiiil  hi«  nmuth.  I>alt<*ii 
n>i«i  mitiui  r«-d  tht-  half  iliMir  and  «t;ilk<*<l  in.  a**  if  hr  woiiM 
r:i!r  \   Mn*  i«l:»ri*  liy  -^Itir!!!. 

1  :m    m  :iii  >*(    im*m-\   Ma**   iiiiim*hifi:j  hin  )iri-akfa««t  nf  hani 
r;:j<*  .iiid   M:i<  k   )<r«:iil.       th«-  ri".:*il:tt ii*n  full  «li«-t  of  mi»«*rw 

Ml  ail  <  (•  irii.itiv.  y^\,*^u  Vtlvt  (*:i\  jltrrlv  tiiu<-h«-«l  hi«  hat 
aiid  -:i?  di»i*li.  N"*  :i  W'-td  did  \1mI  i«|M':tk.  N**  «*«»urt«"^lr« 
:t'-'iil  -fii-  ^*:%'>"U*'T  till  Hi:i7!iir.  th«-  futnU  **t  tht*  n)i*ni*>- 
n  ir'fvi?.  «»:!  w-r!}.  l-*  •«?••«  iirj  "H  •••  |HHir  a  «  li«*nt .  athi  ••» 
III*  a?f  i»n.  ••raff  i\  -h  ijt, luj  *  \*  n  .1  -jlani't-  tit«ianl«  liini. 
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tered  he,  '^  if  they  '11  only  give  us  time ;  but  ye  see,  this  is 
JLhe  way  it  is:  we're  like  an  overloaded  beast  that  can't 
pull  his  cart  through  the  mud,  and  then  the  English  comes 
up,  and  thrashes  us.  By  course,  we  get  weaker  and  weaker 
—  licking  and  abusing  never  made  any  one  strong  yet. 
At  last  down  we  come  on  our  knees  with  a  smash.  Well, 
ye'd  think,  then,  that  anybody  with  a  grain  of  sense  would 
say,  '  Take  some  of  the  load  oflP  the  poor  devil's  back  — 
ease  him  a  bit  tell  he  gets  strength.'  Notliing  of  the  kind. 
All  they  do  is  to  tell  us  that  we  ought  to  be  ashamed  of 
ourselves  for  falling  —  that  every  other  people  was  doing 
well  but  ourselves  —  that  it 's  a  way  we  have  of  lying 
down,  just  to  get  somebody  to  pick  us  up,  and  such  like. 
And  the  blaguard  newspapers  raises  the  cry  against  us, 
and  devil  a  thief  or  a  housebreaker  or  a  highway  robber 
they  take,  that  they  don't  put  him  down  in  the  police 
reports  as  a  *•  hulking  Irishman,'  or  a  ^  native  of  the  Emer- 
ald Isle.'  '  Paddy  Fitzsimons,  or  Peter  O'Shea,  was  brought 
np  this  momin'  for  cutting  oflP  his  wife's  head  with  a  trowel.' 
'  Molly  Maguire  was  indicted  for  scraping  her  baby  to  death 
with  an  oyster-shell.'  That 's  the  best  word  they  have  for  us ! 
'Ain't  ye  the  plague  of  our  lives?'  they're  always  saying. 
'  Do  ye  ever  give  us  a  moment's  peace  ? '  And  why  the 
blazes  don't  ye  send  us  adrift,  then  ?  Why  don't  ye  let  us 
take  our  own  road?  We  don't  want  your  company  —  faix ! 
we  never  found  it  too  agreeable.  It 's  come  to  that  now, 
that  it  would  better  be  a  Hottentot  or  a  Chinese  than  an 
Irishman !     Oh  dear,  oh  dear,  but  we  're  hardly  treated  !  " 

'"  Will  you  run  your  eye  over  that  paper,  Herr  von 
Dalton,  and  see  if  it  be  all  correct?"  said  Abel,  handinsr  him 
a  very  complex-looking  array  of  figures. 

''  'T  is  little  the  wiser  I  '11  be  when  I  do,"  muttered  Dalton 
to  himself,  as  he  put  on  his  spectacles  and  affected  to  con- 
sider the  statement.  "Fourteen  hundred  and  sixty-three — 
I  wish  they  were  pounds,  but  they  're  only  florins  —  and  two 
thousand  eight  hundred  and  twenty-one  —  five  and  two  is 
seven  and  nine  is  fifteen^  No,  seven  and  nine  is  —  I  wish 
Xelly  was  here.  Bad  luck  to  the  multiplication-table.  I 
used  to  be  licked  for  it  every  day  when  I  was  a  boy,  and  it 's 
been  a  corse  to  me  since  I  was  a  man.     Seven  and  nine  is 
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foorteeD,  or  tbereabootB  —  a  figure  would  D*t  signify  mach, 
oue  way  or  t*  other.     iDterest  at  three-quartere  for  twenty-^ 
ooe  days  —  there  1  'm  done  complete !     Out  of  the  four  first 
rules  in  Gough  I  'm  a  child,  and  indeed,  to  tell  the  truth,  I  'm 
no  great  things  after  subtraction."     * 

**  You  will  perceive  that  1  make  the  charges  for  postage, 
commission,  and  other  expenses  in  one  sum.  This  little 
claim  of  fifty-eight  florins  covers  all." 

**  Well,  and  reasonable  it  is,  that  1  must  say,*'  cried 
Dalton,  who,  looking  at  the  whole  as  a  lucky  windfall*  was 
by  no  means  indis|>osed  to  see  others  share  in  the  good 
fortune.     **liow  much  is  coming  to  me,  Abel?" 

*•"  Your  total  balance  is  four  thousand  two  hundred  and 
twenty-seven  florins  eight  kreutzers,  Miintze/'  said  Abel, 
giving  the  sum  a  resonance  of  voice  highly  imposing  and 
impressive. 

'*  How  man}'  pounds  is  that  now?  "  asked  Peter. 

"*•  Something  over  three  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  sterling. 
Sir. 

'*  Is  it?  Faith  I  a  neat  little  sum.  Not  but  I  often  got 
rid  of  as  much  of  an  evening  at  blind-hookev,  with  old 
Carters  of  the  '(Queen's  Bays.'  Ye  don't  know  Carters? 
Faix !  and  ve  'd  be  the  verv  man  he  would  know,  if  ve  were 
in  the  same  neijrhliorhood.  I  wish  he  was  here  to-day ;  and 
that  reminds  me  that  I  must  go  over  to  the  market  and  see 
what 's  to  l)e  liad.  Ye  don't  happen  to  know  if  there 's  any 
fifth  to-day?" 

Abel  could  not  answer  this  important  question,  but  offered 
to  send  his  servant  to  inquire ;  but  Dalton,  declining  the 
attention,  strolled  out  into  the  street,  jingling  his  Nai>oleon8 
in  his  pocket  as  he  went,  and  feeling  all  the  imi)ortanee  and 
8elf-resj)ect  that  a  well- filled  purse  confers  on  him  who  has 
long  known  the  penniless  straits  of  poverty.  He  owed 
something  on  every  side  of  him ;  but  he  could  l)ear  to  face 
his  creditors  now ;  he  was  neither  ohliired  to  be  occupied  with 
a  letter,  nor  sunk  in  a  fit  of  abstraction  as  he  passed  them-, 
nay,  he  was  even  jocular  and  familiar,  and  venture<l  to 
criticise  the  wares  for  which,  once,  he  was  almost  grateful. 

**  Send  your  boy  <lown  to  the  house  for  some  money  — 
ye  need  n't  mind  the  bill ;    but  I  '11  give  you  fifty  florins. 
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There  'b  a  trifle  on  account.  Put  them  ten  Naps,  to  my 
credit;  that  will  wipe  off  some  of  our  scores;  it's  good 
for  forty  crowns."  Such  were  the  brief  sentences  that  he 
addressed  to  the  amazed  shopkeepers  as  he  passed  along; 
for  Peter,  like  Louis  Philippe,  couldn't  bear  the  sight  of 
an  account,  and  always  paid  something  in  liquidation.  It 
was  with  great  reluctance  that  he  abstained  from  inviting 
each  of  them  to  dinner ;  nothing  but  his  fear  of  displeasing 
Nelly  could  have  restrained  him.  He  would  have  asked  the 
whole  village  if  he  dared,  ay,  and  made  them  drunk,  too, 
if  they'd  have  let  him.  "  She's  so  high  in  her  notions," 
he  kept  muttering  to  himself:  "that  confounded  pride 
about  family,  and  the  like!  Well,  tbank  God!  I  never 
had  that  failing.  If  I  knew  we  were  better  than  other 
people,  it  never  made  me  unneighborly ;  I  was  always  free 
and  afifable ;  my  worst  enemy  could  n't  say  other  of  me. 
I  'd  like  to  have  these  poor  devils  to  dinner,  and  give  them 
a  skinful  for  once  in  their  lives,  just  to  drink  Kate's  health, 
and  Frank's ;  they  'd  think  of  the  Daltons  for  many  a  long 
year  to  come  —  the  good  old  Dalton  blood,  that  never  mixed 
with  the  puddle !  What  a  heavenly  day  it  is !  and  an  ele- 
gant fine  market.  There's  a  bit  of  roasting  beef  would 
feed  a  dozen ;  and  maybe  that  is  n't  a  fine  trout !  Well, 
well,  but  them 's  cauliflowers !  Chickens  and  ducks  — 
chickens  and  ducks  —  a  whole  street  of  them  !  And  there  *s 
a  wild  turkey  —  mighty  good  eating,  too !  and  venison !  — 
ah !  but  it  has  n't  the  flavor,  nor  the  fat !  Faix  !  and  not 
bad  either,  a  neck  of  mutton  with  onions,  if  one  had  a 
tumbler  of  whiskey-punch  afterwards." 

Thus  communing  with  himself,  he  passed  along,  totally' 
inattentive  to  the  solicitations  of  those  who  usually  sup- 
plied the  humble  wants  of  his  household,  and  who  now 
sought  to  tempt  him  by  morsels  whose  merits  lay  rather 
in  frugality  than  good  cheer. 

As  Dalton  drew  near  his  own  door,  he  heard  the  sounds 
of  a  stranger's  voice  from  within.  Many  a  time  a  similar 
warning  had  apprised  him  tliat  some  troublesome  dun  had 
gained  admittance,  and  was  torturin«i;  poor  Nelly  with  his 
importunities;  and  on  these  occasions  Peter  was  wont,  with 
more  cunning  than  kindness,  to  steal  noiselessly  downstairs 
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again,  and  wait  till  the  enemy  bail  evacuated  tbr  f<irtrr««. 
Now,  lK>wt*vi*r,  a  change  hail  come  over  hia  fortuur»,  a»l 
with  hin  hat  M*i  jauntily  on  one  aide,  ami  bin  hainU  •tmi 
careleartly  in  hia  |MK*keta,  htt  kicked  o|M*n  the  liuur  with 
htii  foot,  and  entennl. 

Nelly  wan  HeaUnl  near  the  Ht4)ve,  ui  e<>nvt*niati«>n  milit 
man  who.  in  4*vi<h*nt  n*M|M.H*t,  had  takon  hm  placv  urar  tbr 
d«N)r,  ami  from  which  \w  hmh*  to  imlutr  Dalton  a»  In*  cmiof 
in.  The  traveller  —  for  8uch  hia  ••1»1imim'"  t>r  travtlltiiK- 
fnK*k  Hhowe<l  him  to  Imn  an  well  a«  tla*  kna|Mia4*k  ami  •itck 
at  hiri  f«H»t — wnrt  a  liaU*,  frerth-l<M»king  man  of  aUnit  thirt\, 
hirt  apiH-arnn(*e  <U*noting  an  humble  walk  in  lift*,  Imt  «itb 
nothing  that  lM»rdt*riHl  on  |)ov«Tty. 

•*  llerr  Hrawer,  |mpii,  —  Adolf  lliawer/'  naiil  NVlly, 
whiiiiN*ring  the  lai«t  wonU,  to  romiml  him  more  t|UK*kl\  of 
the  name. 

**S<*r%'ant«   Hir,"  naid    |)aiti>n,    romli*iieemlingly ;    for   ttir 
|>rofoun<l  dt*fcrrii<*t*  of  th<*  Htrangi*r*M  manner  at  oih^  uu^ 
gentled  to  him  their  relative  nMiditionn. 

**  I  kiaa  your  hand/*  naid  Adolf,  with  the  rt*a|M*(*tful  aalu- 
tation  of  a  thon>ugh  AuHtrian,  while  he  bowe«l  agam  mth 
evi*n  dee|M*r  humility. 

**  Th«'  worthy  man  who  wan  ii4>  kimi  ti>  Frank.  pa|«/*  aakl 
Nelly,  in  «li*4*|»  nrnfiiMion,  aj«  Hhe  Haw  the  •crutintiini;  anil 
almost  ilfpri-riutiti;;  l«Mik  with  whi<*h  Dalton  n^anU'^l  him. 

*MMi.  tin-  |»i'«ller  I  "  Haid  l>»ltoii,  at  la^t,  an  tin*  rentem- 
hr:iiM*«*   llrinhrd  •>ii   hirii.      **  Thi**   ia  the   |M*iUer,   tlM*n  '  " 

••  Ye«*,  |i:ipa.  I!**  «*iime  tuit  i»f  hia  way,  fn»m  lhtrt»i'h« 
Ju*it  to  trll  UH  :ilMiijt  Frank;  to  •i.iv  how  tall  he  ha«l  ^p*«ri 
—  tallrr  than  hiiiH4*lf,  he  HayH  and  imi  g«MMl  ItMtkin^,  t<«». 
It   w:iH   HO   kni'l    III    liirii." 

••Oh,    \riv  kind,   no  d'»iibt   of   it.-     verv  kimI  UHl«*r«l '   ' 
!»:i)*l     l>:iltoti,     with    a    l:iu;^h    of    uiott    t|ijfi|oiii»    •'tprv««»iii) 
'•  Mi'l  h.    -:iy  iji'lhiiiu'  of  rr:iiik*<t  •!.  |.i   t«>  hirn'      Hadn't   that 
I  CM'  \'Mj  \i«r«    IhIkhi'^  to  int-  :iU»iit  an\triin;^  ti»  «a\  to  tl;t* 

••  ll«-  n«  v«r  ••i-'k*-  "f  It.  mvrr  alludi-d  to  it,"  vth>\  *ltt^ 
ea«^«  rly 

••  M.ivU-  hi-  %»"f»*t  U-  ••.»  •!•  Ih  :iti*  with  •'•',**  wild  lKlt«in. 
••Sit  il.iwfi.    Mr.  r»rn««-t  .    inak**  imi  n  rrnionv  hmv      \Vr  *rv 
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stopping  in  this  little  place  till  our  house  is  got  ready  for 
08.     So  you  saw  Frank,  and  he 's  looking  well?  " 

*'The  finest  youth  in  the  regiment.  They  know  him 
through  all  Vienna  as  the  ^Handsome  Cadet.'" 

^^And  so  gentle-mannered  and  unaffected,"  cried  Nelly. 

^^  Kind  and  civil  to  his  inferiors?  "  said  Dalton ;  ^^  I  hope 
he's  that?" 

''*'  He  condescended  to  know  me,"  said  Brawer,  ^^  and  call 
me  his  friend." 

"Well,  and  maybe  ye  were,"  said  Peter,  with  a  majestic 
wave  of  the  hand.  "  A  real  born  gentleman,  as  Frank  is, 
may  take  a  beggar  off  the  streets  and  be  intimate  with  him. 
Them's  my  sentiments.  Mark  what  I  say,  Mr.  Brawer, 
and  you  '11  find,  as  you  go  through  life,  if  it  is  n't  true ;  good 
blood  may  mix  with  the  puddle  every  day  of  the  year,  and 
not  be  the  worse  of  it !  " 

"  Frank  is  so  grateful  to  you,"  broke  in  Nelly,  eagerly ; 
^^  and  we  are  so  grateful  for  all  your  kindness  to  him !  " 

"  What  an  honor  to  me  /  that  he  should  so  speak  of  me ! " 
said  the  pedler,  feelingly,  —  "  I,  who  had  no  claim  upon  his 
memory ! " 

"There  was  a  trifle  of  money  between  you,  I  think,"  said 
Dalton,  ostentatiously ;  "  have  you  any  notion  of  what  it  is  ? 

*'  I  came  not  here  to  collect  a  debt,  Herr  von  Dalton, 
said  Adolf,  rising,  and  assuming  a  look  of  almost  fierceness 
in  his  pride. 

"  Very  well,  very  well ;  just  as  you  please,"  said  Dalton, 
carelessly;  "it  will  come  with  his  other  accounts  in  the 
half-year ;  for,  no  matter  how  liberal  a  man  is  to  his  boys, 
he  '11  be  pestered  with  bills  after  all !  There 's  blaguards 
will  be  lending  them  money,  and  teachin'  them  extrava- 
gance, just  out  of  devilment,  I  believe.  I  know  well  how 
it  used  to  be  with  myself  when  I  was  in  old  '  Trinity,'  long 
ago.  There  was  a  little  chap  of  the  name  of  Foley,  and,  by 
the  same  token,  a  pedler,  too  —  '* 

"Ob,  papa,  he's  going  away,  and  you  haven't  thanked 
him  yet ! "  cried  Nelly,  feelingly. 

^*'  What  a  hurry  he 's  in !  "  said  Dalton,  as  he  watched  the 
eager  haste  with  which  the  pedler  was  now  arranging  the 
straps  of  his  knapsack. 

TOL.  II.  —  5 


9t 
tf 


66  TUE  DALTON& 

**  WouM  you  not  ask  him  to  stay  —  to  dine  with  n*?* 
faltered  Nelly,  in  a  low,  faint  whinfier. 

''The  peiUer  —  to  dine?"  a^ked  Ualtuu,  wttii  a  kwk  ol 
astonitfhnieiit. 

''  Frank'H  only  friend!  "  tiigbed  sbe,  mournfully. 

*^  By  my  conncience,  tkinietiinen  I  dtm't  know  if  I  'm  staoit- 
ing  on  my  hoa<l  or  my  bi*elH/'  cried  Daltim,  aji  be  wifird  li» 
browH,  witb  a  look  of  utter  U*wililerment.  **  A  pr«llrr  t«> 
ilinner!  Tbere  now  —  tbiit'8  it  more  baate  wor»e  •\itt^. 
be  *H  broke  tliat  Htrap  in  bin  burry !  '* 

*•  Sball  I  rtew  it  ftir  you?  "  naid  Nelly,  at4K>|)inf;  down  lod 
takin«;  out  ber  nee<lle  tu«  nbe  K|M»ke. 

**<Mj,  Fniulein«  bow  ^(mnI  of  y«»u!"<Tietl  Ad<»lf;  atn!  Lm 
wbole  fa(v  U'ameil  witb  »n  expreHHion  of  dfli^^bt.  **  llo« 
ilearly  Hball  I  value  tbi.n  obi  |ia<*k  brreaf ter !  ** 

TbfHi*  laiit  wordn,  w'arcvlv  mutteretl  alwivr  bifi  bmtii. 
wen*  overbeanl  bv  Nell  v.  ami  a  (b*4*p  blunb  c>)\t'rr«l  brf 
cbei'kH  aH  nlie  U^nt  over  tb«*  work. 

"  Wberr's  vour  own  iniiid?  (*ouldn*t  om*  4if  tlif  ii>>r7«tt 
do  It  aH  w«>U?  "  cri<*<l  Dalton.  impatirntly.  **Y<*M  n«*t  t«^- 
lirve.  Mr.  Hrawer.  tbat  hi*  bav«*  tbe  Iioum*  full  (»f  «rr^at:U 
tbirt  minute,  a  m't  of  dcvilri  ft'ai«tm^  and  fatt«*nm^  at  ocit- 1 
ex|H*mM*." 

*•  TbankM.  Fr.iulfin/*  Kiid  tin*  imnIIit,  an  nbf  fjiii*!..'«l . 
**  Von   littl«'  ktioi%    bow    I   ^ll:lll   tri*.*i.**un*  tbin  brrraflc-r. 

**  \t*k  him  to  htay.  papa,"  wbi-jHTr*!  Nrlly  ohin*  nxtn*. 

*' Sun*  b«* '•*  :i  |M-dlir !  "  mutt«T<Hl  Dalton,  UMliuuantly. 

**  Vt  l«':f*t  thank  him.  Trll  him  y(»u  art*  ^ra:«fiil  u^ 
bim  " 

**lliM   rathvr   IM   buv   t«  n   vanU  nf  damairt^il  nilH^\ 
that  *t«  th«-  tiattrrv  f**  M  un*l«'r-*tnn<l  U'rtt/'  ^ail|   l^alt«iu.  «::b 
a  L'rin. 

**  Fan*wrll,  Ilrrr  von  Dalton.  Fan*w««IU  Fr»ub-in***  •aul 
Adolf.  And  with  a  l«»w  of  d«vp  m*|»*»<'t  Uv  m|oii]\  rvtiM^l 
from  lh«'  nxiin,  whiN*  Ni*ttv  tiirnttl  to  tb«*  wiutlow  ti»  o*iMxml 

« 

Imt  Hhaiiit*  and  ^t'rroti  ttn^rtht-r. 

*•  It  wai»  till**  v«TV  m«»rnifi;:,"  mutt«*riN|  Daltim.  an^riU. 
'*whi*n    I    •»i»«»kt-   of    j:i\in;:    a    littb*  dinii«'r-|>Artv.    v*i   did 

•  •  • 

nothing    but  turn   up  your  !!«»<•«•  at  thir*.  tbat,  ainl  t'  otinr. 
Tb<-n*    wan    nitU-lv    ^•■o«l    en«»u^b,    forn<>«itb!      TIhti*    wa* 
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sieur  Ratteau,  the  ^  croupier '  of  the  tables  there,  a 
nice  man,  with  elegant  manners  and  the  finest  shirt- 
9  ever  I  seen,  and  you  would  n't  hear  of  him." 
elly  heard  little  of  this  reproachful  speech,  for,  sunk 
le  recess  of  the  window,  she  was  following  with  her  eyes 
retiring  figure  of  Adolf  Brawer.     He  .had  just  crossed 
^Platz,"  and  ere  he  turned  into  a  side  street  he  stopped, 
ded  round,  and  made  a  gesture  of  farewell  towards  the 
where,  unseen  by  him,  Nelly  was  still  standing. 
fie  is  gone! "  muttered  she,  half  aloud. 
Well,  God  speed  him!"  rejoined  Dalton,  testily.     '*I 
X  could  abide  a  pedler." 


CHAITKR   VI. 

MAI>AMK    l»K    ilKII»».MH>Kr. 

KAXr  Daltox'h  waM  a  lu*ttvy  hoart  an.  M-aUil  lH*i*i4lr  brr  ntm 
frifiKl,  i«lu>  whirlt'il  aloii^  tht*  road  to  Vifiiiia.     'I'Ih*  »4'riK'r} 

iMNitH'ttM-tl  cvrrv  attraction  of  hintorir  iiitt*n*i*t  ainl  li«*aut%. 

■  •  • 

Thv  M*am)ii  %«aH  the  ^loriiMiH  oih*  «»f  an  Italian  i*|*riu}: 
Then*  %«i*re  aiictiMit  ritteit,  whom*  very  nanifn  mvrr  like 
a|>ellt4  to  nieniory.  There  were  the  ft|M»tf«  of  rarth  tlut 
(teniuit  han  <HinM*i*ratnl  to  iniinortalitv.  There  were  tbr 
m'eiieit  whvre  r<K*try  euii^ht  lin  niftpiratlon,  ainl  anmial 
whieh,  even  yet,  the  niin<l-en'ate«l  inia^en  of  faiiry  mvqi  t>» 
linfser,  ail  to  interest,  rharin«  an«l  aniune  lK*r,  ami  yrt  abr 
|ia?«!*<Ml  them  witliout  pleasure,  alni<H*t  without  ii«»licr. 

The  H|)len«li<l  (*(|ui|»a<je  in  which  nln*  travelU<<i|.  tin'  huo- 
dn*«l  applianeeft  of  eane  an<l  luxury  anMind  her,  tlie  o)i*r- 
<|ui«»ur»,  alnio««t  servile  <l«*votion  of  her  attendant!*,  r«*«*allr«l 
l»ut  one  ht«-rn  fart,  —  thnt  nhe  ha<l  hoM  hepM*lf  f*ir  all  tfimr 
thinirn;  that  f«»i  ttn'Mi  ■*hf  had  )»art4'n'<l  ht-r  warm  nfT*-^  ti<*n«. 
—  h«*r  h>vr  «if  f:itli«>r  and  ••i'»l«T  and  biothiT,  the  tif«  ••f 
hMnii*  and  of  kindr*-*!,  «'\«>fi  t4i  tin*  F:tith  at  who«*f  altar  ^br 
had  l^-tit  h«T  kn«'«"*  iii  infunrv.  Nhr  had  i;i\«*n  all  f-if 
^!ri*:itiM-j»«*. 

In  all  h«T  ra**tl4'dinildinv:«  of  a  fiiturt*.  her  (»wn  faniili  lia*l 
f«»rin«-il  li;;ure»»  in  lh«*  pi«iun'.  r«»  r«ndrr  her  j»*«»ir  father 
hnppy;  t<«  turroiind  hia  ••M  a::*-  nith  th«*  <"«inift»rt«  he  pitirti 
afltr;  (•»  mjnmi  !•!  i|i*:ir  N«-llv  ••*nin*»"'»  «»f  t*nj<»\  nirnt  iii  tl*«- 
piir«»iiit  -lit-  !.»vri|;  til  afT<»rd  Fr.tnk  thf  nit-:in«  **f  a<««iriatiii|f 
with  hi^  ( ••[iir:idi-H  of  r:iiik.  t«i  tiM\  in  th:it  *«o<M4'ty  f«»r  wtiirh 
hi'  I'liij***!.  thi'«»f  mvir  Imt  i»l»j«i-l»,  :iiii|  fi»r  tlurn  ••Iw  wa» 
wilhriij  to  pav  d*-:trlv.  Hut  now  «hi*  i»n<«  n«»t  to  w  itne^M»  thr 
hrippHi*  ••  <»f  th  •*«•  nUv  lovi*d.  .Vlr«':id\  thr  hani  «*«UMlitii»ii« 
of  h«-i  r«>tiTr:ii  I  w«  r«-  \'»  U*  i!n|**>«i^l.  Uani^lini«-tit  tir«t.  thro 
I«<>!»ti«*n;   Hh>'«>iiili|  •.a\  what  aft«r' 
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Her  travelling-companion  was  scarcely  well  calculated  to 
smooth  down  the  difficulties  of  this  conflict  in  her  mind. 
Madame  de  Heidendorf  was  the  very  reverse  of  Lady  Hester. 
Without  the  slightest  pretension  to  good  looks  herself,  she 
assumed  to  despise  everything  like  beauty  in  others,  con- 
stantly associating  its  possession  with  the  vanity  of  weak 
JDtellects;  she  threw  a  kind  of  ridicule  over  these  "poor, 
pretty  things,"  as  she  loved  to  call  them,  which  actually 
seemed  to  make  beauty  and  folly  convertible  terms.  Polit- 
ical intrigue,  or,  to  speak  more  fairly,  mischief-making 
in  state  afifairs,  was  her  great  and  only  passion.  By  dint 
of  time,  patience,  considerable  cunning,  and  a  very  keen 
insight  into  character,  she  had  succeeded  in  obtaining  the 
intimacy  of  many  of  the  first  statesmen  of  Europe.  Many 
bad  trusted  her  with  the  conduct  of  little  matters  which 
the  dignity  of  diplomacy  could  not  stoop  to.  She  had  nego- 
tiated several  little  transactions,  opened  the  way  to  recon- 
ciliations, smoothed  the  road  to  briberies,  and  allayed  the 
petty  qualms  of  struggling  morality,  where  any  other  than  a 
feminine  influence  would  have  been  coarse  and  indelicate. 

As  a  good  monarchist,  she  was  always  well  received  at 
the  Austrian  Court,  and  in  St.  Petersburg  was  accustomed 
to  be  treated  with  peculiar  honor. 

By  what  amount  of  compensation,  or  in  what  shape 
administered,  Midchekoflf  had  secured  her  present  services, 
this  true  history  is  unable  to  record;  but  that  Kate  was 
eminently  fortunate,  drawing  such  a  prize  in  the  lottery  of 
life  as  to  enter  the  world  under  her  auspices,  were  facts 
that  she  dwelt  upon  without  ceasing. 

Frankness  and  candor  are  very  charming  things.  They 
are  the  very  soul  of  true  friendship,  and  the  spirit  of  all 
affectionate  interest;  but  they  can  be  made  very  disagreeable 
elements  of  mere  acquaintanceship.  Such  was  Madame  de 
Heidendorf's.  She  freely  told  Kate,  that  of  all  the  great 
Midchekoff's  unaccountable  freaks,  his  intended  marriage 
with  herself  was  the  very  strangest;  and  that  to  unite  his 
vast  fortune  and  high  position  with  mere  beauty  was  some- 
thing almost  incredible.  There  was  a  landgravine  of 
Hohenhockingen,  an  Archduchess,  a  main  gauche  of  the 
Austrian  house   itself;   there  was  a  granddaughter  of  the 
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Kmpreftii  Cathorino,  with  any  tif  whom  ahe  coahl  easily  hitr 
o|H»m*<i  iK'^otiutioim  for  him, — all  of  them  alliancm  neh 
in  |N>litieal  intlufUcvH.  IiultHHl,  ttH*iv  wai«  anotht*r  |iart\-.  — 
ahe  waa  not  at  liU*rty  to  mention  the  name;  ainl  tb<Kii!h. 
to  Xhs  aure,  Hhe  waii  **t»lintl  ami  alnKmt  idiotic,"  a  uiih« 
with  her  would  eventually  have  made  him  a  **St*r«*tir  Ili^'b- 
neHM."  *\Si>  you  mhn  my  dear,"  naid  iihe,  in  wiihIiii:;  n\K 
**what  you  have  (^wt  him!  Not,**  ad<le<l  hIh*,  after  a  fr« 
H«*<H)ndM'  pauiH*,  —  ^^not  hut  I  have  kn«»wn  nueh  niama«;rt 
turn  out  n*markal»lv  well.  There  wan  that  l*rincr  AiUIUri 
of  llohemia,  who  marrii^il  the  nin^in^  woman,  —  what  '*  ttrr 
nam«*?  —  tlmt  youn^  ereuture  that  niaile  Hueh  a  arnKati'tn  at 
the  *  Seaitt,*  —  *  I^  lliondina  '  they  ealh^l  Imt.  Wt-ll.  it  i» 
tnie,  he  only  HvinI  with  her  during  the  Carnival;  tnit  ttrrr 
ahe  irt  now,  with  her  hand*«oiiu*  houm*  in  the  liantrv,  ainl  tbr 
prettiertt  e<|uipa^e  in  th«-  Pniter.  I  kn«>w  iK*verml  •iiniUr 
eaM'M.  The  .Vrrhdiik«*  Max  and  Prinet*  KaviLKkav,  — th«*«uii^ 
|N*rhaprt,  not  him;  for  I  U'li«*ve  he  (H*nt  that  |MMir  tiiini:  a^tv 
to  the  iniiieM.** 

**lliH  wife  — to  the  minen!'*  mii«|N*<|  Kate,  in  t«*m>r. 

**  Don't  Ih*  frit:litent*4l.  mv  dear  ehild,'*  naifl  Madaiiir.  »mil- 
ill'.!;  **1h*  n  ^immI  ^irl,  and  vou  Nhall  have  evervthini!  \'^ 
lik«*.  M«'aii%%tiilc,  trv  aii«l  uiil«*arii  all  thoiM*  »M*irKtr%f  «•« 
pii-krd  lip  ^\\\\  that  ^trani:!*  Lady  lleitt«*r.  It  wa*  a  ^h-^-i- 
ill.'  M'h'Nil  of  inaiiiH'i**,  :til  th«»«*«*  i*«*i*iMitrie,  oiit>4>f.ttir*«af 
|N'<ipU*,  %%!io  Imiiii^jihI  in  and  loutit:i*<l  iMit,  talkiiit:  <4  n*>thiri£ 
hut  rarh  ••th«'r,  iitlt-rly  ijii«>raiit  «if  the  ^n*at  inti*n*f»tii  thil 
an*  at  -takf  in  I'ui«»ih*  at  thirt  moment.  Trv,  tlier»f«*fT, 
and  f«»r-j«t  that  -illy  r«»|»Tii'  alltn!<*ther.  \Vh«*n  wr  arrnr  %\ 
Vit-nna.  \imi  \\\\\  W  pic^mtrtl  t<>  the  .Vn'lHlii«dH*rt<»  I^»ui«a 

"And  I  "liall  ?•«•«•  ih*ar  -    d«'ar  Frank!"   Immt  ••ul   Katr. 
m  jth  an  irr»prei*;*iltli'  d«'liL;ht. 

'*And   wli-»  \*   Fnink,  Ma-lann-?**  naid  tin*  <»tlM*r.  pnii>l)T 
drau  \\\z  Ik  r-t-lf  wy. 

••\I\  ^i-'tlirr.  -     inv  onlv  l»p»tlnT.    -  i»1h>  ii«  in  the  Austrian 

*  * 

••i-rx  H'f 

"N  III-  «'n  thi*  r.Ji.|H  ptr***  -talT'  " 
I    kn"^«    ii'^thinj    <*f    hi**    |"i«*iti«*n.    only    that    he     i«  a 
r  id«  t." 

*' A  f*ft<l«'t,  child!     Why,  do  >.iu  know  that  that  tnran*  a 
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common  soldier,  —  a  creature  that  mounts  with  a  musket, 
or  carries  a  bread-bag  over  its  shoulder  through  the  streets 
in  a  fatigue-jacket?'' 

'*  I  care  nothing  for  all  that.  He  may  be  all  you  say,  and 
twice  as  humble,  but  he  is  my  brother  Frank  still,  —  the 
playfellow  with  whom  I  passed  the  day  when  —  when  I  was 
happy  —  as  I  shall  never  be  again  I  —  the  fond,  kind  brother, 
whom  we  were  all  so  proud  of." 

An  expression  of  scornful  compassion  on  Madame  de 
Heidendorf 's  features  at  once  stopped  Kate,  and  she  covered 
her  face  with  her  hands  to  hide  her  shame. 

^^ Madame  la  Princesse,"  began  the  Countess,  —  for  when- 
ever she  peculiarly  desired  to  impress  Kate  with  her  duties, 
she  always  prefaced  the  lesson  by  her  new  title,  — "the  past 
must  be  forgotten,  or  you  will  find  yourself  totally  unable  to 
compete  with  the  difficulties  of  your  station.  There  is  but 
GDC  way  to  make  the  Prince's  laisaUiance  pardonable,  which 
is  by  as  seldom  as  possible  parading  its  details.  If,  then, 
you  insist  upon  seeing  your  brother  during  our  stay  at 
Vienna,  it  must  be  in  secret  You  said  something,  I 
think,  of  an  old  field-marshal,  —  a  connection  ?  " 

*'My  father's  uncle,  Madame." 

*'Very  true.  Well,  your  brother  can  come  with  some 
letter  or  message  from  him;  or  if  Nina,  your  maid,  has  bo 
objection,  he  might  pass  for  a  lover  of  hers." 

"Madame!"  cried  Kate,  indignantly. 

"I  said,  if  Nina  made  no  objection,"  said  Madame  de 
Heidendorf,  as  though  answering  the  indignant  exclama- 
tion. "But  these  are  matters  of  my  consideration,  Madame, 
—  at  least,  if  I  understand  the  spirit  of  the  Prince's 
instructions." 

Some  such  scene  as  this,  usually  closing  with  a  similar 
peroration,  formed  the  conversation  of  the  road ;  and  hoar 
by  hour  Kate's  courage  fell  lower,  as  she  contemplated  all 
that  her  elevation  had  cost  her.  And  what  a  mockery  was 
it,  after  all  I  It  was  true  that  she  journeyed  in  a  carriage 
with  all  the  emblazonry  of  royalty ;  that  a  group  of  unooT* 
ered  lackeys  attended  her  as  she  descended ;  that  she  waa 
ever  addressed  by  a  proud  title;  a  respectful,  submisBive 
devotion  surrounding  her  at  every  instant.     But,  amid  all 
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tllJH,  tluT«*  was  lint  o||«'   liNik.  <i|i«>  Honl  iif  klllillK*-^.     Ii-  t . 

«»f  illt•'rl'^t  iir  !«viiih:itliv  uilli  )i«t  ^i•lil:l|-\  ;^r:iii'li  ur.      I*       r 
t«-ri-<l  littl«'  ttiat  (111*   liarn  of  In-r  cfll  wirr  i*f  l!"**!.    i*  m.v-  a 
|»ri««>h  r*lill. 

Willi  what   i-aL:i'riM->?<  <li<l  .xlic  tuiii   from  ttn   ]'r«-«*i  *    «  * 
ail  il-*  '•pit  iHl>*r.  l«i  think  **(  li«*r  funiiiT  lift-,  m  Ihm.  «  a: 
aiiioii::  tin-  tiiil-  of   |»aii«-ii  -*lit'  liail  li-*lt'iii<|  to  littli    ll.c  -. 
wali-lifil   tU'iir   N«ll\.    an    t!i«*   tir^t   L'N'ain-*  of    ht-r  isi'.i:'.      • 
Im  jaii  U*  iiiaiiift'St  ili«-Mi-i]\i'"t  oil  a  ni-iil|*iiiii  •!  L'ri>ii{<.      \\  .' 
«li:it   i:i|itiiic   liatl    >\iv    tn.ipl    iia-^^a^'f*    lliat    ^ii:!!**!    ii'n..:.    ' 
hoiiirllilli:^    ^lif    lia«l    fflt    liilt    rolliil    not    iXpM--'       il-   M    ■  X 
hlic  loviil  till-  I'lianji  fill  i  'li-i't-*  of  li;:liT  ari'l  hIj.i  t>    ••;•  .k  .  * 
M'apt'  wluli'  i-\«-l  V  til**"  'H     rtM-k    i»r   rlllt    wa-  f:i:iit.;ar  !•• 
nil.    if    -tlir    I'ollM    I'lil    )>f    liai'k    a'j:Mli»    h'i|Mfir.    :ir«lf:.!.    -* 
(rii-»tiiiL'«  a?s    ?»In*   ••nil-    w:i-.'      t  Mi.   if    lli«-  l-mf  p:i-t   i-".    .     • 
luit  a  <lri-ain,  an*!  -tit*  wti*-  oim'i-   iiiori-   Ih-oiiIi    1m  r  f:i?!.t  r   i 
Ni-llv.  kiiouiiij    iu'lliiii::  of    that  wi>iM  Mliii  h.   iti    •%•*    «!.    :'    i 
^|^a^•^^    ha<l    ri\«:il«'«l   ■'«•   iiiinh    lM*ft«i«-    h«'r*      l'".\iii    t"   '.'    •• 
wli*>   Ml    latt-|\    |ia*l    -iipphiil    thr   |il:iri-   i>f    faiiiil\   t<i    !.•:.   ^ 
Hi-n-  'j'Mii',  aii'l   "h**   y\:\'*    iiiiiii\    a!oin-. 

Sh«- lii'l  not  ilaii'  to  iliink  «<f  ( ■«'«*rjr  On-hi«.      It  »••:..•! 
to  h*  r  iiki    a  ti«-a-"'n  to  i«i-:ill  hi**  iin'iiiorv  .    aii>l  if  )ii»  :-    .j> 
i|i>l    r!-i    :it    trni-^    Uf>>ii    hn    fanry.  a  luiinirii^  T']i««I.  « 
('o\i  [    1)1  I    I  III  •  k.  .iij't  :i  *••  ri^i-   of   -hani«-  wi'iiM   -<•  ].•!  :i  r    - 
liki-  ;ij"ri\    t:ii'-'j/?i    1.*!    ht:iil.      "I  In    plan-  aii-l  pr..;.  •••   ' 
In  r    fii''iH'    lif»     "'.*•    lii';iT'l  ••?    willi"iil    iiilr!i-»t;    a  \  »^i>    .*• 
(••iifi|.t.l    niipri ->-i- Ml    ■•!    a    l"iii!    j<'iiriii\.    h:iltitij    *.*  rt     \ 

*•.     j.ti -•  !.••   I    !■•    itiT.iiii    'jri-al    an«l   •li«»tn  ju-.-   •■: 

I',  i   •  K.i    ",   '•*.     I.i  r    :irii%:i!    at    St.    I'l-ti-r*!  ni  ^,  »i  •■ 

-'  I     ►.  ',•  \\ .       1  :   i'    t!;i     I'l  Mirt-  «n**  ti>  jiiin  lit  r  If.* '« 

■.\r:     '.:.*■    I  'r.pi  T  ■■   -    ]H  rrnio-ti-in,   ntiim   wiih   .'■<  * 

.'■    ■:    I    ;;■■;..         -m  'i  w  •  rr  tlit*  oiitlilH*  I'f  a  rAr»« ' 

•   '  •  I' '    ■  .ri  w   :i  "jl'io'iiv  ••liailttw. 

i>     11-     i'-.  i"T'    \\:t^    1<- iipi«-il   witli  hi  r  •  «a 

■■      .    ■     •    i.  In  \  .    !■«  -it|i  *  that.  •Ih-  »*• 
.   ••    .■  K   i'-    -        •    •••.■    ri  ijiMolti*  ttr  nlhrr  t*f  ti^l 

I.  I   i   .'I  'III-  —H-ii'tv  i*hr  via*  aU^t 

■ 

',   \*:.:'  'i  -li*-  wa*  III  milrt'^^  itii* 
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were  always  accompanied  by  some  waniiDg  admonitiou  of 
their  importance  to  one  wbo,  like  herself,  had  never  seen 
anything  like  good  society,  and  whoae  breaches  of  good 
breeding  would  be  certain  of  being  severely  commented  on. 

"Think  of  the  Prince,  Madame,"  she  would  say;  "think 
of  what  he  will  suCtcr  when  they  repeat  any  of  your  trans- 
gressions. I  am  afraid  there  are  many  humiliations  in 
store  for  him.  And  what  a  step  to  take  at  such  a  moment, 
with  these  horrible  Socialiat  doctrines  abroad, — these 
levelling  theories  of  equality,  and  so  forth.  I  hope  hia 
Majesty  the  Emperor  will  pardon  bim ;  I  hope  he  will  for- 
give yon." 

This  was  a  favorite  speech  of  hers,  and  so  often  repeated 
that  Kate  at  last  began  to  look  on  herself  as  a  great  crim- 
inal, and  even  speculated  on  what  destiny  should  befall  ber 
if  the  Emperor  proved  unmerciful. 

These  were  sorry  resources  to  shorten  the  weariness  on  a 
journey,  and  Kate  felt  a  throb  of  pleasure  —  the  first  she 
had  experienced  —  when  the  towers  of  St.  Stephen,  in  the 
far  distance,  announced  the  approach  to  Vienna. 


CUAITKR   VII. 

AT   VIKMKA. 

Tin:  ((oiiiiipiii^  world  of  VitMiiia  Utu\  a  new  suhjrct  for  «|i 
ulatioii  an«l  int«*n*Ht,  aii  a  ^tiant  of  honor  wan  mt^n  NtaiHiifiiE 
at  a  \nr)iv  |>aluri*  nrar  ttu*  '*IlofT;  "  ami  tin* only  infomiatioo 
to  explain  tin*  niyi»tc*ry  wan  tlmt  iM»ni«*  ureat  (liplomatiiit  Umi 
arrivtHl  the  evening  iM'fortN  and  Ili*nv«*n  knew  what  ««>n- 
derful  evrntii  wvre  in  hin  rhiir<:e  and  ki*eping.  A  i:i^aotac 
**Chantieur,"  in  ^revn  and  ^«>hl,  whti  Uniii^i*<l  aUNit  thr  fmr* 
tal.  foUowttt  hy  a  ^reat  do}:,  —  a  '*fan^huiid/*  wh<»fM*  ndvrr 
C«»llar  wait  einlN»i4.H4^1  with  many  a  qnarterinu,  —  hail  fntfatfM 
the  attention  of  a  vrry  «*«»iiHidi*rat»le  rr«>wd«  nhirh  «»|ienol 
fnun  time  to  time  to  |NTmit  the  iiaH^n^r  of  f^ome  n»yal  tar 
prinefly  iM|ni|»:ii:e.  Am  they  tlnm  f«*ll  hnek.  a  ehaner  l<a4 
wonlil  U>  din*i*ttNl  ii|iw:itd*«  to  tlie  wiiutowH  of  the  tln»t  0««>r. 
and  thvrr.  |>:iHtiii;:ly.  \Uv\  rauiilit  u'lini|i*e4  of  oih*  ii|i'»*r 
lH*:iiitv  •«'Niii  fiiiriird  thi*  tht'itif  of  «\«'rv  t<»m:nr.  Thi*  «ia« 
Knt«*  I>alt<*n.  %%hi>.  no%%  r«'*«t«'d  from  tlit*  fatiu'in*  «»f  h<'r  )*Hjr> 
li«*v.  and  dr«'»«'«'<|  in  thr  iiio«it  lN'«*«nniiit;  fii*»hi'»n,  fialk«'«l  up 
an«i  ili»wii  n  ••plmdid  •*:iIiMiti.  uatf  liiti^  to  r:it«*h  «*\t*rY  «»«Mihil« 
CM  m:\/\U\Z  r:irti("*tlv  fi«»iii  ttit-  v«iiii|iii%  t<>  nitrh  any  ^iirht 
that  ii.ijht  Ih  tiikrii  htf  hr<>th«r'**  r^iiniipj.  At  Mndamt-  •{•* 
ll«-|d«-iid«>rf '•*  sii^';^!-!  i«i|i  -Im-  h:iil  %%iitt<ii  :i  f«  w  litir<*  that 
nioriiiii;.'  ratiX  t>*  tti«-  I- i<  Id  \!;ii-h:il  \'*ii  l>:tll*»ii.  riitr*  ntiiii;. 
a^  a  'Jii-:it  f:i\*>i,  tli.it  h**  uoiiM  |i|iNiir«-  |«:i\«>  f«ir  Frnfik  ti> 
OMIK'  to  ht-r.  :ilid  |»:i--  *i^  tiilirh  «»f  hl^  tliiir  a*«  |mm«i(>Ic 
With  her  diirii).:  i>«  r  *^\:\\  in  \  i*  nna  'Ihr  iPit«*.  hrit  f  a.«  it 
w:f».  i«»-t  litT  -"'Mt  ti'inl'l*-.  -h*'  flit  t-itt  tiinili  rxplmtatiiia 
ini;::hl  In-  n««f««ir\  !••  ^tati  h»  r  |»f«  "•  nt  |»"-iti«»ii,  ••\*'n 
fili'i  oht'  i^a^.  ar.-l  \«t  thi**  h:i«  a  •■.'•hit  -ri«-  tiail  n«»  ht'art 
t«»  «  ii!«r  iiit«».  S<»Mi»  »  \|»ri—-i"n»»  "{  at**  •  t  t<»iiat«'  inti-n-^t 
t«o»  ird"*   him«M  If    ««>(ild  a!*»i>  hn\«-  Um  tttm^*.  hut  nhe  ohjM 
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not  find  time  for  them.  Frank,  and  Frank  alone,  was  in 
her  thoughts,  and  she  left  everything  to  the  old  General's 
ingenuity,  as  she  concluded  her  note  by  subscribing  herself, 
**Your  affectionate  niece,  Kate  Dalton,  Affianced  Frincesse 
de  Midchekoff." 

It  was  the  first  time  that  she  had  written  the  words, —  the 
first  time  that  she  had  ever  impressed  that  massive  seal  of 
many  quarterings,  so  royal-looking  as  it  seemed.  It  was, 
also,  the  first  time  she  had  ever  given  an  order  to  one  of  her 
servants;  and  the  obsequious  bows  of  the  groom  of  the 
chamber,  as  he  withdrew,  were  all  separate  and  distinct 
sensations,  —  low,  but  clear  knock iugs  of  vanity  at  her 
heart,  to  which  every  object  around  contributed  its  aid.  The 
apartment  was  splendid;  not  in  that  gorgeous  taste  of 
modem  decoration  of  which  she  had  seen  so  much  already, 
but  in  a  more  stately  fashion,  recalling  the  grandeur  of  a 
past  age,  and  exhibiting  traces  of  a  long  line  of  princely 
occupants.  The  very  portraits  along  the  walls  had  a  proud 
and  haughty  bearing,  and  the  massive  chairs  glittered  in  all 
the  blaze  of  heraldry.  If  she  looked  out,  it  was  the  towers 
of  the  *'Hoff  Boui'g  "  —  the  Home  of  the  Hapsburgs — met 
her  eye.  If  she  listened,  it  was  the  clank  of  a  soldier's 
salute  broke  the  stillness;  while  the  dull  ix>ll  of  wheels 
beneath  the  arched  gateway  told  of  the  tide  of  visitors  who 
came  to  pay  their  homage. 

If  Kate's  heart  had  been  less  bound  up  with  anxiety  to 
see  her  brother,  the  scene  beneath  her  window  would  have 
afforded  her  some  interest,  as  equipage  after  equipage 
succeeded,  —  now  the  quiet  splendor  of  a  court  chariot,  now 
the  more  glaring  magnificence  of  a  cardinal's  carriage. 
Here  came  the  lumbering  old  vehicle  of  an  archbishop,  the 
reverential  salute  of  the  crowd  indicating  the  rank  of  its 
occupant  Then  the  quick  ''present  arms"  of  the  sentry 
told  of  somQ  general  officer;  while,  at  intervals,  the  *'tuni 
out"  of  the  whole  guard  denoted  the  arrival  of  a  royal 
prince.  Ambassadors  and  ministers,  chamberlains  and 
chancellors,  the  dignitaries  of  the  realm,  the  ''Hantes 
Charges  "  of  the  Court,  —  all  came  in  crowds  to  present 
their  respects  to  the  Grafin,  for  by  this  brief  designation 
was  she  known   from  one  end  of  Europe  to  the  other. 
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Mmilanio  de  Ileidcndorf  hi*ld  a  levee,  ami  none  woiikl  ab«cot 
tbeiiiHflwH  from  ho  intvreHtiiig  an  <K*(*aiiion. 

It  wari  the  eve  of  a  wonderful  moment  in  Kunifie  —  It  «aj» 
the  little  lull  that  pit*<H*<led  the  muHt  terrific  atorm  tliat  rrrr 
overtunu*<i  throni'M  and  iM*attere«l  dvnaatiea  —  aa  thmr  illu*- 
triouH  |M*rHoiia^eM  wen*  met  t(>^etlK*r,  to  interchange  c«>id|>1i- 
mentH,  to  liHp  lioft  phram*!»  of  fiattery,  ami  <liM*Ufiii  the  hitfh 
clainiM  of  aome  aspirant  for  a  rihUm  or  a  rniAa«  a  **  Kr«l 
FU^^hs"  or  a  **  Hlaek  "  (»ne.  A  few,  more  far-«t>£htc*<l  than  thr 
n^Ht,  Haw  the  eloud,  not  bi^^^*!*  ^'^<^'>  *  man*«  hand*  in  tlir 
diHtaiHv.  A  few  <*oul«l  hear  the  low  niniMin^a  tliat  tlrii«»t«^l 
tlu*  hr«Nidin^  hurricane;  hut  evi*n  they  thought  ''the  tbini; 
wouhl  lant  thi'ir  tiini*.*'  And  thua,  with  many  a  pIraMUit 
Jeat,  they  ehatt4*d  ovi*r  the  rvvnta  of  the  InHir,  praiMvl  tbr 
wiadom  of  kin^fK,  and  lau;!he«i  t«>  MNirn  tli«»fM*  vulgar  tc*a<*hm 
whoae  democ*ratir  th(*4»ri«*H  wen*  Juat  l»eginning  to  tie  wbi»- 
pen*<l  aUiut.  Som«*  w«*re  young,  huoyant,  ami  h<»ttrful« 
ready  to  hIhhI  the  lant  dr<»p  for  the  prinripleH  thry  pn>fr«aril: 
othera  w«*re  old  gray-h«*ad«*<l  in«*n,  tri«*<l  af*r\'anta  of  M«»i>- 
an*hv  for  half  a  renturv.  Hut  all  w(*n*  1  ike-mi n«lr«l,  aiifil 
aelf-gratulati<»n  and  minpl intent  waM  the  onler  of  the  tlay. 
leaving  them  thuM  t(»  nurh  pl«*aMant  c«>nvenM\  where  the 
clank  of  j«>w«*llc«l  hwohIk  or  the  tap  of  a  diamond  anuflT-Uii 
forin«'<l  tlu*  niivt  am>inp»iiini«*ntM  of  tin*  tlM*mi*a«  we  turn 
onri*  tii«*n*  to  lirr  in  nhom*  fate  wo  are  UMire  dr^plr 
lnt«'rt*Ht«il. 

Twi<*4*  had  f«lie  niti^  tlir  )m*1I  to  ank  if  the  mciuientfer  IumI 
not  n*turn«*<l.  At  lu^t  hi*  rainr;  )>iit  th«'n*  wam  **ni»  annwrr 
in  lirr  n«»t«'.**  II«t  iiup:ilirnr«»  U'i'ntn«*  rxtrrme.  Shr 
onlriid  tht*  H«Tvaiit  wtio  rarrii<d  th«*  n<>t«*  t«i  ap|M*ar  l>t*f«irr 
h«'r;  <{M«Hti<iiiv<l  him  4'I<M»4-Iy  an  to  whrthi-r  tic  had  takt*n  it, 
and  IIh'  r«ply  \w  had  ri'oi\«*«l.  A  »»«»Mhr  lia«l  •laiil,  **<iut''* 
and  niiiit  thr  d«Mir.  I'iMir  Katr!  It  i%a«  Imt  fimt  li'AiMin  tn 
**fwi|«|i<r  l:i<-<»tii«--."  and  t«>  •*:iv  tnilv.  olii*  ilid  not  take  tt 
mvW.  'ni«'  *•  l*nin» --••  d«-  \!  ii|i  lirk«»lT  "  M»i;;lit  havr  l»ern 
trrat«'«l  Hiiii  iii«'r<-  dt  fi-n  tirr.  Sht  h:i<*  pa<*«*iiit;  a  mirr«>r  an 
th«*  thought  -trtirk  hiT.  ati«l  h<T  itiK-ii  atid  air  t:av«*  mipiM^rt 
to  ttit*  l^htf;  iMir  r«iiilt|  «h«*  nttraiii  tht*  h«'||5»«*  of  a«lmira- 
tiitti,  half  tiiiu'*^!  »itli  •»h:iri.t\  lt«  r  oiih  l*«>aiitv  rvitkol. 

**'l!i»  rr  iH  a  •••Mil  r  \nx\\  .Ma<latii«'."  h.ihI  a  Mrrviint,  ••who 
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has  a  letter  he  will  not  deliver  except  into  your  own 
hands." 

''Admit  him  —  at  once,"  said  she,  impatiently;  and  as 
she  spoke  the  soldier  stepped  forward,  and  drawing  himself 
up,  carried  his  hand  to  the  salute,  while,  presenting  a  letter, 
he  said,  "From  the  Field-Marshal  von  Auersberg." 

Kate  scarcely  looked  at  the  bearer,  but  hastily  tore  open 
the  squai*e-shaped  epistle. 

"You  need  not  wait,"  said  she  to  the  sei*vant;  and  then 
turning  to  the  letter,  read,  — 

***  Madame  la  Prinxesse  and  beloved  Niece,  —  It  was 
with  —  to  me  of  late  years  —  a  rare  satisfaction  that  I  read  the  not 
the  less  affectionate  tibat  they  were  poUte  lines  you  vouchsafed  to 
inscribe  to  me,  an  old  and  useless  but  not  forgotten  servant  of  an 
Imperial  master.  Immediately  on  perusing  the  aforesaid  so-called 
note,  I  despatched  my  adjutant  to  the  head-(iuarters  of  the  Franz 
Carl,  to  obtain  —  no  service  rules  to  the  contrary  forbidding,  nor 
any  default's  punition  in  any  wise  preventing  —  a  day's  furlough  for 
the  Cadet  von  Dalton  —  " 

^^What  regiment  is  yours?"  said  Kate,  hastily,  to  the 
soldier. 

''Franz  Carl  Infanterie,  Highness,"  said  the  youth, 
respectfully,  using  the  title  he  had  heard  assumed  by  the 
serN-ant 

"Do  you  know  many  of  your  comrades, — among  the 
cadetB,  I  mean?" 

"There  are  but  seven  in  the  battalion,  Highness,  and  I 
know  them  all." 

*'Is  Von  Dalton  an  acquaintance  of  yours?  " 

"I  am  Von  Dalton,  Highness,"  said  the  youth,  while  a 
flush  of  surprise  and  pleasure  lighted  up  his  handsome 
features. 

"Frank!  Frank!"  cried  she,  springing  towards  him  with 
open  arms;  and  ere  he  could  recognize  her,  clasping  him 
round  the  neck. 

"  Is  this  real  ?  Is  this  a  dream  ?  Are  you  my  own  sister 
Kate?"  cried  the  boy,  almost  choked  with  emotion.  "And 
how  arc  you  here?  and  how  thus?  "  and  he  touched  the  robe 
of  costly  velvet  as  he  spoke. 
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**TbeT  are  no  liott^r;  Wabteiu  known  them  wrll.** 

*'  An<t  who  b  Walritvin,  Frank?  ** 

**  The  tinertt  follow  in  thv  iier\'ict* ;  the  one  1  wimkl  bavr 
wii»bt»<i  )'«Ki  nmrrkil  tt>,  KaU*,  aliove  all  Um*  worltl.  Think 
of  a  (H>loni*l  of  liiihAant  at  ctghi-and-twvnty,  au  han(iM»tDe« 
so  bravi*,  and  i«urh  a  rkler.     You  Hhall  ihh*  him,  Katr!** 

**  Hut  it*8  t4M>  late,  Frank/' aakl  mIk*,  laughing ;  **y««i 
forjjfl  it  *H  Ufo  laic !  " 

**Ah!  HO  it  in,'*  Hiishtnl  tht*  \h}\%  m*riouiilv.  **  I  oflrn 
fcannt  tliii*/*  niuttvnil  he,  after  a  |iauM*.  ••  Nelly**  Irttrrv 
told  nie  ait  niurh,  and  I  naid  to  mvM'lf,  *  It  i«ill  lie  Un* 
Ute/  " 

**Then  Nelly  Iiaa  tol<l  you  nil,  |K*rlia|iii?**  Miid  ahe. 

*'  Not  every thin^«  nor,  inde4*<l«  anythutg  at  all  vrrt 
diatinetlv.  I  o>uld  only  make  out  i«hat  M*«*meil  tt>  hr  brr 
own  ini|»reiMionii,  for  they  a|»|H*ared  mere  HunniiH*i».** 

**  And  of  what  Hort  were  they?'*  aaktHl   Kat4\  rurhHiiih. 

**Juat  what  you  wnuld  i«Uf«|NH*t  from  Iht.  KvcrUuitiniE 
fearrt  aUMit  temptattonH  and  triali4«  ami  im>  forth,  ointiuu* 
ally  |irayitig  that  your  heart  uii^ht  n*i»ii4t  all  the  llattrnr* 
aUmt  you.  The  old  Htory  aUmt  humility.  1  tlH»ui:ht  ti> 
myiielf,  '  If  the  leHfion  tie  not  mt>rt*  ni*«*<lful  to  Kate  than 
to  tu»\  Hhe  rutm  no  ^reat  rink.  aft«*r  all!*  for  I  wan  al*u 
wartiiil  nUMit  tin*  44*<|iirti<>nri  of  tli«*ii«>rld!  a  {Nmr  f-atUt. 
with  a  f<w  kriMit/iTH  ti  day,  toM  imt  to  U*  a  Syharitr  * 
Keturnititr  wet  tlir<»u(;h  from  a  ti\«-  lioijrr»'  |iatro|.  to  Imrninb 
a4*e«»ntr«*tn4'tit<«  in  a  t^old.  d:iiii|»  liarraek,  and  then  rttiorti^l 
a^ami«t  tli«*  oMitarnination  of  low  -i*i'i«'ty,  when  all  arouttti 
mc  fim*  <-ur«*in^  the  hard-hi|»*«  thi'\  lixnl  ui.  an«l  «*\(*4*ral- 
int:  lh«"  "^l.'ixtry  «if  thr  mtyk'*- !  " 

*' Oiir  d»:iri-'»t  Nfllv  knoi%«*  m*  litth'  of  th«*  w«»rltl."  fkai»l 
Katr.  a-*  **h*'  thn-n  a  pa****!!!;^  L'laiKi*  at  iHr^Mlf  ni  the 
mirror,  and  arrair^rd  tin-  fall  of  a  drrp  frnii:«*  of  i*ol«t  Imct 
whirti  \%a<^   fa«»tt  n«-tl   in   h«T  hair 

**  Mi«  knoH<«  ttotliin::  of  it,"  naiil  thr  Itoy,  adjust int:  h» 
■word-knot.  **  Mh*  tti"ii;rlit  our  hiif^nar^  «ior«*  whilr  t|«»l- 
man!«.   and  «-arri«-d   htrai;:ht  •twordn  Itkr  the  eutraM»irni.*' 

'•  Atnl  IIm-  dfar.  -iriiplr  rrralur*-  atkt><l  mr,  ni  tmr  of  hrr 
l*-tt«-r-.  if    I    *\*t    H«ir<-   v«  ii<l-t!oM«  r-    in    tn\   Itatr    ihvw,   m»  1 

« 

u<H-<l  ti»  <lu  lou^  a;:o."  i«ai«l    Kat«-.    oti-aliiik'    an«»ther    iclancr 
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at  the  glass.  ^'  Flowers  are  pretty  things  in  the  head  when 
rubies  make  the  pinks,  and  the  dewdrops  are  all  dia- 
monds.*' 

Frank  looked  at  her  as  she  said  this,  and  for  the  first 
time  saw  the  proud  elation  her  features  assumed  when 
excited  by  a  theme  of  vanity. 

'^  You  are  greatly  changed,  dearest  Kate,"  said  he, 
thoughtfully. 

*'*'  Is  it  for  the  worse,  Frank?  "  said  she,  half  coquettishly. 

^^  Oh !  as  to  beauty,  you  are  a  thousand  times  handsomer," 
cried  the  boy,  with  enthusiasm.  *'  I  know  not  how,  but  every 
expression  seems  heightened,  every  feature  more  elevated ; 
your  air  and  gesture,  your  very  voice,  tbat  once  I  thought 
was  music  itself,  is  far  sweeter  and  softer." 

^^  What  a  flatterer !  *'  said  she,  patting  his  cheek. 

*'But  then,  Kate,"  said  he,  more  gravely, '*  have  these 
fascinations  cost  nothing?  Is  your  heart  as  simple?  Are 
your  affections  as  pure?  Ah!  you  sigh  —  and  what  a 
heavy  sigh,  too !     Poor,  poor  Kate !  " 

And  she  laid  her  head  upon  his  shoulder,  while  the 
heaving  swell  of  her  bosom  told  what  sorrow  the  moment 
was  costing  her. 

''Nelly,  then,  told  you  of  my  betrothal?"  whispered  she, 
in  a  weak,  faint  voice. 

''  No ;  I  knew  nothing  of  that.  She  told  me  all  about 
the  life  you  were  leading;  the  great  people  with  whom 
you  were  intimate;  and  bit  by  bit,  a  hint,  some  little 
allusion,  would  creep  out  as  to  the  state  of  your  heart. 
Perhaps  she  never  meant  it,  or  did  not  know  it;  but  I 
remarked,  in  reading  her  letters  over  and  over,  —  they  were 
the  solace  of  many  a  wear}'  hour,  —  that  one  name  recurred 
so  often  in  connection  with  yours,  you  must  have  frequently 
roft'rred  to  him  youreelf,  for  in  each  extract  from  ^^our 
li'tters  I  saw  the  name." 

"  This  was  strange.  It  must  have  been  through  inad- 
vertence," said  she,  musingly.  ''  I  thought  I  had  scarcely 
spoken  of  him." 

"  See  how  your  hand  told  truth,  even  against  your  con- 
sciousness," said  he,  smiling. 

Kate  made  no  reply,  but  sat  deep  in  thought. 

VOL.   II.  —  6 
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^^And  is  he  here?    When  shall  I   see  hyn?"     asked 
Frank,  impatiently. 

"  No,  Frank.  He  is  in  Italy;  he  was  detained  there  by 
business  of  importance.  Besides,  it  is  not  etiquette  that 
we  should  travel  together.  When  the  Emperor's  permis- 
sion has  been  obtained  — " 

''What  Emperor?"  asked  Frank,  in  astonishment. 

*' Our  Emperor — the  Czar." 

'^  What  have  you,  an  English  girl  born,  to  do  with  the 
Czar?" 

"The  Prince,  my  future  husband,  is  his  subject." 

''Why,  there  is  no  end  to  this  mystiGcation,"  cried  the 
boy,  impatiently.  "  How  can  an  English  soldier  be  a 
Russian  Prince  ?  " 

"I  don't  understand  you,  Frank.  Prince  Midchekoff  is 
a  Russian  by  birth." 

"  So  that  you  are  married  to  a  Russian,"  said  he,  in  a 
voice  of  deep  emotion,  "  and  all  this  time  I  have  been 
fancying  my  brother-in-law  an  Englishman.  I  thought  it 
was  this  same  Greorge  —  George  Onslow." 

A  heavy,  dull  sound  startled  him  as  be  said  this.  It 
was  Kate,  who  had  fallen  back,  fainting,  on  the  sofa.  It 
was  long  before,  with  all  Frank's  efforts  at  restoration,  she 
came  to  herself;  and  even  when  consciousness  returned, 
tears  flowed  from  her  eyes  and  coursed  down  her  cheeks 
copiously,  as  she  lay  speechless  and  motionless. 

"  My  own  poor  Kate,  my  poor,  dear  sister !  "  were  all 
that  Frank  could  sav,  as  he  held  her  cold,  clammv  hand 
within  his  own ;  and,  with  an  almost  breaking  heart,  gazed 
on  her  pale  features.  It  was  so  like  death!  ^^  And  might 
not  death  be  better?"  thought  he,  as  he  travelleii  over 
in  his  mind  the  story,  of  whose  secret  he  was  now  pos- 
sessed. IIow  differently  did  he  judge  all  Xelly's  counsels 
now!  In  what  a  changed  spirit  did  he  think  of  that  wisdom 
which,  but  a  few  minutes  back,  he  had  sneered  at !  "  And 
so  it  is,"  muttered  he.  "  If  we  who  are  bom  to  humble 
fortunes  would  cherisli  ambition,  we  must  pay  for  it  with 
our  hearts'  blood.  Nelly  was  right;  she  often  said  so. 
Over  and  over  again  did  she  tell  me,  '  goodness  is  the  only 
safe  road  to  greatness.'     Oh  that  one  so  beautiful  as  this 
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shoald  have  missed  the  path ! "  And,  sobbing  violently, 
he  kissed  hc^  hand,  and  watered  it  with  his  tears. 

*'  Frank,  you  are  with  me, — you'll  not  leave  me,"  said 
she,  faintly,  as  she  0[)ened  her  eyes  and  stared  in  bewilder- 
ment around  her.  "1  remember  everything  now  —  every- 
thing,*' said  she,  with  an  emphasis  on  the  last  word.  '^  This 
is  Vienna :  1  recollect  all.  Ring  that  bell,  Frank  :  let  Nina 
come  to  me,  but  dont  go  away;   be  sure  not  to  go." 

Nina  soon  made  her  appearance,  and  with  a  look  of 
half  surprise,  half  admiration  at  the  handsome  soldier,  as- 
sisted Kate  to  arise. 

^*  I  '11  be  back  presently,  Frank,"  said  she,  with  a  faint 
smile,  and  left  the  room.  And  the  youth,  overcome  by 
emotioo,  sat  down  and  buried  his  face  in  his  hands. 


CIIAITKR   VIII. 

i*RtKiiTLr    ror  NHK  t.  A. 

Fra!«k  was  no  full  of  hm  own  ri*fl«TtMiti«  that  hr  alfiin*t 
forgot  Win  HiHt«*r*H  alNM*n«*t* ;  nor  did  \u*  notkv  how  the  time 
W(*nt  ovi*r«  nhon  hv  h(*anl  tht*  lukijnd  of  %*oh*i*ii  atnl  tlir  n****^ 
of  a  <l«ior  clofting;  ainl,  on  l«N>kin^  up,  |M*nvivt^l  a  IuimI- 
aouH'  man,  iMmivthin^  Hhort  of  nii<lflU*-a;:4*«l,  hIkk  iln-ft«r«)  m 
th<*  «l«v|>  hlark  of  n  |>^i^>it.  won*  a  H|N*<*i«*i4  of  b!u«*  ailk  cullar. 
the  uuirk  of  a  ri-lt^iouH  onliT.  Ilin  fi*ntur«*H  «i*n*  |M-rfmh 
regular,  and  their  <*x|in*f«i«ion  tho  inottt  l»Iand  nnil  omrtr>m« 
it  waH  |MiMiihli*  t4»  nna^inr.  Thnr  man  a  mTriit*  dit!nit\.  ti»». 
in  hirt  ^ait,  an  hi*  rauM*  fotnanl,  that  Hh(»%ii*<l  li*>w  tlH>n»U):ti!v 
at  h«>nu*  h«*  fi'lt  on  thr  fM»ft  <*ar|N*t,  ami  in  ttie  |irrfuiiic»l 
atntoH|>lM*n*  t»f  a  drawing:  r(»<>ni. 

linn  Hit!  tiiMv  to  FVank,  h«*  Mihitfd  him  with  a  nniilr.  *» 
p'lith*  and  •««>  fiiiininu'«  that  thr  Iniv  alnHutt  ftlt  a*  if  tU 5 
had   Imm'h   nltt-ailv  ai-tiuaintiMl. 

*•  I  hrivi*  <i»nK',"  haid  Ihr  |»fi«'*t,  "  to  |»ay  my  rrfiin-^'tn  t.» 
th«*  |Vin«*«'<«*t«*  d«*  Mid«-h*-ktifT,  nitd.  if  mv  rxrfit^ht  i«  ii«»t 
plnvini!  iiH'  fnUr.  I  Ikim-  lh«*  ln»ii«if  to  r«'i*4»;!tHi(«*  htT  l»r«»tlHf. 

I'ttihk  Mii**h*-d  v^itli  )»h-:i*»iirf  n<*  Uv  Imwiil  nn  af>«M*iit. 

•*  M:i\  I  .iirti»i|t,il«' thi*  kiii«lin"»-»  —  %*lii«'h  \<»nr  ••i*lt  r  lii^'iM 
n«»t  r«'fii*»"  tn«-,**  <*«»iiliiiii«d  !i«-,  '*  utnl  inli'Mhii-f  inx^lf  ^«««u 
iiiHV.  |nt!i:h»s.  Ii:i\f  iiiHi't  "f  llif    \hh-  I  >'K«»HM»iid«* '  " 

•' K'jH  :it»*dl\ ."  rrir'!  }-'i:inU.  takin*^  tin*  prufTtTol  lian«l  :-» 
hi*  "W  II.  *•  Nil!\  -j-'k*'  ''f  >  •»ii  ill  nil  ■•»••!  1  vt  1  \  U  tl«-r .  \  •• . 
fi«i«-  ;ilw:i\«»  -  •  kind  to  K:i^*  in   lt;i!v." 

••  ll'»%%  :i*n!'!'i  :i'ii  I  ri«*«»n»j*«  ii-«  d.  wrn»  U**{  thf  ptt-.i^U'T 
•  if  kti«»wiii^'  \I.--i  I»:iltoii  :\  •»ij»tli  j.  ht  rrf».i!«l  in  it««  If  \* 
14  rni»*  !•»  f'nl  tlint  ••-.Tijl.iii.iM"r»  of  •  \<'*  !!•  iiti'  nlm^h  « «? 
«*>>*iiin-itfl  :i!l  t'li  fi  •rn'»ji*  of  f:i«!ii>>n.  :ihd  \*t  i»Iii  XUr-  »p|»r\»- 
hation  iif  a  \^»*t  j-r  u  ^t 
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There  was  a  humility,  deep  enough  to  be  almost  pain- 
ful, in  the  tone  in  which  these  words  were  uttered;  but 
Frank  had  little  time  to  dwell  on  them,  for  already  the 
Abb^  had  taken  a  seat  on  the  sofa  beside  him,  and  was  deep 
iu  the  discussion  of  all  Kate's  attractions  and  merits. 

There  was  a  sincerity,  an  ardor  of  admiration,  chastened 
only  by  the  temper  of  his  sacred  character,  that  delighted 
the  boy.  If  allusion  were  made  to  her  beauty,  it  was  only 
to  heighten  the  praise  he  bestowed  on  her  for  other  gifts, 
and  display  the  regulated  action  of  a  mind  proof  against 
every  access  of  vanity.  Her  correct  judgment,  her  intuitive 
refinement,  the  extreme  delicacy  of  her  sensibilities,  —  these 
were  the  themes  he  dwelt  upon,  and  Frank  felt  that  they 
must  be  rare  gifts  indeed,  when  the  very  description  of  them 
could  be  so  pleasurable. 

From  what  the  Abbi  said,  so  far  from  her  marriage  with 
the  great  Russian  being  a  piece  of  fortune,  she  had  but  to 
choose  her  position  amid  the  first  houses  of  Europe. 

'*  It  was  true,"  he  added,  ''  that  the  '  MidchekoflTs '  wealth 
was  like  royalty,  and  as  he  united  to  immense  fortune  great 
claims  of  personal  merit,  the  alliance  had  everything  to 
recommend  it." 

'^  And  this  is  so?"  cried  Frank,  eagerly.  "  The  Prince  is 
a  fine  fellow  ?  " 

^^  Generous  and  munificent  to  an  extent  almost  fabu- 
lous," said  D*£smonde,  who  seemed  rather  to  resume  his 
own  train  of  thought  than  reply  to  Frank's  question. 
'*The  splendor  of  his  life  has  already  canonized  a  proverb." 

**  But  his  temper  —  his  manner  —  his  disposition  ?  " 

"  Like  all  his  countrymen,  he  is  reserved,  almost  cold  to 
strangers ;  his  intimates,  however,  talk  of  him  as  frankness 
and  candor  itself.  Even  on  political  themes,  where  Russians 
are  usually  most  guarded,  he  gives  his  opinions  freely  and 
manfully,  and,  strange  enough  too,  with  a  liberality  which, 
though  common  enough  in  our  country,  must  be  very  rare 
indeed  in  his." 

*'That  is  strange!  "  said  Frank,  thoughtfully. 

**  Yes,"  said  D*  Esmonde,  dropping  into  the  tone  of  one 
who  insensibly  poured  out  his  inmost  thoughts  in  soliloquiz- 
ing,—  ^^  yes,  he  feels,  what  we  all  do,  that  this  state  of 
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things  cannot  last,  —  disparity  of  comlition   may  brct^me 
too  palpable  antl  t<M>  striking.     TIk*  contrast  Wtwrrn  aflhi 
encc  and  misery  may  display  itself  too  offensively !     Mrs 
may  one  day  or  4)tber  refuse  to  sign  a  renewal  of  tbe  buorf 
of  servitutle,  and  then  —  and  then  —  " 

•*  A  civil  war,  I  aupiMHM*,"  crieil  Frank,  quietly;  ••Imt 
the  trcM>|w  will  always  give  them  a  leiMMin.'* 

**  l>o  you  think  so,  my  dear  y<»ung  friend?'*  aakl  Ibr 
Abb  *,  afTec*ti(>nut4*ly  ;  ''  d(»  you  not  rather  think  that  st4ilirri 
will  liegin  to  li*ani  that  they  art*  citixena,  ami  that.,  wbro 
forging  fetters  for  otiiers,  the  metal  can  be  fashiocH*d  loto 
chains  for  thi'mn^^lves?  ** 

*'  liut  thfV  have  an  tnith,**  said  the  lioy ;  •*  tbev  *ve  »wt4^ 
to  their  allegiancv.'* 

••Very  true,  S4>  they  have;  but  what  Is  the  oath?  —  tbe 
one  lialf  of  the  (Nunpifct  whieh  cannot  Ih'  sup|MMiril  bimlinK 
when  the  otiier  half  Im*  broken.  I^*t  the  B4K*tal  |iulicy  <>f 
a  government  fail  in  its  grrat  objf<*t«  tin*  liapptne««  uf 
a  fHMtple;  let  a  whole  nati«»n  grniliinlly  <va»«*  t<»  rn)oy  tbr 
advantas«Hi  for  the  snkf*  of  whirli  thev  assumiNl  tlie  rr«|Mif» 
sibilities  and  i\vn  of  family;  lt*t  tlH*m  ilav  by  day  fall 
|ow«*r  in  tlie  m*ale  of  rivilizAtion  and  comfort,  atnl  aftrr 
mirrrndrrin"^  thi««  privil»»i:r  to-<lny,  and  that  t<Hmom»w.  at 
la«»t  !ak«*  llH'ir  •<tniid  on  tht*  vrry  v»ti»o  of  th«*  prifipirr. 
nitli  iMtliirii:  but  abj«'rt  ^lavi»rv  U'li^ath,  —  filiat  wmdd  v*^ 
say  «»f  the  onl«T  to  rhar;;**  thrrn  %*ith  \Uv  \m\*HivU  r%rn 
th<>n'^h  tli4»  f«»rfi)!ility  of  a  reoniitim:  i»ath  wliouM  i»r«fn  t.» 
fiarrnnt   tin*  ol>*Mli«-iir«'?  *' 

**  I  '•!  do  it.  if   I   wii4  iiidiTiHl/*  ti.niil  Frank,  *t«Tii!y. 

**  I  don't  think  Viui  liouM.**  f»aid  l)'K*m«»nde.  fimdinj 
**  I  rmd  v«»iir  natnn*  difTfirntly.  I  ran  trmv,  ewn  in  t.V 
(1:i<*liin-j  «>f  Vitiir  <*v«*  thi«  in«1nnt.  th«*  ambition  of  a  N^UI 
an<l  rn«'r;:«tii'  spirit,  and  th.it  fihon  th»*  moment  rame  \*ni 
wtMild  rfi.bf:iir  xlw  l«H»in;:  rmi-io,  liilfi  all  it*  |t<*riU.  rat^M-r 
than  •»!an«l  \\  tvmnny.  in  all  it*  •lr«-ni:th  lb'«i«lc^.  rt^ 
mrniU'r.  tlii^  I"*  not  X\u*  rotiipart  niid«T  fihirh  y.Mi  rnt^rr*! 
i\w  •«rvir«-,  .i!th*injh  it  inuht,  ninbr  ctTtain  |MMMiItar  rir- 
ciifn*tnnrf^.  np;**  nl  to  v«Mir  *.  ii*««  «»f  dutv.  An  annv  •* 
not — at  |i'a*l  it  'Mr^ht  in't  t«»  U*  a  '  ;:riidarm«Tir.*  tio 
forth  to  liatlb*  n;:aiii«it  the  en«ini«*  of    \i  nt  o>untry,   carry 
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the  flag  of  yoor  Yaterland  into  the  plains  of  France,  plant 
the  doable  eagle  once  more  in  the  Place  du  Carrousel,  — 
even  aggressive  war  has  its  glorious  compensations  in  deeds 
of  cbivmlrj  and  heroism  —  But  here  is  the  Princesse,"  said 
the  Abb^,  rising,  and  advancing  courteously  towards  her. 

**  The  Abba  D'Esmonde  I  "  cried  Kate,  with  an  expres- 
sion of  delight,  as  she  held  out  her  hand,  which  the  priest 
pressed  to  his  lips  with  all  the  gallantry  of  a  courtier. 
**  How  pleasant  to  see  the  face  of  a  friend  in  this  strange 
land!"  said  she.  '' Abb^,  this  is  my  brother  Frank,  of 
whom  you  have  heard  me  talk  so  often." 

**  We  are  acquaintances  already,"  said  D'Esmonde,  pass- 
ing his  arm  within  the  soldier*s;  ^^and  albeit  our  coats  are 
not  of  the  same  color,  I  think  many  of  our  principles  are." 

A  few  moments  saw  him  seated  between  the  brother  and 
Bister  on  the  sofa,  recounting  the  cireumstances  of  his  jour- 
ney, and  detailing,  for  Kate's  amusement,  the  latest  news 
of  Florence. 

**  Lady  Hester  is  much  better  in  health  and  spirits,  too," 
said  the  Abb^;  ^^  the  disastrous  circumstances  of  fortune 
would  seem  to  have  taken  a  better  turn ;  at  least,  it  is 
probable  that  Sir  Stafford's  losses  will  be  comparatively 
slight.  I  believe  her  satisfaction  on  this  head  arises 
entirely  from  feeling  that  no  imputation  of  altered  posi- 
tion can  now  be  alleged  as  the  reason  for  her  change  of 
religion." 

"And  has  she  done  this?"  asked  Kate,  with  a  degree 
of  anxiety;  for  she  well  knew  on  what  feeble  grounds 
Lady  Hester's  convictions  were  usually  built. 

"  Not  publicly ;  she  waits  for  her  arrival  at  Rome,  to 
make  her  confession  at  the  shrine  of  St.  John  of  Lateran. 
Her  doubts,  however,  have  all  been  solved,  —  lier  reconcili- 
ation is  perfect." 

**  Is  she  happy?  Has  she  found  peace  of  mind  at  last?" 
asked  Kate,  timidly. 

'^On  this  point  I  can  speak  with  confidence,"  said 
D'Esmonde,  warmly;  and  at  once  entered  into  a  descrip- 
tion of  the  pleasurable  impulse  a  new  train  of  tlioughts 
and  impressions  had  given  to  the  exhausted  energies  of  a 
**fine  lady's"  life.     It  was  so  far  true,  indeed,    that  for 
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hi>iiir  <l:iv*4  fi:u'k   t*\iv  hml   ii«'\«r   kmiMii  a  iii«>mii  t;*   «<f  >         i. 
Silt  r«iUiMl«-il    )iv    -:ii'i«tl   iiii!'lt':ii«   :tipl   :i  hiiii<iiii    ^i.  ,  .  .  ^ 
ri-lii^h'iii  :!-«•<•  M-uitii Ml.  r*lir  :i|»|M-:iirii   In  lii'l-rir    :k-    .f    U'  ;. 
IimIi*   |hh-iii   «'f    iil«-.  ulii'triii  :i   iiia-i   iif  :i!iii.k'''ii     ^  .  «..:     - 
uliii'li   <i«|if   kii«  %%    ipflluii::    Im  fi>ti  .  Ht-ir   all   >ii\i.    .  .    .    ' 
!«ti\i>*  lirfiiti'  Ik  I         Ainl  uliut  InIwiiii   iin  t  il>*i  i- -(.ii  i  :.  i   , 
••:ilJitI\    iiiIiii'i-««Mii«»,    \i-i!-«    lit    -«inj!n-.    :iii'l    'tii    "t.i*.  ■    " 
all^ii'v.  -In     li:i>l    hit    :iii    ili-i.iiit    iiu'M*  iij«;i  •!  .     ::    ^t.t-* 
ria"«iii^   it'ur.-l  nf   iriiiil  *\  iniil  ;    .iii'i  wilii  iii.i\-  '-     '•     •  ,  ■ 

•  •  •  •  ■ 

la:nj»'i,    i'-  liIi'i-i"H-«.     r.i!i>li  ■••.     ali-i     |k-IiUi' •   «,     l.i'      'i.i^. 

1  :i>   ! i:!.i-  \ :!'.!  < -r  1. 1  K> M  .  .1  \i ;i«  tinii  a  ii  '■  N  « 'ii'    •         i 
•  Iran  jiij-i»«i '11     ici  I      ■»  i-  hih-    .ui    "lat-nx  :    a    h    i."*»-i:..s 
"NiiMiiiai  i^Ti  ,"     !        :j     (■»..».•,     Ii.t  1     far»t  li     '...•     j-  .i- » 
Mai-*!j"«    ill    t   ,v^,\.        1  I.-     j'lji^    W'lr    a    I   ■■■      ii-**     .»•        ■      - 
ah'l  i-v  III  Ail'ir  f   .!•  i*  •. .    '■•  ,"  i  i  t  i  ti  ar  t!i  i'  .i  •    — '  i  ■.*    *.  ,- 
|ir«  {•  u  a?  i->:i    I  t  l.i:i.-'i    !.   *  i   •  u  m  tarn  Jim  a-'i:  •    :»•  :•"  "•    '.  ■■. 
iia■l  -  '■  -I  r  \  fl  !ai\iii  \\  r  .1  :§  J  I"  I  t-  •  lu-  :  jij.  • 
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"LeAve  it  to  me,  then,  drar  Frank,"  said  slie,  kissiog 
him;  "I  must  try  if  I  canout  succeed  with  the  'Field' 
better  than  you  have  doiio." 

"There  "s  the  recall -bugle,"  cried  the  boy,  id  ten-or;  aad, 
snatching  up  his  cap,  he  bounded  from  the  room  at  once. 

"A  severe  service,  —  at  least,  one  of  rigid  discipline," 
said  D'Esinonde,  with  a  co m pass iooa ting  expression  of 
voice.  "  It  is  hard  to  say  whether  it  works  for  good  or  evil, 
repressing  the  development  of  every  generous  impulse,  as 
certainly  as  it  restrains  the  impetuous  passions  of  youth." 

"True,"  said  Kate,  pointedly;  "there  would  seem  some- 
thing of  priestcraft  in  their  regime.  The  individual  is 
nothing,  the  service  everything." 

"Your  simile  lacks  the  great  element,  —  force  of  resem- 
blance, Madame,"  said  D'Esmunde,  with  a  half  smile. 
"The  soldier  has  not,  like  the  priest,  a  grand  sustaining 
hope,  a  glorious  object  before  him.  He  knows  little  or 
notbiug  of  the  cause  in  which  bis  sword  is  drawn;  his  sym- 
pathies may  even  be  against  his  duty.  The  very  boy  who 
has  just  left  us,  —  noble-hearted  fellow  that  he  is,  —  what 
strange  wild  notions  of  liberty  has  he  imbibed!  how  oppo- 
site are  all  his  speculations  to  the  stern  calls  of  the  duty 
he  has  sworn  to  discharge!" 

"  And  does  he  dare  —  " 

"Nay,  Madame,  there  was  no  indiscretion  on  his  part;  my 
hamble  walk  in  life  baa  taught  me  that  if  I  am  excluded 
from  all  participation  in  the  emotions  which  sway  my 
fellow-men,  I  may  at  least  study  them  as  they  arise,  watch 
them  in  their  infancy,  and  trace  them  to  their  fruit  of  good 
or  evil.  *  Do  not  fancy,  dear  lady,  that  it  is  behind  the 
grating  of  the  confessional  only  that  we  read  men's  secrets. 
Ab  the  physician  gains  his  knowledge  of  anatomy  from  the 
lifeleu  body,  so  do  we  learn  the  complex  structure  of  the 
hmuui  heart  in  the  deathlike  stillness  of  the  cell,  with  the 
penitent  liefore  us.  Itiit  yd  all  the  knowledge  thus  gaine<] 
Jb  bat  a  step  to  somrthinji  further.  It  is  while  remling  the 
[luigled  story  of  the  hi'urt,  —  its  struirgles,  its  efforts,  Ibe 
5  after  pood  here,  (he  inevitable  fall  back  to  evil 
,  the  poor,  weak  allempt  at  virtue,  the  vigorous  enei^ 
>,  —  it  ia  lieoring  this  sad  tale  from  day  to  day,  learn- 
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ing,  in  what  are  called  the  purest  natures,  bow  deep  the  well 
of  coiTuptioQ  lies,  and  that  not  one  generous  thought,  one 
noble  aspiration,  or  one  holy  desire  rises  unalloyed  by 
some  base  admixture  of  worldly  motive.  It  is  thus  arme<l 
we  go  forth  into  the  world,  to  fight  against  the  wiles  and 
seductions  of  life.  How  can  we  be  deceived  by  the  blan- 
dishments that  seduce  others?  What  avail  to  us  those  pre- 
tentious displays  of  self-devotion,  those  sacrifices  of  wealth, 
those  proud  acts  of  munificence  which  astonish  the  world, 
but  of  whose  secret  springs  we  are  conversant?  What 
wonder,  then,  if  I  have  read  the  artless  nature  of  a  boy  like 
that,  or  see  in  him  the  springs  of  an  ambition  he  knows  not 
of  himself?  Nay,  it  would  be  no  rash  boast  to  say  that  I 
have  deciphered  more  complicated  inscriptions  than  those 
upon  his  heart.  I  have  traced  some  upon  his  sister's!" 
The  last  three  words  he  uttered  with  a  slow  and  deep 
enunciation,  leaving  a  pause  between  each,  and  bending  on 
her  a  look  of  intense  meaning. 

Kate's  cheek  became  scarlet,  then  pale,  and  a  second 
time  she  flushed,  till  neck  and  shoulders  grew  crimson 
together. 

"You  have  no  confidences  to  make  me,  my  dear,  dear 
child,"  said  D'Esmonde,  as,  taking  her  hand,  he  pressed 
her  down  on  a  sofa  beside  him.  **  Your  faltering  lips  have 
nothing  to  articulate, — no  self-repinings,  no  sorrows  to 
utter;  for  I  know  them  all!"  He  paused  for  a  few 
seconds,  and  then  resumed :  "  Nor  have  you  to  fear  me  as 
a  stern  or  a  merciless  judge.  Where  there  is  a  sacrifice, 
there  is  a  blessing!" 

Kate  held  down  her  head,  but  her  bosom  heaved,  and  her 
frame  trembled  with  emotion. 

"Your  motives,"  resumed  he,  "would  dignify  even  a 
rasher  course.  I  know  the  price  at  which  you  have  bartered 
happiness,  —  not  your  own  only,  but  another's  with  it!  " 

She  sobbed  violently,  and  pressed  her  hands  over  her  face. 

"P(X)r,  poor  fellow!"  cried  he,  as  if  borne  away  by  an 
impulse  of  candor  that  would  brook  no  concealment,  "  how 
I  grieved  to  see  him,  separated,  as  we  were,  by  the  wide 
and  yawning  gulf  between  us,  giving  himself  up  to  the  very 
recklessness  of  despair,  now  cursing  the  heartless  dissipa- 
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tion  in  which  his  life  was  lost,  now  accusing  himself  of 
golden  opportunities  neglected,  bright  moments  squandered, 
petty  misunderstandings  exaggerated  into  dislikes,  the 
passing  coldness  of  the  moment  exalted  into  a  studied 
disdain!  We  were  almost  strangers  to  each  other  before, 
—  nay,  I  half  fancied  that  he  kept  aloof  from  me.  Prob- 
ably," —  here  D'Esmonde  smiled  with  a  bland  dignity,  — 
••probably  he  called  me  a  *  Jesuit,'  —  that  name  so  full  of 
terror  to  good  Protestant  ears;  but,  on  his  sick-bed,  as  he 
lay  suffering  and  in  solitude,  his  faculties  threw  off  the 
deceptive  influences  of  prejudice;  he  read  me  then  more 
justly;  he  saw  that  I  was  his  friend.  Hours  upon  hours 
have  we  passed  talking  of  you;  the  theme  seemed  to  give  a 
spring  to  an  existence  from  which,  till  then,  all  zest  of  life 
had  been  withdrawn.  I  never  before  saw  as  much  of  pas- 
sion, with  a  temper  so  just  and  so  forgiving.  He  needed  no 
aid  of  mine  to  read  your  motives  truly.  '  It  is  not  for  her- 
self that  she  has  done  this,'  were  words  that  he  never 
ceased  to  utter.  He  knew  well  the  claims  that  family  would 
make  on  you,  the  heartrending  appeals  from  those  you  could 
not  but  listen  to!  ^  Oh!  if  I  could  but  think  that  she  will 
not  forget  me;  that  some  memory  of  me  will  still  linger  in 
her  mind!  *  — this  was  his  burning  prayer,  syllabled  by  lips 
parched  by  the  heat  of  fever;  and  when  I  told  him  to  write 
to  yoo  —  " 

"To  write  to  me! "  cried  she,  catching  his  arm,  while  her 
cheeks  trembled  with  intense  agony;  "you  did  not  give  such 
counsel  ?  " 

''Not  alone  that,"  said  D'Esmonde,  calmly,  "but  prom- 
ised that  I  would  myself  deliver  the  letter  into  yoxir  hands. 
Is  martyrdom  less  glorious  that  a  cry  of  agony  escapes  the 
victim,  or  that  his  limbs  writhe  as  the  flame  wraps  round 
them?  Is  self-sacrifice  to  be  denied  the  sorrowful  satisfac- 
tion to  tell  its  woes?  I  bade  him  write  because  it  would  be 
good  for  him  and  for  you  alike." 

She  stared  eagerly,  as  if  to  ask  his  meaning. 

"Good  for  both,"  repeated  he,  slowly.  "Love  will  be,  to 
him,  a  guide-star  through  life,  leading  him  by  paths  of 
high  and  honorable  ambition;  to  you  it  will  be  the  consola- 
tion of  hours  that  even  splendor  will  not  enliven.     Believe 
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me,"  —  here  he  raised  his  voice  to  a  tone  of  command  and 
authority, — "believe  me  that  negation  is  the  lot  of  all. 
Happiest  they  who  only  suffer  in  their  affections!  And 
what  is  the  purest  of  all  love?  Is  it  not  that  the  devotee 
feels  for  his  protecting  saint,  —  that  sense  of  ever-present 
cai*e,  that  consciousness  of  a  watching,  unceasing  affection, 
that  neither  slumbers  nor  wearies,  following  us  in  our  joy, 
beside  us  in  our  afflictions?  Some  humble  effigy,  some 
frail  representation,  is  enough  to  embody  this  conception ; 
but  its  essence  lies  in  the  heart  of  hearts!  Such  a  love  as 
this  —  pure,  truthful,  and  enduring  —  may  elevate  the  hum- 
blest life  into  heroism,  and  throw  a  sun-gleam  over  the 
dreariest  path  of  destiny.  The  holy  bond  that  unites  the 
grovelling  nature  below  with  glory  above,  has  its  humble 
type  on  earth  in  those  who,  separated  by  fate,  are  together 
in  affection.  I  bade  him  write  to  you  a  few  lines;  he 
was  too  weak  for  more;  indeed,  his  emotion  almost  made 
tbe  last  impossible.  I  pressed  him,  however,  to  do  it,  and 
pledged  myself  to  place  them  in  your  hands;  my  journey 
hither  had  no  other  object"  As  he  spoke,  he  took  forth 
a  small  sealed  packet^  and  gave  it  to  Kate,  whose  hands 
trembled  as  she  took  it. 

"I  shall  spend  some  days  in  Vienna,"  said  he,  risinjr  to 
take  leave;  ''pray  let  me  have  a  part  of  each  of  them  with 
you.  I  have  much  to  say  to  you,  and  of  other  matters  than 
those  we  have  now  spoken."  And  kissing  her  hand  with 
a  respectful  devotion,  the  Abb^  withdrew,  without  ever  once 
raising  his  eyes  towards  her. 

Sick  with  sorrow  and  humiliation,  —  for  such  she  acutely 
felt, — Kate  Dalton  rose  and  retired  to  her  room.  "Tell 
Madame  do  Heidendorf,  Nina,"  said  she,  "that  I  feel  tired 
to-day,  and  beg  she  will  excuse  my  not  appearing  at 
dinner." 

Nina  courtesied  her  obedience,  but  it  was  easv  to  see  that 
the  explanation  by  no  means  satisfied  her,  and  that  she  was 
determined  to  know  something  more  of  the  origin  of  her 
young  mistress's  indisposition. 

"Madame  knows  that  the  Archduke  is  to  dine  here." 

"I  know  it,"  said  Kate,  peevishly,  and  as  if  desirous  of 
being  left  in  quiet 
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Nina  again  courtesied,  but  in  the  brilliant  flashing  of  her 
dark  eyes  it  was  plain  to  mark  the  consciousness  that  some 
secret  was  withheld  from  her.  The  soubrette  class  are 
instinctive  readers  of  motives;  ^Uheir  only  books  are 
*  ladies*  '  looks,"  but  they  con  them  to  perfection.  It  was, 
then,  with  a  studied  pertinacity  that  Nina  proceeded  to 
arrange  drawers  and  fold  dresses,  and  fifty  other  similar 
duties,  the  discharge  of  which  she  saw  was  torturing  her 
mistress. 

^^I  should  wish  to  be  alone,  Nina,  and  undisturbed,"  said 
Kate,  at  last,  her  patience  being  entirely  exhausted. 

Nina  made  her  very  deepest  reverence,  and  withdrew. 

Kate  waited  for  a  few  seconds,  till  all  sound  of  her 
retiring  steps  had  died  away,  then  arose,  and  locked  the 
door. 

She  was  alone;  the  packet  which  the  Abb^  had  delivered 
lay  on  the  table  before  her;  she  bent  down  over  it,  and 
wept.  The  utter  misery  of  sorrow  is  only  felt  where  self- 
reproach  mingles  with  our  regrets.  All  the  pangs  of  other 
misfortunes  are  light  in  comparison  with  this.  The  irrevo- 
cable past  was  her  own  work;  she  knew  it,  and  cried  till 
her  very  heart  seemed  bursting. 


CHAITER   IX. 

8ECBET:}   or   IIKAD    AXD    IIKAKT. 

I  uvnr  ajik  of  inv  rfacWr  to  leave  this  cbamber,  wbere«  orrr- 

m 

wbt'liiinl  l»y  her  oorrt>w«,  |M>or  Kale  p<>urwl  out  brr  arirt  is 
team,  ami  follow  me  to  a  Mtnall  but  brilliantly  lighted  sfiafi* 
meut,  in  which  a  little  |>arty  of  four  penuma  waa  aratc^ii 
(tiiieuaiiiniC  tlu^ir  wine,  an<l  enjoying;  the  luxury  of  tbrtr 
cigarH.  lie  not  Mur{>riH«>(l  when  we  nay  that  «»iie  of  Un 
DumlN>r  wan  a  lad  v.  Ma«lanie  <le  lletdetHlorf,  kxmrvrf. 
puffe^l  h«*r  wtH^I  with  alt  the  z<*iit  of  a  amoker,  the  olWn 
were  the  An^lnluke  Knu^tit,  a  plaiii«  eany-temfieml  liMiktac 
man,  in  the  Lfrav  uinlreHA  nf  an  Austrian  tteiierml,  tbr 
Fort*i^n  Mini.<%ti*r,  (*ount  N<»rinl»erx,  ami  tMir  old  ae«|uaint* 
amv,  the  Abb*  I)*F^monde. 

'rb<*  ta)>lt%  InnidtHt  the  UMual  oniamenta  of  a  baiHlaiiiaf 
flfHHtTt,  wim  <H>voreil  with  letterH,  Joiimalm  ami  fkanit»lilrtA. 
with  h«ri*  anil  t)M*re  a  <*<»lor«Nl  print  in  carirature  of  m^tof 
w<*!lknMHn  p'litirnl  |NTH4»im;;e.  Nothing  (^^Kild  Itr  m*«fT 
vsk^y  and  iihr*>tiHti:iiii«il  than  the  air  and  l*raiint;  of  tbr 
^iirntt.  '\\\v  Arr)i«hike  natviitb  bin  nnif«»rm  coat  unlnit- 
t^'H*-*!,  and  r«*»iin;:  **uv  U'H  u|H»n  a  ehair  U*fore  bini.  1  br 
Minintrr  t'><««««'<l  mvit  th«*  lMM>kii,  and  briitb***!  off  tlie  a«br* 
of  hiM  <i::ar  a^rainnt  tb«*  rirhlv  damankrd  labb»-rlotb;  vibilc 
«*\«>n  tbt*  A)>b-  **4>«*in«Ml  in  bav<*   n*la\«*«l  th<'  fiin<H»th  urliatiit\ 

• 

t»f  hiM  fa<v  into  a  \****k  of  rany  <'nJoyiiM*iit.  (*p  t**  thu 
niotnriit  th**  ron\rrHation  had  Inn-n  ueiicral.  tbt*  prim^if^U 
to|>ir<«  U-in««:  th«'  itK-idi'iitA  of  tb«'  Horld  of  fashion,  tlie  IIa«« 
and  frivolttir4,  th«*  tnt**ha|Hi  and  niii«a«lvi'ntnm^  .»f  thi«r 
i»b«HH*  nainr<%  %%*n*  familiar  to  bi«t  ltn|t«*rial  lli-^hne««,  ami 
in    «b'»^*    \  i4-i«*«*itiid«*4    ho    t<Mik    iht*    ni<»«t    li\rlv     Hiterv^t. 

* 

'rh«"«M',  an*!  a  *tray  afM-o<b.if  of  thi*  turf  in  Kn^laml,  mnr 
xUi'    onl\    ^ulji*  t*    hr   larrd    f«»r,  bating;   |»«»liti4^  ami  State 
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affairs  with  a  most  cordial  detestation.  His  presence,  how- 
ever, was  a  compliment  that  the  Court  always  paid  ^Uhe 
Countess,"  and  he  submitted  to  his  turn  of  duty  manfully. 

Deeply  involved  in  the  clouds  of  his  cigar-smoke,  and 
even  more  enveloped  in  the  misty  regions  of  his  own 
reveries,  he  sipped  his  wine  in  silence,  and  heard  nothing 
of  the  convei*sation  about  him.  The  Minister  was  then 
perfectly  free  to  discuss  the  themes  most  interesting  to 
him,  and  learn  whatever  he  could  of  the  state  of  public 
opinion  in  Italy. 

**You  are  quite  right,  Abb^,"  said  he,  with  a  sage  shake 
of  the  head.  ^^Small  concessions,  petty  glimpses  of  liberty, 
only  give  a  zest  for  more  enlarged  privileges.  There  is 
nothing  like  a  good  flood  of  popular  anarchy  for  creating  a 
wholesome  disgust  to  freedom.     There  must  be  excesses !  " 

**Precisely  so,  sir,"  said  the  Abbe.  "There  can  be  no 
question  of  an  antidote  if  there  has  been  no  poisoning.*' 

"Ay;  but  may  not  this  system  be  pushed  too  far?  Is  not 
his  Holiness  already  doing  so?" 

'^Sorne  are  disposed  to  think  so,  but  I  am  not  of  the 
number,"  said  D'Esmonde.  "It  is  necessary  that  he  should 
himself  be  convinced  that  the  svstem  is  a  bad  one;  and 
there  is  no  mode  of  conviction  so  palpable  as  by  a  personal 
experience.  Now,  this  he  will  soon  have.  As  yet,  he  does 
not  see  that  every  step  in  political  freedom  is  an  advance 
towards  the  fatal  heresy  that  never  ceases  its  persecutions 
of  the  Church.  Not  that  our  Revolutionists  care  for  Prot- 
estantism or  the  Bible  either;  but,  by  making  common  cause 
with  those  who  do,  see  what  a  large  party  in  England  be- 
comes interested  for  their  success.  The  right  of  judgment 
conceded  in  religious  matters,  how  can  you  withhold  it  in 
political  ones?  The  men  who  brave  the  Church  will  not 
tremble  before  a  cabinet  Now  the  Pope  sees  nothing  of 
this;  he  even  mistakes  the  flatteries  offered  to  himself  for 
testimonies  of  attachment  to  the  Faith,  and  all  those  kneel- 
ing hypocrites  who  implore  his  blessing  he  fancies  are 
faithful  children  of  Rome.  He  must  be  awakened  from 
this  delusion;  but  yet  none  save  himself  can  dispel  it.  He 
is  obstinate  and  honest." 

"If  the  penalty  were  to  be  his  own  alone,  it  were  not  so 
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much   matter/'   said  the   MiDJtftcr;   **but    it    will    c^wt  * 
revolution.*' 

*'()f  cour»e  it  will;  but  there  in  time  eoougb  to  prrfiarv 
for  it." 

*^Tlii*  Ktato  of  the  Milanaia  ta  far  from  aatiafacttjrT,* 
aaid  the  Miiiitfter,  ^cravely. 

^^I  kn«>w  that;  hut  a  rt*v«»lt  of  a  priium  alwava  eiciMM^ 
d«>ul>le  irouM,*'  naid  D'FlMinonde,  aan*aiitically. 

'*Tell  hiui  of  Sanliuia,  AbUs"  aaid  Madama  dr 
Ileidrndorf. 

'^  Your  n*al  <lttnp*r  ih  fn>m  that  «|uarter/*  Miitl  I>*l>liiiiH»otlr. 
'^Then*  ih  a  ^nmiu^  npirit  of  iiido|»4*iid«*iirv  tlM*rr«  —  t 
a4>riou8  deHirt*  for  fiee  iuMtitutioim,  widi*  apart  fn»ro  tbr 
wild  deiiHH'nirv  of  tht*  n*t«t  of  Italv.  Thin  in  a  ntdrit  %«i 
(*annot  rninh;  )*ut  von  ran  do  U'tter,  -  -  Vf»u  can  ci»mi|»t  it. 
(ff«*n«>a  iH  a  hotln'd  of  SiK'ialiKt  (hn'trino.  tlM*  wddrat  fanati- 
cinm  of  the  *  H«*iU  '  m  th«*n>  trium|>hant,  and  <Kir  prtt*«t»  arr 
manfully  aidni}:  tin*  i4|»rt*ad  of  KU(*h  opinionn.  TtieT  bavt 
rtHviv^**!  onU'in  to  furthiT  xUvm*  notions;  and  it  \%  thua,  aoil 
by  the  <*\r<**»r«rM  <'onH«*4|U(*nt  on  thi%  \ou  will  Micvvrd  ti 
trampling  do^n  that  ni<MltTatt*il  liU*rty  which  la  the  ctinr 
that  Knirland  h  dfHtin«*<l  to  difMM*minate  anion)*at  ua.  It  tt 
ea«y  «*nout:h  to  niakt*  an  rkcitinl  {it'itph*  cvmunit  an  a«-t  of 
indi<»<*n*ti«*ii.  and  thrn,  with  piiMir  opinion  on  your  «*i«lt'  - 

"flow  I  i|rt«*«*t  that  phtat»«'!'*  i«aid  Madame  d«*  llridrr- 
doif ,   '•  it  in  th«'  I«tH«"«»t  f.iiit  of  tin*  dnv.** 

**'rh«»  thill.:  It  r*|»i«  ••rill"*  iM  not  to  Ih»  d«*^pi%id.  .MatUnir." 
Mild  th«'  AM>  . 

**  rh««»«'  :ii«*  r.ii'^'li-fi  notion?*,**  ft.nid  ••Im*.  Hii«riini:ly. 

**rii»\  i»  tit  \'v  Kii-<»i:iii  ••fir»«  Vft,  d«*tM-lid  il|»««li  It,  Madainr." 

•  I  *d  rntliiT  kiH»i»  what  :i  f«*H  in*ii  of  \n*t  foMiiTH',  'ikf 
Mi-l«li»k«»iT.  for  ifi«»t:iiMi-.  think,  than  l»:i\i  the  MifTraj:*  i»  «•? 
half  tli«*  'jft  .1   \   Mi"l»«»  «»f  Kiif"!**'." 

•'lU     thf    w.iN."    -.ii-l    tin*    Mim-t«r.  **wJnt    m    Im-    d^in'** 
N   it   ttn«*  tliat   )m    I- <  •M^iit'tt  iii;^'  with   l.il>«tal**  and  F'«Hirifr 
lutM.  and  all  tlia!  '  " 

'*|'i»r  lh«'  iii"ii«  nl  h«*  i«»/*  •»  li'l  \f:»'laMi«'  dt»  ||rit|«*ndorf. 
**ai»d  two  »»r  tiio-i-  i.f  till"  |H*|.ut.ir  it \  ••>•  fk  iti'j  »>«»\»  r%  i^rti* 
ha\«*  ^t'lit  l»ru  til*  ir  d»«*orati  tii**,  aifl  if  h**  tlor*  f>»»l 
|irlia\t'   Utt«-r   h«-will   \k*  ophnil   h«»nH-.** 
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^^Ile  is  of  great  use  in  Italy,"  said  the  Minister. 

^^True;  but  he  must  not  abuse  his  position." 

^^Ile  is  just  vain  enough  to  lend  himself  to  a  movement," 
said  D'Esmondc;  ^^but  he  sliall  be  watched." 

These  last  words  were  very  significantly  uttered. 

"You  know  the  Princess,  Abbe?"  asked  the  Minister, 
with  a  smile;  and  another  smile,  as  full  of  meaning,  replied 
to  the  question. 

'*She  's  pretty,  ain't  she?  "  asked  the  Archduke. 

"Beautiful  is  the  word,  sir;  but  if  your  Imperial  High- 
ness would  like  to  pass  judgment  personally,  I  '11  beg  of 
her  to  come  down  to  the  drawing-room." 

"Of  all  things,  most  kind  of  you  to  make  the  o£fer,"  said 
he,  rising  and  arranging  his  coat  and  sword-knot  into 
some  semblance  of  propriety,  while  Madame  de  Heidendorf 
rang  the  bell,  and  despatched  a  messenger  to  Kate  with 
the  request. 

Nina  was  overjoyed  at  the  commission  intrusted  to  her. 
Since  Kate's  peremptory  oixier,  she  had  not  ventured  to 
intrude  herself  upon  her;  but  now,  armed  with  a  message, 
she  never  hesitated  about  invading  the  precincts  of  that 
silent  chamber,  at  whose  door  she  often  stood  in  doubt  and 
speculation. 

She  tapped  gently  at  the  door;  there  was  no  answer.  A 
second  summons  was  alike  unreplied  to,  and  Nina  bent 
down  her  head  to  listen.  There  were  long-drawn  breath- 
ings, like  sleep;  but  a  heavy  sigh  told  that  the  moments 
were  those  of  waking  sorrow.  Cautiously  turning  the 
handle  of  the  door,  without  noise,  she  opened  it  and  passed 
in.  The  room  was  shrouded  in  a  dim  half-light,  and  it  was 
not  till  after  the  lapse  of  some  seconds  that  Nina  could 
distinguish  the  form  of  her  young  mistress,  as,  with  her 
head  buried  in  her  hands,  she  sat  before  a  table  on  which 
lay  an  open  letter. 

So  absorbed  was  Kate  in  grief  that  she  heaixi  nothing, 
and  Nina  approached  her,  slowly,  till  at  last  she  stood 
directly  behind  her,  fixedly  regarding  the  heaving  figure, 
the  dishevelled  hair,  and  the  ti'embling  hands  that  seemed 
to  clutch  with  eagerness  some  object  within  their  grasp. 
Kate  suddenly  started,  and  pushing  back  her  hair  from  her 
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eyes,  seemed  as  if  trying  to  collect  her  wmmlertiig  thnoitbt*. 
Theu,  uiidaHpiiig  a  cants  Mbe  placetl  a  mititaturv  brfurv  brr. 
and  coDtcmplatcd  it  att4*iitively.  Nina  beol  ovrr  brr  till 
•be  almotit  toucbed  ber  iu  ber  eagemeaa.  Had  anv  ««» 
beeu  there  to  liave  ihh*u  ber  features  at  the  monirDi*  tbrt 
would  have*  |M!n*eiviHl  the  traits  of  intense  and  %'anrd  |«l»- 
sioiu  Muq>riik%  ra^is  and  Jealousy,  all  struggling  ftir  ibe 
mastiTy.  lltT  <lark  skin  grew  almost  livid,  and  brr  Usrk 
ey<*H  ^lownl  with  anger:  wbiUs  with  a  force  like  con vul»i««« 
she  pr(*siu*«l  ber  baiHU  t4»  ber  heart,  as  if  to  calm  its  licatln^ra. 
A  sea  of  stormy  |>aH*iions  was  warring  within  ber,  aoii  la 
her  changeful  exp^e^t«io^  might  lie  seen  the  cimdict  of  brr 
resolvt^.  At  IsmI,  she  ap|M*ared  to  luive  decftdeil;  for  «iU 
nois4*less  ste|Mi  nbe  gradually  n*treate«l  t4>wanl  tbr  duuf, 
ber  eyes  all  the  while  Mtea«lily  fixed  on  lM*r  mjstri'ss. 

It  S4*emed  ti>  rtH|uin*  no  slight  efl«irt  to  repress  tbr  torrrat 
of  rage  within  her;  for  even  at  the  dtMir  she  stoiMl  Irrestdalr 
for  a  numienU  and  then,  softly  opening  it»  wtthdnrw.  Uotr 
outside,  tuT  |M'nt-up  |>a^slons  f«>und  vent»  and  abe  aobbcd 
violently,  tier  ukmmI  was,  tniwever,  more  of  anger  thaaiif 
sorn»w,  and  thert*  was  an  air  of  almost  insolent  pride  la  tlw 
way  Mhe  now  kn«H*k(*il,  and  then,  without  waiting  for  ivpij* 
entend  the  n>om. 

*\M.iilatrH*  de  IleidtMuIorf  nH|iit»fits  that  the  Princeaa  will 
sp|M*ar  in  the  ilrnwitiv;.nM»tn/*  itnid  she,  abruptly,  and 
froiitiii'^  Knti-'H  jiMik  of  (Niiifii4ioii  filth  a  fiteatlfant  stmnw 

**Say  that  1  am  indi**| »<><»«•< I,  Nhis,  —  tluit  I  feel  tlrvd 
unii«'ll.**  Haul  Kat«',  tiinnlly. 

"ThtTi*  in  an  An-lidiikr.   Mailarne. *' 

**\Vhat  rare  I  for  an  An-hiliik«\  Nina?'*  naid  Kate»  trrtnC 
to  -tmile  away  th<'  uHkHunhnHH  of  tuT  own  dl»tnr!<«l 
manntT. 

*'I  havo  alwavH  )>*'lt«vi-i|  that  i:r«»at  f»»lk  like<l  each  otiirr." 
said  Nina,  -an  rii^tieallv. 

**  rh«*n  I  niiiAt  lark  om-  rlmicnt  of  tlmt  <^*nditton,  Nina," 
said  Kate,  i:«»«»l-!iuinMr«t|l\  ;  •'hut  |»rav  make  mv  rxru»r*, 
—  iMiy  an\thinL!  y«Mi  liki-  -»  thnt  I  luiy  U*  hft  in  «|ui»t.'* 

**II«»w  d«  liLTlitfiil  M:i'iafn«''H  t('%<ri«-?«  muiit  W,  when  Bht 
atta«'hi*4  !»urh  valti«-   U*  ttivin*" 

•*('ttn   Vt»u  tlfiil'l   i!,  Nina'"  njilud   Katr,  with  a  fon-**! 
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gayety.  "A  betrothed  bride  ought  to  be  happy;  you  are 
always  telling  me  so.  I  hear  of  nothing  from  mora  till 
night  bat  of  rich  caekets  of  gems  and  jewels;  you  seem  to 
think  that  diamonds  would  throw  a  lustre  over  any  gloom." 
"And  would  they  not?"  cned  Nina,  passionately    "Has 


not  the  brow  nobler  and  higher  thoaghta  when  encircled  by 
aoorooet  like  this?  Does  not  the  heart  beat  with  greater 
transport  beneath  gems  like  these?"  And  she  opened  case 
after  case  of  sparkling  jewels  as  she  spoke,  and  sprcail 
Ukoi  before  Kate,  on  the  table. 

"  And  yet  I  have  learned  to  look  on  them  calmly,"  said 
Kale,  with  an  expression  of  proud  iiidifFerence. 
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^^Does  not  that  dazzle  you?"  said  Nina,  holding  up  a 
cross  of  rose  diamonds. 

''No!  **  said  Kate,  shaking  her  head. 

^^Nor  that?"  cried  Nina,  displaying  a  gorgeous  necklace. 

"Nor  even  that,  Nina." 

"Is  Madame's  heart  so  steeled  against  womanly  vanities," 
said  Nina,  quickly,  while  she  threw  masses  of  costly  arti- 
cles before  her,  ''  that  not  one  throb,  not  one  flush  of  pleas- 
ure, is  called  up  at  sight  of  these?  " 

"You  see,  Nina,  that  I  can  look  on  them  calmly." 

"Then  this,  perchance,  may  move  you!"  cried  Nina; 
and  with  a  bound  she  sprang  to  the  table  at  which  Kate 
was  seated,  and,  dashing  the  handkerchief  away,  seized 
the  miniature,  and  held  it  up. 

Kate  uttered  a  shrill  cry  and  fell  back  fainting.  Nina 
gazed  at  her  for  a  second  or  so  with  a  look  of  haughty 
disdain,  and  sprinkling  the  pale  features  with  a  few  drops 
of  water,  she  turned  away.  With  calm  composure  she 
replaced  each  precious  gem  within  its  case,  laid  the  minia- 
ture once  more  beneath  the  handkerchief,  and  then  left  the 
room. 

''Your  Princess  will  not  honor  us,  it  seems,   with   her 
company,"  said  the  Archduke,  half  in  pique,  as  the  mes- 
senger returned  with  Kate's  excuses;  "and  yet  I  looked  for 
her  coming  to  get  rid  of  all  the  farrago  of  politics  that  you . 
wise  folk  will  insist  upon  talking." 

The  Countess  and  the  Minister  exchanged  most  significant 
glances  at  this  speech,  while  D'Esmonde  politely  assented 
to  the  remark,  by  adding  something  about  the  relaxation 
necessary  to  overwrought  minds,  and  the  need  that  princes 
should  enjoy  some  repose  as  well  as  those  of  lower  degree. 
**  I  can,  however,  assure  your  Imperial  Highness,"  said  he, 
^^that  this  is  no  caprice  of  the  young  Princess.  She  is 
really  far  from  well,  and  was  even  unable  to  receive  her  own 
relative  this  afternoon,  the  Count  von  Dal  ton." 

**  What,  is  old  Auersberg  a  relative  of  hers?  " 

**  An  uncle,  or  a  grand-uncle,  —  I  forget  which,  sir." 

**  Then  that  wild  youth  in  the  Franz  Carl  must  be  a  con- 
nection too?" 

**  The  cadet  is  her  brother,  sir." 
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Indeed !  What  an  extravagant  fellow  it  is !  They  say 
that,  counting  on  being  Auersberg's  heir,  he  spends  money 
in  every  possible  fashion ;  and  as  the  tradespeople  take  the 
saccession  on  trust,  his  debts  are  already  considerable.  It 
was  only  yesterday  his  colonel  spoke  to  me  of  sending  him 
to  the  Banat,  or  some  such  place.  His  family  must  be  rich, 
I  suppose  ?  " 

**  I  believe  quite  the  reverse,  sir.  Poor  to  indigence. 
Their  entire  hope  is  on  the  Count  von  Auei^sberg." 

*'*'  He  held  a  frontier  command  for  many  years,  and  must 
have  saved  money.  But  will  he  like  to  see  it  in  hands  like 
these?" 

**  I  believe  —  at  least  so  the  story  goes,"  said  D'Esmonde, 
dropping  his  voice  to  a  whisper,  "  that  the  boy's  arguments 
have  scarcely  assisted  bis  object  in  that  respect.  They  say 
that  he  told  the  Count  that  in  times  like  these  no  man's 
fortune  was  worth  a  year's  purchase;  that  when  monarchs 
were  tottering  and  thrones  rocking,  it  were  better  to  spend 
one's  means  freely  than  to  tempt  pillage  by  hoarding  it." 

''^  Are  these  his  notions?"  cried  the  Archduke,  in  amaze- 
ment. 

**Ye8;  the  wildest  doctrines  of  Socialism  are  his  creed, 
—  opinions,  I  grieve  to  say,  more  widely  spread  than  any 
one  supposes." 

**  How  is  this,  then?  I  see  the  private  regimental  reports 
of  every  corps,  I  read  the  conduct-rolls  of  almost  every 
company,  and  yet  no  hint  of  this  disaffection  has  reached 
me." 

••*  A  priest  could  reveal  more  than  an  adjutant,  sir,"  said 
the  Abb^,  smiling.  "These  youths  who  fancy  themselves 
neglected,  —  who  think  their  claims  disregarded,  —  who,  in 
a  word,  imagine  that  some  small  pretension,  on  the  score  of 
family,  should  be  the  spring  of  their  promotion,  are  easily 
seduced  into  extravagant  ideas  about  freedom  and  so  forth." 

"  Austria  is  scarce  the  land  for  such  fruit  to  ripen  in," 
said  the  Archduke,  laughing.  "  Let  him  try  France,  or  the 
United  States." 

*'  Very  true,  your  Highness,"  chimed  in  the  Abb^ ;  '*but 
such  boys  ought  to  be  watched,  —  their  conduct  inquired 
strictly  into." 


102  THE  DALTOK& 

'«Or  bett4^r  still,  Monnteur  TAbbe/*  sakl  the  Arcbdokc. 
8U*rulyf  ^*  (luiiuiiMcd  Xhe  iiervlce.  1  ■€«  do  profit  in  Tiatmic 
amoDgiit  U8  the  imhhIii  of  Uiui  French  malady.*' 

**  1  belivvo  your  IligkueM  lakea  tbo  true  view  of  the  diA- 
culty/'  aaid  D'Kitmoude,  an  though  rettectiug  over  iu  **  And 
yet  you  will  l»e  anked  to  luake  an  ollioer  of  him  In  a  cUt  or 
two. 

^'  All  ollkvr  of  thin  boy,  and  why,  or  by  whom?** 

**  The  l*riiRvai>,  bin  Mliiter,  will  make  the  rM|iieat,  {Ht»b> 
ably  through  Vou  AuemlK^rg.'* 

••  But  whvM  1  U'll  the  hvUi  —  " 

'^  Ah,  your  liii|K*rml  IIighiieiMi  chmiKI  not  U*tray  a  ron6* 
deiieel  *'  naitl  D'tlnuKiiule.  **  1  have  ventured  t«>  di»cUj«r  t*> 
you  what  ha^  (n>iiu*  to  my  knowhilgi*  by  mean*  «Nily  accr*- 
aibU*  to  mviH'lf .  1  therefore  rt*ly  ou  your  lligbncaa  out  t*> 
divulge,  however  ytiu  may  une  it.'* 

**  lie  i»hall  not  iHintinut*  t(»  wear  our  cloth:  that  toq  »af 
certainly  rely  on,  Monnteur  TAblM*,*'  aakl  the  Ardalokr. 
8t4*rtilv. 

**  In  any  caae,  wait  for  hia  Htnter'a  dr|iarture,  atr,**  ia»i 
I)*Kamonde,  aiixiouHly :  **  a  few  ilayn  or  htnim.  Aa  m^m 
aa  tliiM  Hilly  ohi  lady  haii  macle  u|>  that  Uidget  of  gtMMi|>  aaJ 
aoaiulal  nhr  fancieH  to  U*  |MilitH*al  hewn,  wr  *11  act  brr  lra%r 
thiK.  and  thi'n  h<*  <*aii  U'  <lcalt  with  an  yf»u  think  |>r«»|arr." 

Th«*  An-hdukt'  iiia«h'  no  reply,  -  not  Mvmlnt*  ritber  l-» 
aM}M*nt  to  or  i«'j<*4't  llu*  (imiiim*!.  **  It  i*ould  brrak  tin*  frl 
MarKh.*irr«  h«*art,  '  Haid  Ih*.  at  lar*t ;  **  that  gallant  okl  mn- 
iVwr  MoiiM  iH-v»r  »»urvivi*  it." 

**  A   trra-Miri  fiii<^ht.    ind<>«il.   ktll    him.**  aaid   I>'l'>tn«»tvir. 
**  Hut  yi»tir   lliuhii«»**««  villi  antu'i|»at«*  <'X|MH»urt*  by  du»mL*«ai 
-  «li«tiii**<«al.  |M>tiMiiptory  and  un<'\plain«*tl 

A:::iiti  tilt'  Anhdiikt*  wa««  Hilnit,  but  liia  lowering  br\»v 
ari<l  dark  i'\|»r«'^?*ion  told  that  th«*  t*ubj«*ct  wa*  giving  bia 
<b*«'|>  and  •mti<>uh  tlii»n<jht  **  I  paid  no  attrntii»n  ti»  y^nix 
<N»n\4T««:ition  tlii«*  <-%«'nin;:,  Vbb-."  naid  hi*,  at  lant ;  **  tmt  it 
fitrii<'k  in«*.  from  a  rlianr**  monl  Uvw  am!  tli«*rr«  that  \^« 
Mi««|MTt  th<-*M'  ^amt*  *  LiU*ral'  n<>li*»n4  ar«»  training  gnninii." 

**  II«Tr<*i«  •«  au'ain**t  IIh*  F*aitli,  Kir,  havi*  U^ottfn  tbrv 
natural  ofT*«t»rinu.  h«'ri--M'!*  a'^.tinnt  thf  .Statf ;  an«l  tiovrrti- 
mi-ntf*  do  not  wt  amukrn  ti»  tin*  fart  that  thrv  who    noirv 
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the  altar  will  not  respect  the  throne.  The  whole  force  of 
what  are  called  Liberal  institutions  has  been  to  weaken  the 
influence  of  the  clergy ;  and  yet  it  is  precisely  on  that  same 
influence  you  will  have  to  fall  back.  It  is  beneath  the 
solemn  shadow  of  the  Church  you  '11  seek  your  refuge 
yet ! " 

*'  No,  no,  father,"  said  the  Archduke,  with  a  laugh  i  "  we 
have  another  remedy." 

"The  mitre  is  stronger  than  the  mitraitle^  after  all," 
said  D'Esmonde,  boldly.  ^^  Believe  me,  sir,  that  the  sol- 
emn knell  that  tolls  an  excommunication  will  strike  more 
terror  through  Christendom  than  all  your  artillery." 

Either  the  remark  or  the  tone  in  which  it  was  uttered 
was  unpleasing  to  the  Prince;  indeed,  all  the  Abbe's  cour- 
tesy at  times  gave  way  to  an  almost  impetuous  boldness, 
which  royalty  never  brooks,  for  he  turoed  away  haughtily, 
and  joined  the  others  at  a  distant  part  of  the  room. 

There  was  something  of  scorn  in  the  proud  look  which 
D'Esmonde  gave  after  him,  and  then  slipped  from  the 
chamber  with  noiseless  step  and  dis&PP<^&red.  Inquiring 
the  way  to  the  Princess's  apartment,  the  Abb^  slowly 
ascended  the  stairs,  pondering  deeply  as  he  went.  Nina 
was  passing  the  corridor  at  the  moment,  and,  supposing 
thut  he  had  mistaken  the  direction,  politely  asked  if  she 
could  o£fer  him  any  guidance.  Scarcely  noticing  the 
questioner,  he  replied, — 

"  I  was  looking  for  the  Princesse  de  Midchekoff's  apart- 
ments." 

"  It  is  here,  sir;  but  she  is  indisposed." 

*'  If  you  would  say  that  the  Abb^  D'Esmonde  —  " 

He  had  got  thus  far  when,  lifting  his  eyes,  his  glance 
fell  upon  her  features ;  and  then,  as  if  spell-bound,  he  stood 
sUently  gazing  at  her.  Nina's  cheek  grew  crimson  under 
the  stare ;  but  her  eyes  met  his  with  unshaken  firmness. 

"  If  I  were  to  disbelieve  all  probabilities,"  said  he, 
slowly,  "  I  should  say  that  I  see  an  old  friend  before  me. 
Are  you  not  the  daughter  of  Huertos,  the  Toridor  of 
SevUle?" 

"  Fra  Eustace ! "  said  Nina,  stepping  back  and  staring 
steadily  at  him. 
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^'  No  longer  00,  LoU ;  I  am  the  Ablx^  D*K»iiK»iMle  now,*' 
•akl  kc,  wbilc  a  faint  fluab  UugtHi  hia  pale  fvainrva. 

^^  And  I  am  Nina,  the  '  Cameriera,'  *'  replied  abe«  acunn 
fully.     ^'  See  bow  unequally  fortune  baa  dealt  with  iia!  " 

D'Kamonde  made  a  ttign  ti>warda  the  dour,  wbidi  abe  at 
once  undemtood  ami  annwored,  — 

'*  Yen,  m  tbe  aervice  of  tbe  IVinceaa." 

**  Tbii»  ui  HHletHl  a  atran^e  meeting,  I.^la.** 

''  Call  me  Nina,**  luiid  tbe  gu-l,  fluiibing,  '*or  I  aball  r^ 
member  old  timea,  and  my  8|>aniab  blood  wtU  little  brar 
aucb  memorii'M.*' 

"  Wbere  ran  wf  talk  togrlber.  Nina?" 

*'  C*ome  tbiM  way,  boly  father/*  Mikl  abe,  with  a  balf- 
aneenng  amilc.  **  1  HUp|M>i(e  a  |Kx>r  girl  may  rrcrivr  brr 
eoiifi*fia4>r  in  Iht  chaniUT.** 

I>*l*Iamonde  walkttl  aftrr  ber  witbout  apeakmg.  Wbiir 
cnwaing  a  galU*ry,  itbe  unl<H*ked  a  door,  and  admtttrd  bua 
into  a  aniall  but  neatly  furniitluHl  n»om. 

**  l><*ar  l>ola/*  aaid  tbe  |>riei«t,  an.  takmg  \wr  band,  br 
looktNl  afTt*<*tionat«*lv  at  Imt,  **  I  mniit  n«*«*ilii rail  you  hx  tbr 
old  name,  —  what  turn  of  fortuni*  lian  brought  ytm  brre?'* 

**  It  in  a  (|Ui*Hti(m  w«*U  UN*«)meii  you,*'  iiaid  the  girl,  tt- 
h'ttHini!  her  hand  from  hn  t^rAMp,  tind  drawin:;  hrnirlf 
|>rt>ii«lly  tip.  **  V«»ii  (Mit  the  hark  lulrift,  ami  y<»ii  woiaWr 
thnt   It    h:iH  tHMNinu*  a  wr«'rk 

*"  II"W  thiH  «iM  Hartnth  of  t«'m|MT  rrcalU  th«*  fmf»t«  iml 
bow  I  Imvi-  yoii  for  it,  a*»  1  i:ri«\«'  ovit  it,  I>>la;  Init  I* 
raltii.  ntid  trll  rnr  4'\<t\ thini:,  ju^t  a<«  vou  mmh\  t«>  trll  me 
Vfarn    :iijo." 

*•  Oh,  if  I  had  th«'  "^aiiH'  pun-  h«'art  an  thrn  '  **  rri«l  tbr 
l»irl.  paHHiofiatfly.  **t>h,  if  I  r«»iiltl  hut  p»h«*«l  t«*ar*,  a«  « •!»*>• 
I  did.  ovtr  i:nh  ••lijlit  tran«*;:n'*»-»«»n.  nnd  not  haw  my  •pint 
m^an^^l  and  harihi.fl.  an  th«*  worM  ha«*  maih*  it!** 

•*  \\v  (*anii"t  •■:irrv  th«*  ;:»'nial  fn'«»hii«*«*M  of  voiith  mto  tbf 
ri|H*  vrari*  of  juiljiiMiit,  \.*Am.  tiift.-*  <b«oay.  ami  olhm 
am*i*i'«*«l  tht'tn." 

**  No  nn»ri*  of  thi-*  r:i..ni..tTv  Y  -n  nr*\  I  h«h»,  tlir  f*aii>r. 
what«-%*T  <h:iii.:<-<»  tiiiiv  fii:t\  h.i\o  Tiiath*  iti  rur  .  Imt  I  bavr 
outh\iil  th«'*»«-  trirktTK*^  r«-ll  iii«-,  fruiiklv.  filiat  do  V\«i 
want  %*ilh  iiM-  r  " 
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**Mu3t  there  needs  be  some  motive  of  self-interest  in 
renewing  an  old  but  interrupted  friendship,  Lola?  You 
remember  what  we  once  were  to  each  other  ?  " 

^^  Oh  that  I  could  forget  it!  — oh  that  I  could  wash  out 
the  thought,  or  even  think  it  but  a  dream !  But  how  can 
jou  recall  these  memories?  If  the  sorrow  be  mine,  is  not 
the  shame  all  yours?  " 

^^  The  shame  and  the  sorrow  are  alike  mine/*  said  D*Es- 
monde,  in  a  voice  of  deep  dejection,  "  You  alone,  of  all 
the  world,  were  ever  able  to  shake  within  me  the  great 
resolves  that  in  prayer  and  devotion  I  had  formed.  For 
you^  Lola,  I  was,  for  a  space,  willing  to  resign  the  greatest 
cause  that  ever  man  engaged  in.  Ay,  for  love  of  you^  I 
was  ready  to  peril  everything  —  even  to  my  soul !  Is  not 
this  enough  for  shame  and  sorrow  too?  Is  not  this  humilia- 
tion for  one  who  wears  the  robe  that  I  do?  " 

*'You  were  a  student  in  those  days,"  said  Nina,  with 
a  sneering  smile ;  ^^  and  I  never  heard  you  speak  of  all 
those  dreadful  sacrifices.  You  used  to  talk  of  leaving  the 
college  with  a  light  heart.  You  spoke  of  the  world  as  if 
you  were  impatient  to  mingle  with  it.  You  planned  I 
know  not  how  many  roads  to  fortune  and  advancement. 
Among  other  careers,  I  remember "  —  and  here  she  burst 
into  a  scornful  laugh,  that  made  the  priest's  cheek  grow 
crimson  with  passion  —  ''I  remember  how  you  hit  upon  one 
which  speaks  rather  for  your  ardor  than  your  prudence. 
Do  you  forget  that  you  would  be  a  Toridor,  —  you  whose 
cheek  grew  pale  and  whose  heart  sickened  as  my  father's 
horse  lay  embowelled  in  the  ring,  and  who  fainted  out- 
right when  the  bull's  horns  were  driven  into  the  barricade 
near  you.  You  a  Toridor!  A  Toridor  should  have  cour- 
age ! "  And  as  she  spoke,  her  eyes  flashed  with  the  fire 
of  passion. 

*'  Courage !  "  said  the  priest,  in  a  voice  almost  guttural 
from  emotion ;  ^^  and  is  there  no  other  courage  than  the 
vulgar  defiance  of  personal  danger,  -  the  quality  of  the 
veriest  savage  and  the  merest  brute  in  creation  ?  Is  there 
nothing  more  exalted  in  courage  than  to  face  bodily  peril  ? 
Are  all  its  instincts  selfishness?  What  think  you  of  the 
courage  of  him  who,  in  all  the  conscious  strength  of  intel- 
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lect,  with  powers  to  win  mn  upward  wmy  miii«»iife»t  tbr 
greatest  and  the  highest,  can  stoop  to  a  life  of  |ioirrrtY 
and  neglect,  can  give  up  all  that  men  strive  for,  —  boa»r, 
affection,  family,  citizenship,  —  content  to  toil  a|iart  sod 
alone,  — 14>  watch,  to  fast,  and  pray,  and  think,  —  ay,  think 
till  the  very  brain  ret*ls  with  labor,  —  and  all  this  fur  s 
cause  in  which  he  is  but  a  unit!  Courage!  TcU  ine  1^4 
of  courage  besidt*  that  of  him  who  dares  to  shake  thr 
stnmgest  tlirones,  and  convuUes  empires  with  bis  wunl. 
whosi*  counsels  brave  the  might  of  armies,  and  dare  rvra 
kings  t4>  controvert ;  and,  grt*at4*st  of  all,  tlie  ccRiragr  that 
for  a  cause  can  rirtk  salvatitin !  Vc*s,  l»la,  he  who  to  %mxt 
others  hazards  his  own  rternitv !  Have  I  not  done  itr' 
crit*^!  he,  carrit^l  away  by  an  im|M*tu«ius  rush  of  frrlioic. 
**  Have  I  not  ovt*rtx»rnt*  tht*  truth  and  sustained  the  faUrbiiud' 
Have  I  not  war|MH]  the  JudgmtMits,  and  chMMled  the  facultink 
and  miHtlirt^ct^Hl  the  oj^pirationH  of  many  who  came  Up  mr  f** 
counsel,  knowing  that  if  there  might  )h*  evil  now  tlirre  w«mki 
In*  g4MNl  hen*aft«*r,  and  tluit  for  prem*iit  an«l  |iasiiinie  SiimHi 
then*  would  U*  a  glori<ius  day  of  n*Jot4*ing?  To  thi*  rii4 
liavi*  I  H|M)kt*  IVa(%*  to  tiie  guilty  man  ami  II<>|ie  to  tbr 
ImrdriHNl !  N«»t  f«>r  him,  nor  for  me,  but  for  tlie  oMjntlrw 
milli«»nH  of  the  ('hun*h,  —  for  the  mighty  iNMts  who  |<Mik  U* 
h«r  for  ?«ii<*«'oi  mill  n»ii*M»lHtioii !     Thif»  I  mil  4*ourai;«*  *  " 

Aii«l  Iw  •lii'W  hiiii'trlf  |in»ij<l)y  up.  und  foMtsI  Um  arnm  ••« 
hi^  l»ri':i?«t  Hith  ati  an  of  h:iiJL!lity  roiii|Miitiin*;  whiU*  tbr 
^iiL  :iwr«l  l»v  Iji^   tii:iiiiirr,  nti«l   «*iiUhi<*4l   bv  th«*  iniin*ttii>Miti 

•  •  i  • 

«»f  hi**  •*|H<i*h,  l::i/<«1  nt  hiiii  in  half  fr:ir  »ii«l  %iondt*nnviit. 

••'I'rll  im*  of  y«»ur  father.  I*«»l:i,"  ••aid  l>'Ki»inoii4h\  in  a 
low,  Moft  voio\  a**  ht'  'In-w  Iht  I«»w  ••rat  to  hi<«  «*hlt». 

'*//'  %*»•*  kilhd  at  Ma«tri«l:  Im  dit«|  l^«foir  thr  i^urro*  * 
^ai•l  «*h«\  pr*»ii«lly. 

**'i"hf  drati:  «»f  a  Toridor'  "  tnijttriiil  the  pri«*»t,  nitiuni* 
fullv. 

**  Vrn,  and  iNiib!**-*  t«»»«.     -  In-  i**  diatl'  ** 

•*Noi  th«*  littlf  rhild  that  I  ntiuMiiU-r     - 

**Th«*  Matiif.  lit-  '.Mi-w  ii|»  to  )k*  :i  titH*  niaii:  f^»me  tli«*Ui:bt 
him  haiHU«>iitft  thaii  iii\  f:itlMT.  M\  inoth«T'»  familv  «<»uM 
havi>    Iliad**    a    pri«-«*t    of    hiiu,    I'Ut    h«'    rh«»f»«'    thr    pri»ukr 

di«»tlllV.** 
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*^I  cannot  think  of  him  but  as  the  child,  —  the  little  fellow 
who  played  about  my  knees;  dressed  like  a  matador,  his 
long  silky  hair  in  a  net" 

*'0h,  do  not  —  do  not  speak  of  him,"  cried  the  girl,  bury- 
ing her  face  between  her  hands;  ^^my  heart  will  not  bear 
those  memories." 

The  priest's  face  was  lighted  up  with  a  malevolent  delight 
as  he  bent  over  her,  as  if  revelling  in  the  thought  the  emo- 
tions could  call  up. 

''Poor  little  fellow!"  said  he,  as  if  to  himself.  "How 
I  remember  his  bolero  that  he  danced  for  me."  He  stopped, 
and  she  sobbed  bitterly.  ''He  said  that  Lola  taught 
him." 

She  looked  up;  the  tears  were  fast  coursing  along  her 
cheeks,  which  were  pale  as  death. 

"£ustace,"  said  she,  tremulously,  "these  thoughts  will 
drive  me  mad;  my  brain  is  reeling  even  now." 

"Let  us  talk  of  something  else,  then,"  said  he.  "When 
did  you  leave  the  '  Opera  *  —  and  why  ?  " 

"How  can  you  ask?  You  were  at  Seville  at  the  time. 
Have  you  forgotten  that  famous  marriage,  to  which,  by 
your  persuasion,  I  consented ;  was  this  scheme  only  one  of 
those  unhappy  events  which  are  to  be  the  seed  of  future 
good?" 

The  sneer  made  no  impression  on  the  priest,  who  calmly 
answered,  "Even  so,  Lola." 

"What  do  you  mean,  sir?"  cried  she,  angrily;  "to  what 
end  am  I  thus?  Was  I  so  base  born  and  so  low?  Was 
my  lot  in  life  so  ignominious  that  I  should  not  have  raised 
my  ambition  above  a  fortune  like  this,  — the  waiting-woman 
of  one  whose  birth  is  not  better  than  my  own  ?  " 

"You  are  right,  Lola,  —  perfectly  right;  and  with  pa- 
tience and  prudence  you  will  be  her  equal  yet  Acton  is 
an  English  noble  —  " 

"What  care  I  for  that?"  said  she,  passionately;  "the 
marriage  was  a  counterfeit' 

"The  marriage  was  a  true  and  valid  one.' 

"And  yet  you  yourself  told  me  it  was  not  binding.' 

"I  had  my  reasons  for  the  deceit,  Lola,"  said  he,  pereua- 
sively.     "You  were  deserted  and  desolate;  such  widowhood 
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would  have  brought  you  to  the  grave  with  sorrow.  It  were 
better  that  you  should  strive  against  misery." 

"Even  in  shame?"  asked  she,  scornfully. 

"Even  in  shame,  for  the  shame  would  be  short-lived;  but 
Lord  Norwood  is  alive,  and  you  are  his  wife." 

"Lord  Norwood!  I  have  heard  that  name  so  often," 
said  she,  musingly. 

"At  Florence,  of  course,  he  was  every  night  at  the 
Mazzarini  Palace;  the  same  Gerald  Acton  you  remember 
long  ago." 

"And  he  is  a  lord,  —  an  English  noble?  " 

"And  you  are  an  English  peeress,  Lola.  There  is  not  a 
coronet  more  safe  upon  a  titled  head  than  I  can  make  yours, 
—  can  and  will  make,"  added  he,  slowly.  "But  you  must 
be  patient;  I  must  now  speak  to  yon,  Lola,  of  themes  in 
which  you  can  take  no  interest,  and  subjects  of  which  you 
know  nothing.  But  listen  to  me  attentively,  and  hear  me ; 
for  fortune  has  not  thus  thrown  us  together  without  a 
meaning. 

"The  hour  is  come,  Lola,  when  heretics  and  infidels 
have  determined  on  an  attack  of  our  faith ;  not  as  they  have 
hitherto  attempted,  and  with  such  signal  failure,  by  the 
weapons  of  controversy  and  discussion,  but  by  brute  force; 
by  the  might  of  millions  driven  to  madness  from  want 
and  misgovernment.  To  avert  this  terrible  calamity  is  now 
the  unceasing  thought  of  the  Church.  Some  have  coun- 
selled one  thing,  some  another;  some  would  go  forth  to  the 
fight,  trusting  that,  as  of  old,  God  would  not  forget  liis 
people;  there  are  others  who  deem  this  coui*se  presumptu<>us 
and  unwise.  The  hearts  of  kings  are  not  as  they  once 
were,  —  in  their  confessors*  keeping.  Our  age  and  manners 
would  send  forth  no  crusade.  The  battle  must  be  otherwise 
contested.  You  could  not  follow  me,  Lola,  were  I  to  tell 
you  either  of  the  perils  or  their  antidotes.  Enough  that 
I  say  we  must  liave  tnisty  and  faithful  agents  in  every  land 
of  Europe,  and  in  every  rank  in  every  people.  From  the 
secret  whisperings  of  the  Czar  to  the  muttered  discontent 
of  the  Irish  peasant,  we  must  know  them  all.  To  this  end 
have  we  labored  anxiously  and  eagerly  for  some  time  back, 
and   already  have  we  made  great  progress.     From   every 
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Court  of  Europe  we  now  receive  tidings,  and  there  is  not  a 
royal  palace  where  our  interests  are  unguarded.  Some 
serve  us  for  the  glorious  cause  itself,  some  have  their  own 
price,  some  again  are  in  our  own  hands  from  motives  of 
self-interest  or  terror,  but  all  are  alike  true.  This  Princess 
—  this  Dalton  —  I  destined  for  a  duty  of  the  same  nature. 
Married  to  a  man  of  Midchekoff's  wealth  and  influence, 
she  might  have  done  good  service,  but  I  scarcely  dare  to 
trust  her;  even  at  the  sacrifice  of  herself  she  might  fail 
me,  and,  although  in  my  power,  I  cannot  count  upon  her. 
Think,  then,  of  my  joy  at  finding  you,  one  on  whose  fidelity 
I  may  hazard  life  itself.  You  can  be  all  to  me,  and  a 
thousand  times  more  than  ever  she  could." 

"Your  spy,"  said  the  girl,  steadily,  but  without  the 
slightest  semblance  of  anger. 

**My  friend,  my  counsellor,  my  correspondent,  Lola." 

"And  the  price?" 

"You  may  name  it.  If  your  heart  be  set  on  mere  worldly 
distinction,  1  will  prove  your  marriage,  and  although  Nor- 
wood is  not  rich,  his  country  never  neglects  the  class  he 
belongs  to.  Would  you  break  the  tie,  the  bond  is  in  my 
keeping." 

"I  never  loved  him,"  cried  she,  passionately,  "and  you 
knew  it  The  marriage  was  one  of  those  snares  on  which 
your  mind  never  ceases  to  dwell." 

"If  you  loved  another,  Lola?"  said  he,  interrupting,  and 
then  waiting  for  her  to  finish  her  speech. 

"And  if  I  had,"  burst  she  forth,  "am  I  credulous  enough 
to  fancy  that  your  word  can  reconcile  every  difference  of 
rank  and  fortune,  —  that  you  can  control  destiny,  and  even 
coerce  affection?  No,  no,  Eustace;  I  have  outlived  all 
that!" 

"Then  were  you  wiser  when  you  believed  it,"  said  he, 
gravely.     "Now  for  his  name." 

There  was  a  tone  of  almost  commanding  influence  in 
which  these  last  few  words  were  uttered,  and  his  dark  full 
eyes  were  steadily  fixed  on  her  as  he  spoke  them. 

She  hesitated  to  answer,  and  seemed  to  reflect. 

"I  ask  no  forced  confession,  Lola,"  said  he,  proudly,  and 
rising  at  the  same  time  from  his  seat     "In  all  the  unre- 
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serve  of  oar  old  affection,  I  told  yoa  my  secret;  yours  is 
with  yourself." 

"  But  can  you  —  "     She  stopped. 

**I  can,  and  I  will  aid  you,"  said  he,  finishing  her  sen- 
tence. 

^^There  is  the  name,  then! "  cried  she,  as,  with  a  passion- 
ate gesture,  she  drew  a  sealed  letter  from  her  bosom,  and 
showed  him  the  superscription. 

D'E^monde  almost  started;  but,  recovering  himself  in  an 
instant,  he  said,  — 

**The  address  is  not  correct,  Lola.  It  should  be  thus  —  " 
And  taking  a  pen,  he  drew  it  across  the  last  line  on  the 
cover,  and  wrote,  instead,  *^Dewanpoi*e  Barracks,  Calcutta." 
**We  must  talk  together  this  evening,"  said  he,  restoring 
the  letter,  and,  without  more,  withdrew. 
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erer,  duing  better.  lie  has  taken  tbo  whole  au  s^rieux ;  he  has 
brousht  himself  to  beHeve  that  moderate  reforms  —  what  are  thev  V 
—  will  satisfy  the  wishes  of  demagogue  ambition,  and  that  when  he 
has  lashed  popular  fury  into  full  speed,  he  can  check  it  at  will.  Of 
course  you  guess  what  will  follow,  and  you  already  see  what  a  busy 
time  is  before  us.  Oh,  my  dear  Michel,  1  can  stop  here,  and,  closing 
mv  eves,  revel  in  the  glorious  future  that  must  succeed !  I  see  the 
struggle  before  me ;  and  know  that  some  good  men,  mayhap  some 
^at  ones,  will  fall  in  it ;  but  in  the  distance  I  see  the  dome  of  8t. 
Peter*s  rising  majestically  above  the  clouds  of  battle,  and  the  count- 
less millions  kneeling  once  more  bi'fore  its  altars ! 

^^  1  do  not  clearly  understand  you  about  Ireland,  although  I  agree 
in  the  policy  of  putting  the  Protestant  rebel  in  the  foreground.  A 
conflict  ever  so  bri^f  with  the  Government  would  be  most  useful. 
1  have  thought  a  good  deal  on  the  subject,  and  am  convinced  that 
nothing  would  awe  England  more  than  the  impression  of  any  foreign 
a>si8ta»ce  being  given  to  Irish  insurrection,  while  it  would  lend  to 
^ur  loyalty  the  grand  trait  of  nationality.  This  is  a  highly  impor- 
tant feature.  Remark  how  they  are  taunting  us  with  being  ultra- 
montane just  now,  and  think  what  an  answer  this  will  be  to  the 
nan'asm  I  I  am  sure  —  that  is,  if  you  concurre<l  with  me  -  I  could 
easily  persuade  some  young  fellows  in  this  service  to  join  the  move- 
ment. As  officers,  and  well  acquainted  with  military  details,  they 
would  have  a  formidable  effect  in  English  eyes.  I  have  two  or 
three  in  my  mind  alrea<ly;  one,  a  brother  of  my  young  Princess, 
that  fair  damsel  of  whom  I  spoke  in  my  last  letter  as  my  destined 
chnrgc  ^raffairex  at  St.  Petersburg,  —  a  very  difficult  post  to  fill,  anci 
one  for  which  I  am  by  no  means  sure  she  will  be  ade(iuatc.  When 
1  reflect  on  the  difficulties  experienced  by  us  in  arrivinjj  at  truth, 
we,  who  have  the  hearts  of  men  so  open  before  us,  I  am  astoundini 
at  anv  success  that  attends  a  mere  secular  jjovernment.  More  than 
two  thinls  of  those  with  whom  I  live  are.  so  to  say,  in  my  power,  — 
that  is,  their  reputation  and  their  fortunes ;  and  yet  I  must  make 
them  f(H*l  this  ten  times  a  day  to  turn  them  to  my  account.  Believe 
me  the  Holy  Office  was  rizht :  there  is  an  inseparable  bond  of  union 
between  truth  and  a  thumb-screw  ! 

**  Tell  me  if  vou  wish  for  military  aid ;  substantial! v,  I  am  well 
aware,  it  would  \ie  worth  nothing,  but  it  might  assist  in  pushing 
your  patriots,  who,  I  must  own,  are  a  cautious  ra<'e,  a  step  further. 
This  Dalton  boy  is  a  thorough  Austrian  up  to  this,  —  a  regular  *  (io«l 
and  the  Emperor '  soldier ;  but  I  have  thrown  more  stublK)rn  metal 
into  the  crucible,  and  seen  it  come  out  malleable. 

*^  You  ask  about  the  '  converts ; '  and  I  must  own  that  their  defec- 
tion is  a  greater  slur  on  Pn)te8tanti8m  than  any  matter  of  glorifii'O- 
tion  to  OS.     Tliey  are  unceasing  in  their  exactions,  and  all  fancy 
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that  ni)  pri<M*  i«  tiio  hi<^h  fur  t]i«*  honor  of  tht*ir  ■Ilianci- .  »<  a  alkittr 
hat  aiii>»ii:;iit  thtiii  who  ihn't  mrt  niNTt  to  l«  ft  *  iiioa«ign<«T  *  at 
Ifa*t ! 

**  S»tm*.  howi'^iT.  likr  my  frirnd  I.ail\  llrMrr,  an  wraith* ,  aoil  « 
thi*  wa\  nrwanl  ih<*  tmnlilr  tUvs  i;i\<*  ii*.  Clii  Imt  finunti  I  U«iff 
ii)ifaiiii->l  a  liuti,  not  of  th<*  »uiii  \<iu  wi^ImhI  for.  hut  uf  a  ^b^^ 
niiioiini,  thr  |iarti<  ulars  of  whii  h  1  vm  ItiM*.  I  ktitiw  n<4  if  «•«  vtll 
ajKt'  with  lilt',  hut  iiiv  «*|iinit»u  t>,  that  inMLhiUK  vhoiiM  U*  r«|Hobil 
I'll  thr  lri«h  |»r«*"«.  1("  inlliH'hcf  i«  •h:;hi.  an«l  |Hir«  It  IiaaJ.  nwnr 
all  \(Mir  MMhit'iiMii^  ftit  tht'  lir;i\u*r  nii'i.il  nn  thi-  t*ilM'r  ■»-l«  «>f  *kr 
Cii.iuiirt.  an<l  whn,  howo\«'r  ii:noraiiiU  thvv  talk,  arr  alwai*  Iw-ari 
i»iili  rt-|K'i  t  anil  aitfniioii 

"  I  rail  lit  il  L'<'  «*^t'r  «i«  \imi  propi»M*.  iinr.  if  I  i-ouM,  aliitiiM  I  tr  i^ 
an\  UM*|i*%iiii.  \  oil  all  uii(|tr*it.ini|  \iiiir  |Miipli'.  thnr  haUit  tad 
Ui*mI«-4  of  tlmu^lit.  tar  U'licr  than  «<•  tin.  whn  lia«r  )«^-n  f«iiri»s 
i»ith  r.irilina!*.  .iml  •(airin;;  with  ih«*  ra<  r«*«l  ri>ll««;r.  f^r  tin  lt*t  um 
or  a  il<i/rii  \iMr«  .\i«*\<  all  thiti^*.  ii«*  pn-<  i|  itatmo  .  mb«m^vr 
that  ^iiiir  ^r:iii<|  |ii'!ii  \  i*  tin  tii.iiiitrli.-tiirr  of  that  fi  «fri«lt  c  'm'.i'»« 
that  pAinU/t'o  «  \t-r\  ilI'Tt  «if  Lip.'li*h  IhiIm  %  l*jir.4.U*  ail  li^r 
;:tit-vatii'i  • .  hut  ratlit-r  t<i  ili»|il.i\  the  •ii)>iiii*«i<-n  wtih  wI.mtIi  «•« 
In  ar  tlriii  than  i<«  |ir.i\  for  th*ir  rvlicf  IW  t*<iii-)it  itf.!t  fi>r  ir  fW^. 
k«i|»  ail  \"«ir  n.  ir*\  plffii  ft»r  ;rn  .it  iMc*a*ii»n«;  iirirr  f«'r^r!  *\.%:  tka» 
titiK-  It  I-  \< nr  lii\:ilt%  !  i*  to  U*  rrwanlt-tl      Ailiru.  ni\  iltAr  \|ii^«l 

•  •  • 

'I'll  It*  <  If  i«  t   wit  ii«  \i-r  \i*ii  lltitik  lit  of  ilirx*  nit  o|iit.i**ti«.  mfi>l  t^i. 
»!•••.  ill  if  )h'  iii.fti   ri  K  Kfi   II"  h«-ri-  ftir  witliilrawiii;;  iir  I  •■nfirntio;   m 

lit    |. !.!•«>.   I*.  \   •••!.>•  ••I- ti*  III    tti.tv  (I* «  III  |'rii|B  r  t>i  ;;r  int  tin    \  t-2  >*k 
t  ....,■..,.■•  *        \\  •     k*  "W    1. 1-   till!  •  ■  *'n-.  .ii»  I    will  tjik<    ■  irt    •    A   V 
.1     "I  ■  T,"  •!  ••rii        A     •■  •  ll  •     i  I  ■!  fi  i!'"   1.  it.  !■  ?    lirii   li  !%*•   r     ■'••«• 
,  ..;      •,   •   )   II,    t      »-■    .  !•■ -.ii.-i- 1  *.  .11.1   fl.at   till*   i«    ni'i    tir   t.v*.   •.. 
■I---."  •    I"  *       I?  Ill* 'I   wiin'-l    I'-;'    ••  •    ulii'    :i    /rt  .»t   €»■.••    wr  ha«r.  •••J 

li-.«   .!  ••  ••    *-  w-.'i  If.  nil'.'  •.      I -'iti'i.*  n.i'i. .  \|i  !.• ;  -    T»  <1  ■: 

II.  T«  .  I"  ih  w    ri.«      ill  I'l  ii.«  fi    w  I  ■  u.'  * 

■  \:  •).  i*  \  ■  .  !.  I'  MM-.  ♦!.••.  '..•■.  .  .1'-  •:*■  f  •'«  •  I!  ■!  'Ii.-r  itii  •.  »-■!  k 
'■■•'!..  .*  t'i'i.*'  ♦•  Wr't  I  i"  •  •  « «■  \*'i  \*i..  !•  ••.i'i«i|  t«'  »••  B« 
.1  '  !•..-..  n!,  I.  I  M."  M  t  f  I'x  I  r- ■  .J'.'  ••:■  fi  •■■.'■I  Ififiii*'*  •€▼  «••• 
r.  I  .!-•  .1  \  •.  »  '■:  \-  \r  !•  1  1  ■  •  n  •  n  **\"  '\\nz  *•  •  '!'•*  f  ■.  ■  -  •  iv* 
I  ..•.  ■  f  •  '•  \  t-  •,  _•  In  '  I'  •!  .  f  ■•■  ll«  .»•  •!  •  •  iki*  •  •  *•«  n  *  •  •  «■'*• 
f|  -.  \*  -.  'I.,  I  }  11'.  )i  •!  .  I  J  .'■  Ii  i'  •!■  (•■•-  nl.i-  h  ••■  •'  ••  *••• 
If,  -      ■•»,      ■•  .  •    ir,    ,  .  .  •]  ■}     m  :'l.--   •    '     » .•  J    Im  r    '•  rt  .n.     t      "r*  K  » 

•  r  *  ••  ;  ■!■  •*  f.  ^  '      ^  ■  'I   li  .\  1     ff  1*  \   ■*  !•     fi  •  fi    afii-  -fi  j«*.   ji»»«i,     •  •!  l!*  ■ 

•  •■i.'l  •!»!•.•    •!  .•!•'.;-•• .    M  j»i  it*  tr-M    h/l,» 

'•  ^  i»»i  a'l-  '..I-  •}.•■. -li  *!••:  "  "  •'  ••  «  it  ■■•!?  i".  •••!  m*««.t 
fit-  fit. -. -t  I  fft !  f  '  m*  !  f'  r  '  •  ••  •  !  1.  r  ».•■<)..»  Ii  «a« 
tl.«  ■!.%•!■  \  ■  f  1  '■  i'i»«  ••(•?•  .r«  A  •  •  :'4  n  Nl'  *  •••I'r^  »  •*  i". 
f"i--t  J  All   lilt-  'l.i    in!r.irm    :tr  ■  ni»  «  Arr*  r       !!•    ••  n*  ii.»   !■    I  •     •»« 
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fts  ft  boy,  and  thence  to  Salamanca,  and  afterwards  to  Rome.  lie 
paid  liberally  for  my  education,  and  I  believe  intended,  had  he  lived, 
to  have  provided  handsomely  for  me.  The  story  has  an  ugly  end- 
ing ;  at  least  the  rumors  are  gloomy  ones ;  and  I  would  rather  not 
revive  their  memory.  Here  have  I  follen  into  a  sad  track  of  thought, 
dear  Michel ;  and  now  it  is  past  midnight,  and  all  is  silent  about  me, 
and  I  feel  half  as  if  I  ought  to  tell  you  everything,  and  yet  that 
ever}'thing  resolves  itself  into  nothing ;  for  of  my  actual  knowledge, 
I  possess  not  one  single  fact. 

"  Can  yon  conceive  the  position  of  a  man  with  a  great,  a  glorious 
future  before  him,  —  rewards  the  very  highest  his  wildest  ambition 
ever  fancied,  —  a  sphere  to  exercise  powers  that  he  feels  within,  and 
but  needing  a  6eld  for  their  display  ?  Picture  to  yourself  such  a 
man,  and  then  fancy  him  tortured  by  one  terrible  suspicion,  one 
damning  doubt,  —  that  there  is  a  flaw  in  his  just  title  to  all  this; 
that  some  day  or  other  there  may  rise  up  against  him  —  he  knows 
not  how  or  whence  or  why  —  from  the  very  earth  as  it  were,  a 
voice  to  say,  *  You  are  disowned,  disgraced,  —  you  are  infamous 
before  men  I '  Such  a  terrible  hell  have  I  carried  for  years  within 
me !  Yes,  Michel,  this  ulcer  is  eating  at  my  very  heart,  and  yet  it  is 
only  like  a  vision  of  evil,  —  some  mind-drawn  picture,  carried  up 
from  infancy  through  boyhood,  and  stealing  on,  year  by  year,  into 
the  prime  of  life,  strengthening  its  ties  on  me  like  a  malady. 

^  Yon  will  say  this  is  a  diseased  imagination,  —  the  fruits  of  an 
overworked  brain,  or,  not  improbably,  the  result  of  an  overwrought 
vanity,  that  would  seek  consolation  for  failures  in  the  dim  regions  of 
superstition.  It  may  be  so;  and  yet  I  have  found  this  terror  beset 
me  more  in  the  seasons  of  my  strength  and  activity  than  in  those 
of  sickness  and  depression.  Could  I  have  given  a  shape  and  color 
to  my  thoughts,  I  might  have  whispered  them  in  the  confessional, 
and  sought  some  remedy  against  their  pain ;  but  I  could  not.  Tlicy 
flash  on  my  waking  faculties  like  the  memories  of  a  recent  dream. 
1  half  doubt  that  they  are  not  real,  and  look  around  me  for  the  evi- 
dences of  some  change  in  my  condition.  I  trr^mble  at  the  firitt  foot^ 
step  that  draws  near  my  door,  lest  the  new-comer  should  bring  tlie 
tidings  of  my  downfall  1 

'*1  was  at  Rome  —  a  student  of  the  Iriiih  colUt<;e -— whf  n  Ihii 
clood  first  broke  over  me.  Some  letter  came  from  Ireland,  —  nony 
docament  containing  a  confession,  I  believe.  I  was  summoned] 
before  the  superiors,  and  qoestiooed  as  U)  my  family,  of  whieh  I 
knew  nothing;  and  as  to  my  means,  of  which  I  cfmld  tell  an  little. 
My  attainments  at  the  college  were  inquired  into,  ami  a  wtrirrt  s^-ru- 
tiny  as  to  my  conduct;  bat  tboogb  both  were  aUive  rej/niaf;!!,  wd 
a  word  of  commendation  escaped  them ;  on  the  contrary,  I  over- 
heard, amid  their  whisperings,  the  terrible  word  *  de^rnMlat/^  f '     You 
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ran  fiknr\  how  my  ]i<»art  mink  within  oh*  At  a  pkraM  to  vajrvifiraai  d 
nbanir  and  <li*la«M'iurni  * 

**  I  wan  tt>l<l  the  n<*\t  innrnin:;  that  my  |tatnia  was  drad.  a»l  tluL 
havin<^  n<i  ioip^iT  th<*  nH*an«  tu  •u(>|M>rt  ihi*  rhnnsr*  at  a  Mmkim  I 
»li(Mil<|  biHM»m«'  a  'laico : '  in  oiWr  worUfi,  a  Pftrt'ir*  t*f  trr^ani  ib  tW 
t*ullt*gv.  'Ih«*M*  wrn*  «ln'a«lful  ti«lin«^«  :  but  llicy  wrrr  tbt^t  t^  «hal 
I  f«*ar#il.  TluTt;  wan  nothing  iuii«l  vi  *d«i;raiUtii»ii.'  I  Mmcshnl. 
h4»wi'\«*r,  a^iiin«t  tin*  hartl^hip  «»f  the*  M*ntc*nt-f\  —  I  apfiraW^l  u*  m* 
firotirirnry  in  ntmly.  llir  pri/vsi  I  hail  won.  th«*  •  bar  art*  r  I  U«v. 
an<l  (Minn;  but  alth«iiiv;h  a  f*'w  nmnth*  ni<<rv  wmiUl  liavr  ••«•  i» 
«|iiaiiri«il  f<»r  tlir  |irit*«th<MMl.  ni\  |ira\fr  wa»  n*jrclr«l.  ao«l  1  was  m^Ar 
a*laii-«i.*     Twu  nMUith^  aft«TwanU    I   W4«  M-nt   U*  tht*  rtiti«rftt  %4 

•  Kpiiia/i<*ni\*  at  Ancona  Man^  of  mv  rarU  lrttrr«  ba%r  i«4«l  «•« 
thv  •iifTiTUr^*  of  thai  lit<*!  —  tb«  awful  |*uni*ltii»rai»  irf  tbat  ^i«Hj«« 
prinon.  w)K*r«'  all  an*  *  «l«*;;ra<lati.'  antl  whrrr  oonr  an*  li»  l«  fi«*4 
ita\i*  nicn  »tain«'<l  with  tlu*  foulot  crinii'*.  1  W4»  •rtrutrvn  Bi'«tW 
tlHTt*.  — a  *  lai<  o.*  —  a  Hrr\ant  of  tht*  iiM*aiif**t  t  la*«,  --  n«>  o>u*«4a:»« 
ui  «iti«l\,  n«i  iiionirntarv  Milait*  in  traiin;'  oihfr»'  tl»ou;:bi«  t«*  rrlir*' 
the  horriMt*  Miliiuilc  of  mv  own.      I^bur  —  iiK*«-*«ant  t|«*lA«iB2  Ubf 

m\  l«'t  from  ilav  till  ilawn. 

*' I  liA^r  tv*  <  li'W  tti  ihf  fiatiin*  of  m^  iTuih.  I  «I<n  larr  «Cr«al« 
U'fort*  Hi-a^i-ii.  a«  I  writf  thf***  lint**.  ih.U  I  am  n«tl  r««n«ri>Kj«  -4  a 
cruiH*.  *A\v  »t|i  h  a«  thf  ri.|kff«»ii»nal  ha*  <'\|iiali-«l .  an«l  ««t  tbt 
ritual  ••!  ni%  •!  uh  lit*  iiii|i|if«l  Piu'h.  'Mm*  4ilhi'<-*  antl  hlanir«  I  K»i 
to  rrfM  Af .  till  |H  ti.iri*  f  I  PiifTrn-il.  wrrv  thoM*  of  iIh*  *  I.«|ii4ur»  «r 
I  .|ir»  t»  •!  trM*t  iii\-»lf  to  rn^ll  lhi«  irrriMf  (hithmI.  -  \\m  •<>  »  rw 
U  I.  .11-  ..  '  •  III.  ;,•  ri.\  In-art  hi*  f*iT  k''<i«t)  •prin.*  fr'»ni  ff  a'  •■  * 
t'.ri«l    ivi-Sii         \»    .i'l     liiM  Klf    |»ri«  "t    III    tin-    «i<|t«t    r* -ji  *■.  •    -4 

All ■'■•      *•    ■*    itii«*:«i'i  ir*    iiiii'iti^    till     ii!«««t     li  I'Jia'' ■*!•    •^■*««^ 

I  loiil'l  lia^<  *t*%\>fl  )i  tri*l.i*iv  w  iMt.  ill*  ith  it«t  If  ^"it  A*  *.)»  t^ 
.♦".I'l  it.i.'  '!r.i/:iv_'  .t  .»  |:ti  ill  tiilii,'  -fri  Ti^?h.  n.fli  fi>:iI*i«-«  » -^^ 
«la\  '***  akrr.  *  i'"  In*  j  t*  •  •  *■!•  nt  it,**  I!«  •  t.  a\\.\  «i>ii|t-*.'  ^  \ .,«  -..  %* 
I     w.t*     *■•    tl.it     rii«}>iri_'      !■{.  ••  \     .i)»  'it      ri)*-.      ml     wi-rtLt*     iit     "^: 

•  •.!♦•  ».tf«r!!i.'  .iti'l  ••■rr-w  •!•  |t  '  Oh.  \|  ..!.•!  *  fii%  lit'>|«  !••-;••#. 
.i!i  I  tl  •  •■  .»••  )'  '.  *.\t*-  I'lj"  '  !•  I  »r  *•  <  »li  tl  •  f  If  il  .  1 .  -  t»  't 
f  .r  J  -  -i  .'       I  }i»-  *i.  i«*  •••  A    i'l*  ■  :•  ■    .r  i'-!*-  r.-i-.t**.         iftw.      ^r  rr% 

•••If.    t  .,    i;..     .      %•     Ml     «    <!l     *.]  '   \     »      'r  «•     '    I     k       'i'-    'I.I-    w    f*^'   I  I     •■  «  k& 

ft-'t  ■••      'f  ••-  •  I.  »•  /•  •       '  "i*   » i    I*   I.  i'l'.f«  •  -•!     'I.'    I  •■  If*   :•  •  •   ••  ^  ■•  ■••■! 
\t\    »  \''t  III-     •    tfi-rr  /.    »li  «■    tfi  l;!f'  '•  m    •     •••    'l.f    it.  ••  ?:•••    ■  i       '\  "* 
Mi.w  t  -  -t  •   i»*>   •.!«••    !■.  »!•  !•  .     M."    Si  /■  i«  ••  ?h  I*  .ir»    n«'l  I*-  J  !■■  tJ-  ^r 

«t   lii\« 'ii*»'.|jr«-!'      \    ■ikti-'W   »■!!  'Jit't  iMt   I  %*  n,^,  *•«• 

a  iilr  "i  .?.l  ■•  •■■  «  •'  .»'  I  \.\\r  t-  i'*  1  li  i'«l  A'  !  I-n.;  i-i  tin  ti  !•«■  -4 
'••if  fjiitl  a't-l  w  !  I  1. 1^  •■  !!•  M  f  ••  •  -1  iM-  •■•  t'  •  ••  ■  rt  th*  !-r*rf 
trifVi*  !»•  r  '■!  tl.Jit   •     n » •  f.'  ..»!    •  \.«!»  ••   •         I*     'If    •  \i  .!«  !t»«  ni  ■  '  ;••::» 

•  a!  iiit.*i^\i«'    I    n  iu«  tLi^M'r   it    li-a*t     i':    'In     wLr'ni.  i   i.f    |«A»«i*«t  i^ 
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which  men  are  moTed,  I  can  for  a  time  forget  the  cell,  the  penance, 
aod  the  chain.     I  have  strong  resentments,  too,  Michel.     I  would 
make  them  feel  that  to  him  they  sentenced  once  to  *■  degradation ' 
must  they  now  come  for  advice  and  guidance,  —  that  the  poor  *■  laico ' 
ean  now  sit  at  their  councils  and  direct  their  acts.     There  is  some- 
thing so  glorious  in  the  tyranny  of  Rome,  so  high  above  the  petty 
sovereignty  of  mere  kings,  soaring  beyond  the  bounds  of  realms  and 
states,  crossing  Alps  and  oceans,  proclaiming  its  proud  edicts  in  the 
great  cities  of  Europe,  declaring  its  truths  in  the  silent  forests  of  the 
Far  West,  stirring  the  heart  of  the  monarch  on  his  throne,  thrilling 
the  nigged  breast  of  the  Indian  in  his  wigwam,  that  even  to  bear  a 
banner  in  its  ranks  is  a  noble  privilege.     And  now  I  come  back  to 
these  children,  with  whose  fortunes  I  feel  myself  —  I  know  not  how 
—  bound  up.     They  were  related  to  this  Mr.   Godfrey,  and  that, 
perchance,  may  be  the  secret  link  which  binds  us.     The  girl  might 
have   won   a   grand  destiny,  —  she  had  beauty,  grace,  fascination, 
all  that  men  prize  in   these  days  of  ours ;  but  there  was  no  high 
ambition,  —  nothing  beyond  the  thirst  for  personal  admiration.     I 
watched  her  anxiously  and   long.     There  was   a  weak  goodness 
about  her  heart,  too,  that  gave  no  promise  of  self-sacrifice.     Such, 
however,  as  she  is,  she  is  mine.     As  for  the  boy,  I  saw  him  yester- 
day for  the  first  time  ;  but  he  cannot  be  a  difiicult  conquest.     Again 
I  hear  you  ask  me,  why  can  I  turn  from  great  events  and  stirring 
themes  to  think  of  these  ?  and  again  I  own  that  I  cannot  tell  you. 
Power  over  every  one,  the  humblest  as  the  highest,  the  weakest  in 
purpose  and  the  strongest  of  heart,  —  power  to  send  forth  or  to 
restrain,  to  crush  or  to  exalt,  —  this  is  the  prize  of  those  who,  like 
you  and  me,  walk  humbly,  that  we  may  reign  proudly. 

"And  now,  dear  Michel,  good-bye.  I  have  made  you  a  confession, 
and  if  I  have  told  little,  the  fault  is  not  mine.  You  know  all  my 
sentiments  on  great  events,  —  my  hopes  and  my  anticipations.  I 
must  leave  this  to-morrow,  or  the  day  after,  for  there  is  much  to  do 
beyond  the  Alps.  If  kings  and  kaisers  but  knew  as  much  as  we 
poor  priests,  the  coming  would  scarce  be  a  merry  Christmas  with 
them. 

"  Yours,  in  all  truth  and  brotherhood, 

**Mathew  D'Esmondk. 
"  Feast  of  St  Pancratius,  Hof  Thor,  Vienna.'' 

It  was  already  daybreak  when  D'Esmonde  finished  his 
letter;  bnt,  instead  of  retiring  to  bed,  he  opened  his  win- 
dow, and  sat  enjoying  the  fresh  air  of  the  morning.  Partly 
from  habit,  he  opened  his  book  of  "offices;"  but  his  eyes 
wandered,  even  from  the  oft-repeated  lines,  to  the  scene 
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before  him, — the  epremding  glacis, — where  alrrailT  the 
trooiM  were  muBtering  for  imnule.  ^^What  »  stniu^r  ihii^ 
iftcourmgel**  tliought  he.  *M,  who  (w\  my  »|>irit  i|usii  t 
the  very  rumbling  sound  of  a  gun-cmrriagr,  havr  a  fti'u!  &• 
aee  all  Kuro|)«  couvulaod,  aud  every  nation  in  ana*, 
undiamayed!" 


CHAPTER  XI. 

THE   CADET   VON   DALTON. 

As  Madame  de  Heidendorf's  mornings  wei*e  always  passed 
in  receiving  the  visits  or  answering  tiie  letters  of  her  polit- 
ical acquaintances,  Kate  was  free  to  spend  her  hours  with 
Frank,  exchanging  confidences,  and  talking  of  that  dear 
home  from  which  they  were  more  separated  even  by  circum- 
stance than  by  space. 

The  cadet  had  obtained  leave  for  the  entire  day,  —  an 
inconceivable  favor  in  his  eyes,  —  and  Kate  was  seated  at 
her  breakfast  when  he  appeared.  When  they  met  the  day 
before,  Frank's  undivided  attention  had  been  drawn  to  Kate 
herself,  —  the  change  in  her  whole  air  and  manner,  that 
graceful  dignity  of  mien  which  elevated  his  regard  for  her 
to  a  species  of  worship.  Now,  however,  he  had  time  to  be 
struck  with  the  accessories  of  her  position,  —  the  gorgeous 
chamber,  the  splendid  silver  of  the  service,  the  rich  liveries, 
everything  which  bespoke  her  proud  and  affluent  condition. 

*^I  almost  start  back  with  shame,  Kate,"  said  he,  ^'if,  in 
passing  these  great  mirrors,  I  catch  a  glimpse  of  my  humble 
figure,  so  unsuited  does  it  seem  to  magnificence  like  this; 
nor  can  I  help  thinking  that  your  household  agrees  with 
me.  With  all  their  respectful  courtesy,  they  must  wonder 
when  they  look  on  the  brother  of  their  Princess." 

**you  know  well,  dearest  Frank,  that  in  your  service  the 
highest  in  the  land  must  pass  the  ordeal  of  cadetship." 

*^  Which  means  half  an  hour  for  an  archduke,  and  a  fore- 
noon for  a  serene  highness.  Even  Walstein  took  but  a 
week  to  spring  from  the  ranks  to  a  lieutenancy;  a  month 
later  saw  him  a  rittmeister;  and  already  he  commands  a 
regiment" 
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**  What  a  ytmii};  noUlivr  to  liavo  cau^sht  up  tbr  ciftroplaiiiiGC 
cant  alMiut  hIow  |>n>tiii'ti<»ii!  *'  ttaid  Kat%',  lau^biit^. 

**Tfti  iiioiitliH  a  outlet,  ami  not  evvn  ntad<r  coqtiinil  \rt' " 
•i^ht*«l  Frank.  **Tm  Ik*  Hure,  I  tniglit  havv  lirtru.  haAl  it  0^4 
hk\*u  for  till*  *Ht4H*kliauH.*  *' 

**Aml  what  ni:iv  that  \k\  <U*ar  Frank?" 

**T1m'  prison:  nrithiT  ni<in*  ii«»r  li'im.  Wlu-n  I  ranir  brnr. 
Kat4%  tho  ni'phrw  <ir  ^raml-nt*phew  of  IIm-  Fi'M-MarMLAll 
von  Aut*r»lH*r^,  I  thought  it  Uvanit*  niv  t«>  aiMkuuii*  i^tmr- 
thin^  like  HtyU*  in  my  huhU*  of  life.  My  c-oninulm  t«>l«i  xtir 
aa  niurh,  t«M>;  an«l  ai«  I  ha«l  no  <lit!U*ulty  in  obtain inc  rrrtliu 
I  ran  in  tlrht  every  when*.  I  lent  to  all  wIh>  aj>k«Nl  mr.  sinl 
i^ave  awav  ti>  many  nion*.  Kverv  one  nanl  the  KeM  ««kiM 
|iay  one  duy  or  other,  ami  1  ne\er  c«>nfe«**ei|  h«»«i  |Hktr  mr 
wen*  at  lnMne.  I  km»w  I  wart  mnm^  thru-,  tlrarmt  Kalr. 
I  feel  that  aeutely  iiom  ;  luit  iM>nu horn  the  iheeption  I  U-^ut 
with  (»therH  ]:uin<'«l  even  more  rapiilly  on  mypH*lf.  Y'r**m 
omtinuallv  talkin;;  of  our  l>alt«»n  Minn],  ami  our  biisb 
|M»f«itii»n  HI  our  own  i*ountry,  I  ^H'W  t<»  Uliexe  it  all.  aait 
fanri«tl  that  H«ime,  at  lear«t.  of  the^e  iiii.-i;:iiiiiij«  nm«t  \w 
leal.  Hut,  aNivr  all,  I  rherirthe«l  the  Ih»|i«*  that  pn*n»*>ti«>ik 
wouhl  eonie  at  lai«t,  :in«l  that  1  Hh<»uUI  live  tn  U*  an  li«*m«r««l 
iMiMier  of  the  KaiM*r. 

**In  the  viTv  nii«Ut  (»f    all  thin    »«•  lf-«hNi>ption.  thi-   \'rV\ 
r^'tutiiH  t«»  \  hiiiiu  fr«itii  n  t**ut   <»f   iii<»|*t*<'ti<>ii.   aii«l.    iii«!i»k 

of     •»«-|l«llll<J     t«>     f»«-l*     tlH'.    <>ttl«-r<*     ll>\     ('••li>tl*t     X**     III*     pl«'*fttiT. 

I  kti«>«i  Hot.  of  i->iiii-»r.  Hhat  p:i**-i-«l.  but  rijMTt  alU^:***  tt»at 
f«ir  all  h'>ni  t)i«*  **U\  (titu-rul  hataiii^in-'l  hiiii  in  tir:ii*  titr 
tifi^t  )>ilt«  t  :iti<l  iiixiilllli'j.  N«'i«.  tit\  «li-ar  ni^ter,  Ili<  «ira:i: 
|t.ii]t«il  ••lit  u|Hiti  a  ('•■iiiiiiaii<lni;j  «if!ii-*-i  ihM*t  ii<>t  l««-<>rt(« 
ili!nMii**lii'«l  a**  It  'l*  *»<-•- 1  hi  •*  t!ir<>ii^ti  th<'  ••uii*  m^iv*  ;;ra  .i^i-f 
lahk.  aiil  f.ilU  at  la-t  ••ii  l)it-  piivatr.  F<*|  rr.  v  mi»«lrti.«  air 'f 
tli*  r«jrii«tit  »a^  «ititiTi-«l  awa\  fp*iii  X'liitt.a.  ai.il  »•  tit  t<» 
|..i\!a<li.  Ill  t!ir\»T\  •!«  pth  t'f  H  iiiti-r  t>H«.  Thi*  «'*i/.I  t  .-t 
hf.p  iii\  |*")*t)l:ir it\  riiii«  li  arti*>iii;  ni\  r«»rit(:iil««.  aii>l  u^  I 
%«:i-  ti«>w  a-  il«^tit(i!e  of  rn-lit  art  of  iirt  an-,  xnu  ii.»\  t:ki.*\ 
till-  al1t;:iti"ii  ^f  inv  {"••*iti'>ti,  iltt  l>!:ii  k  )*r«.i«l  •  f  tt^r 
« »»!nnu«*ar  \  m-tta-l  I'f  t!i»  i«  tjn*)!  r.-ikt  r\  i»f  Ut*' '  S«hwari.' 
Uii-  iiihlrii.'tit  |>ilri>i.  Ill  ram  '-r  »iiow  ..ir  ift.  in  pLu  i-  of  tttr 
j>t\«»ut  raroi|.»t    i.f   tl*«    Hiip**  t   t.i!'!!  .   thr   rw-li*   t\raijii\   %*t  a 
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nilgar  sergeant,  in  liea  of  the  friendly  counsels  of  an  equal ; 
&11  that  is  menial  and  sei-vile,  — and  there  is  enough  of  both 
in  the  service,  —  heaped  upon  me  day  after  day ;  till,  at  last, 
tny  only  hope  was  in  the  chance  that  I  might  ultimately 
imbibe  the  rude  feelings  of  the  peasant-soldier,  and  drag 
out  my  existence  without  a  wish  or  a  care  for  better. 

"As  if  to  make  life  less  endurable  to  me,  the  oflScers  were 
forbidden  to  hold  intercourse  with  me;  even  such  of  the 
cadets  as  were  above  the  humbler  class  were  ordered  not  to 
associate  with  me;  my  turns  of  duty  were  doubled;  my 
punishments  for  each  trifling  offence  increased ;  and  there 
[  was,  a  soldier  in  dress,  a  convict  in  duty,  left  to  think 
>ver  all  the  flattering  illusions  I  had  once  conceived  of  the 
service,  its  chivalry,  and  its  fame. 

"I  wrote  to  Walstein,  telling  him  that  if  I  could  not 
obtain  my  freedom  otherwise,  I  would  desert.  A  copy  of 
nay  letter,  I  know  not  how  obtained,  was  sent  to  my 
Colonel,  and  I  was  sentenced  to  a  month's  arrest,  a  week 
of  which  I  was  to  pass  in  irons.  They  now  made  me  a  rebel 
in  earnest,  and  I  came  out  of  the  ^  stockhaus  *  more  insub- 
ordinate than  I  went  in.  It  would  weary,  and  it  would 
fret  you,  dearest  sister,  were  I  to  tell  all  the  petty  schemes 
I  formed  of  resistance,  and  all  the  petty  tyrannies  they 
brought  down  upon  my  head ;  the  taunt  of  my  '  gentle 
t)lood,'  my  '  noble  origin,*  my  *  high  descent,'  being  added 
to  every  cruelty  they  practised,  till  I  was  ready  to  curse  the 
rery  name  that  associated  me  with  this  bitterness.  They 
x>ld  me  that  a  second  desertion  was  always  punished  with 
leath,  and  that  even  the  attempt  was  accounted  as  the  act. 
[  resolved,  then,  to  finish  with  this  dreary  existence,  and  I 
irrote  a  farewell  letter  to  poor  Nelly,  telling  her  that,  as  I 
iras  certain  of  being  taken,  these  were  the  last  lines  I  should 
jver  write.  In  this  I  repeated  all  I  have  now  told  you,  and 
I  vast  deal  more,  of  the  hardships  and  indignities  I  had 
endured;  and  this,  like  my  former  letter,  was  sent  back  to 
ne.  Then  came  three  months  more  of  durance,  after  which 
[  came  out  what  they  deemed  a  good  soldier." 

''Subdued  at  last!  "  sighed  Kate. 

''Not  a  bit  of  it  Like  a  Banat  charger  I  had  a  kick  in 
ne,  after  all  their  teaching  and  training.     I  found  out  the 
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lAtUM*-(!(ir|)ornl  of  our  company  was  the  man  who  had  dis- 
covc^riHl  my  lettere.  I  sent  him  a  challenge,  fought,  and 
woundc<I  him.  Here  was  another  ofifence;  and  now  the 
MiiilnUtr  of  War  wuh  to  <leal  with  me  himself;  and  I  half 
fancie<l  they  wouhl  l>e  glail  to  get  rid  of  me.  Far  from  it. 
Thif  *  Ht4><*khauH  *  again,  and  short  fetters,  my  wrist  to  my 
ankhs  wen*  the  sovereign  remedies  for  all  misdeeds.  In 
this  plight  I  maile  my  entrance  into  Vienna." 

"Dhl  you  never  think  of  Uncle  Stephen  all  this  while, 
Frank,  —  never  appeal  to  him?" 

"Ay,  Kate,  and  what  was  worse,  he  thought  of  ///«,  for 
ho  had  my  punishment-rolls  brought  to  him;  and  although 
frt)tn  some  gthnl-natured  interference  they  did  not  forward 
more  than  a  fourth  of  my  misdeeds,  there  was  enough  to 
comlomn  me  in  his  eyes,  and  he  wrote,  ^  No  favor  to  this 
Cttilot,*  on  the  buck  of  my  certificate." 

**l\>or  lH>y!  so  friendless  and  deserted." 

**IVrsiH.nitiHl  by  cretiitors,  too,"  continued  Frank,  as, 
oxcittHl  by  the  roiMtal  of  his  sorrows,  he  paced  the  n>om  in  a 
tnins|Hn't  of  anger:  "fellows  that  never  rested  till  they  got 
me  in  their  Un^ks,  and  now  gave  me  no  peace  for  i^yment. 
Out  of  thnH»  kroutzers  a  day,  Kate,  —  a  i>enny  English,  —  I 
was  to  ditH^hai^e  all  the  debts  of  my  extravagance,  ami  live 
in  stylo!  A  l>alton,  well  lH>m  and  nurtured,  in  a  position 
of  ignominious  |H>verty! 

**Not  one  to  aid  vou? 

**Walstein  was  awav  in  Bohemia  with  his  re<:im«nt; 
and,  |HTha|^  it  worv  l^otter  so,  for  I  had  told  him  soch 
narratives  of  i>ur  familv,  such  hich-flown  stories  of  *-»ur 
primvly  {nxf^sossions,  that  I  ci>uld  not  have  had  the  c^'^ura^e 
to  face  him  with  an  avowal  of  the  oppi^ite.  At  last  I  did 
make  a  friend,  Kate:  at  least  one  poor  fellow  tiv^  an  in- 
tipivst  in  nu\  talke\l  to  me  of  hi»me,  of  v*xx  aiKi  Ne^iv: 
nK^llv  of  her,  and  of  her  curious  carvings*  wh^-^i:  !ie  rc^e*! 
alnh^t  as  much  as  little  Hans  us«si.  He  sat  viti:  im  tlatv 
«&  tKHir  uniier  the  tives  of  the  Prater,  or  we  srT\V.v^.i  jl  .<vi: 
i«  the  6badv  allevs  of  the  *  Au  Garten : '  aihi  his  t»^:4^>.«« 
a4ip  «*ii>Aow  alw^ays  sootbeti  ai>.i  ix^aifi^rte^i  ii>e*  f.v  ^e  *^as 
io  Monpd  with  Ux^  leamirv;:  that  he  c^^chi  ever  rc-.r,^  c: 
•iMMkiiic  frv«m  Uhlai>i  or  Richter  vvr  Wie«a3>.i 
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tlie  moment,  just  as  if  the  poet  had  one  in  his  mind  when 
he  wrote  it.  How  often  have  I  wished  that  I  was  like  him, 
Kate,  and  had  a  mind  like  his,  teeming  with  its  own 
resources  against  sorrow." 

^^Tell  me  more  of  him,  Frank  dearest;  I  feel  an  interest 
in  him  already." 

^^And  yet  you  would  scarcely  have  liked  him,  if  you  saw 
him,"  said  the  boy,  with  a  bashful  and  hesitating  manner. 

^^Why  not,  Frank?  His  appearance  might  have  been 
little  promising,  his  face  and  figure  commonplace  —  " 

'*No,  no;  not  that,  —  not  that.  Adolf  was  good-looking, 
with  a  fine,  clear  brow,  and  a  manly,  honest  face ;  nor  was 
his  manner  vulgar, — at  least,  for  his  station.  He  was  a 
pedler." 

**A  pedler,  Frank,"  cried  Kate,  growing  scarlet  as  she 
spoke. 

"Ay,  I  knew  well  how  you  would  hear  the  word,"  said 
the  boy;  "I  often  used  to  fancy  my  high-bred  sister's  scorn 
if  she  could  but  have  seen  the  companion  whose  arm  lay 
around  my  neck,  and  who  spoke  to  me  as  ^  thou. '  " 

Kate  made  no  answer,  but  her  cheek  was  crimson,  and 
her  lip  trembled. 

"You  and  Walstein  were  never  out  of  my  thoughts,"  con- 
tinued Frank;  "for  I  could  fancy  how  each  of  you  would 
look  down  upon  him." 

"Not  that,  Frank,"  said  she,  in  confusion;  "if  he  were 
indeed  kind  to  you,  —  if  he  were  a  true  friend  in  that  time 
of  dreariness  and  gloom." 

"So  was  he,  —  with  hand  and  heart  and  purse.  And 
yet,  —  confound  that  sense  of  pride,  which  poisons  every 
generous  movement  of  the  heart  and  will  not  let  it  throb  in 
unison  with  one  of  humble  fortune!  —  I  never  could  get  the 
Dalton  out  of  my  head.  There  it  was,  with  that  lumbering 
old  fabric  of  an  Irish  house,  our  wasteful  habits,  and  our 
idle  dependants,  all  going  down  to  ruin  together;  and 
instead  of  despising  myself  for  this,  I  only  was  ashamed  — 
at  what,  think  you  ?  —  of  my  friendship  for  a  pedler !  Many 
a  holiday  have  I  kept  my  barrack-room  rather  than  be  seen 
with  Adolf  in  the  Volks  Garten  or  the  (Jraben.  I  liked  to 
be  along  with  him  in  the  solitude  of  the  Prater,  or  in  our 
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country  walki»;  but  whvD  he  a«keil  me  to  acrompaoT  bim  lt> 
the  raff  or  the  thvatre^  Kate^  to  noiiie  onliiiarv  lo  tibr 
Leo|M>ltliitjult,  or  ik»nie  wine-cellar  on  the  l)anul»r«  1  UMtl  to 
feign  duty,  or  actually  take  a  c*oninMlt**ii  guanl«  to  a^tii*!  il 
How  meanly  you  think  of  ine  for  all  thin,  Katr!     1  wrr,  h\ 

mm  m 

the  HuMh  U|>on  your  cheek,  what  iihanie  the  confeaaioo  Um» 
given  you." 

Katc*rt  confuHion  grew  almoHt  inti»U*rahl«* ;  ahr  t«»rr 
tried  to  H|H*ak,  but  the  effort  wan  aUivc  lM*r  »trrnt;th,  atnl 
Frank,  wlio  nnntixik  her  ailenct*  for  rebuke,  at  la«t  wrot 
on,  — 

''  You  may  guei%M,  Kate,  fnmi  what  I  have  now  ti*UI  v<m. 
how  much  Holdit*ring  ha.H  rralixtnl  all  my  rarly  lH»|ir>«  ai*il 
ambitionn.     I  mupimih<*  tim<*M  were  diflTcrent  long  ago.** 

*M>f  c«>uriM'  they  were,  or  I'ncle  iSte|ihen  wouUI  not  Ot»« 
be  a  Oeld-marHhal.'* 

An  if  in  echo  to  her  wonU,  at  thin  moment  a  iH*r\aDt« 
thn»wing  wide  the  «loor,  announ(*e«|  **  The  Fekl'*  hioiarlf. 
Frank  fell  back  an  the  old  tteneral  advam*f«l  mtt>  the 
r(M»m,  iMiwini^  with  a  (N»urteMy  that  would  have  done  b«>o<ic 
to  a  <*«»urtier.  He  wan  drcHiMNl  in  the  uniform  of  bi* 
rank,  anti  wore  all  U'm  de<*<irationii,  — a  giMnlly  majk*,  that 
c<»veret|  one  entin*  Hide  of  hii«  (*<iat. 

Apppiarhiti;;  Kate  with  a  manner  of  admirably  blrt»«lr>t 
afTi'i'tiMti  and  n*««|HTt,  he  ki'*«»«'d  h«*r  li.nii<l.  mid  Un-n  •!%li»tfl 
h«T  oil  «iiln'r  rhfvk.  **  Fofj^ivo  mo,  mv  ib*ar  iii«m>','*  «aiit 
\u\  **  if  I  li:ivi'  hot  Um'ii  earlier  to  pav  my  n«»|NM*ti».  at*«l 
fiav  wtlriiiiif  t*»  \  ii'titi.1 ;  but  tnv  iioti-  will  baxf  t'dd  \"H 
that    1  WHH  «»ii  tliitv  \«*i»t«Tdav   with  l!i«-    F.ini»'T"r 

Kat«-  I'ln-^lud  and  Uiwrd,  f<»r  unhappily  r»lit'  hati  \\**X  Tr^\ 
the  n<*t«'  tiir«Mi..'h.  Fiank'*«  pr<'*M'n«f*  liad  tiiadt-  h«*r  1»*t)*rX 
all  but  hitii^«*f  With  all  the  'jallatitrv  <»f  hi4  tk\^«inr 
fM'li<«<*I.  tli«*  Old  F<  Id  pr«»4 '«■«-« b'd  to  «-iiinpliment  Ka't  **u 
her  U-:iiit\  :iim1  '^rac**.  e\pri'<***tn'^  in  pr«>|H'r  phraiM*  Inn  yzvU 
at  tin-  |H.«*««.«»i.»n  «»f   tiit'li  a  r«*lativ»*. 

•    I  li«*    Knipr*^"*  wan  ihi-   fjrit    t«»  t«ll   nir  of  yi»iir  arma!. 
»ai>l    lit*.    **  ati'l   iiotliiti;:   4>«»iild    U'    morr   grai-i<Miik  than    the 
(••riiiH   in  f^hirh   **\iv   ••|M»ke  of  yini." 

With  a  thtill  of  pl«>a«tire  Katt*  hrard  tht*<ie  wonU.  aii>«l 
trrer.iilv   drank    in    «v«t\    ••\Ilabli-    In-    utten-d.      Not    al«ii»c 
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her  betrothal  to  the  Prince,  but  all  the  circunLstances  of 
her  future  destiny,  seemed  to  be  matters  of  deep  interest 
to  the  Court,  and  poor  Kate  listened  with  wonder  to  the 
Feld  as  he  recounted  the  various  speculations  her  marriage 
had  given  rise  to.  She  little  knew  within  what  a  narrow 
circle  the  sympathies  of  royalty  are  forced  to  revolve, 
and  how  glad  they  are  of  anything  to  relieve  the  tedious 
monotony  of  existence.  One  most  important  question  had 
already  arisen,  since  the  Empress  had  expressed  a  wish 
that  the  young  Princess  should  be  presented  to  her ;  but 
Madame  de  Heidendorf  refused  her  permission,  on  the 
groand  that  she  had  not  yet  been  presented  at  the  Court 
of  the  Czar.  All  the  difficulties  of  the  two  cases,  the 
arguments  for  either  course,  the  old  General  deployed  with 
an  earnestness  that  if  it  at  first  amused,  at  last  deeply 
interested  Kate;  the  flattering  sense  of  self-importance 
giving  a  consequence  to  trifles  which,  if  told  of  another, 
she  would  have  smiled  at. 

"  I  was  desirous  of  gratifying  the  Empress  before  I 
saw  you,  my  dear  niece,'*  said  he,  taking  her  hand;  ^^but 
yoa  may  guess  how  much  greater  is  my  anxiety  now  that 
I  have  learned  to  know  you.  It  will  be,  indeed,  a  proud 
day  for  the  old  Field-Marshal  when  he  shall  present  one  of 
his  own  name  and  family,  so  gifted  and  so  beautiful.  A 
thorough  Dal  ton !  "  added  he,  gazing  on  her  with  rapture. 

'*  How  glad  am  I,  sir,  to  see  that  all  the  distinctions 
your  great  career  has  won  have  not  effaced  the  memory  of 
our  old  name  and  house.'* 

*'I  have  but  added  to  it  another  as  noble  as  itself,"  re- 
plied he,  haughtily.  "  Others  have  given  their  energies 
to  degrade  our  ancient  lineage.  It  is  to  be  your  task  and 
mine,  Madame  la  Princesse,  to  replace  us  in  our  rightful 
station.'* 

Kate  instinctively  sought  out  Frank  with  her  eyes,  but 
could  barely  catch  a  glimpse  of  his  figure  within  a  recess 
of  a  window.  More  than  once  the  poor  cadet  had  medi- 
tated an  escape ;  but  as  the  door  was  on  the  opposite  side 
of  the  room,  he  saw  discovery  would  be  inevitable.  With 
a  graceful  courtesy  the  old  Feld  asked  after  Father  and 
Nelly,  expressing  his  wish  to  see  and  know  them,  in  terms 
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which  plainly  conveje<l  to  Kate  bb  utter  ignoraDer  of  ihur 
station  and  liabitH. 

*'  Am  a  vouniiiT  son  mvAclf^  witlKMit  the  tir«  of  (••rtu&r. 
I  may  In*  {K*nnitUHl  to  doubt  how  far  the  bead  i*t  a  li^tiA- 
guishiHl  hoiHo  hai«  a  rijj^ht,  from  any  ciiniiidrrat*iic»  "f 
}H*r!M>nnl  gratification,  t4>  reaide  away  from  bis  omntrv 
Matlame.  I  must  own  that  my  nephew*»  nwilon  m  xl» 
rcMiH^ct  hsLS  not  met  my  appmval.  I  have  not  frit  friT  *^< 
U*\\  him  Ao,  our  intercouriM*  licing  for  ao  many  yram  lutrr- 
ruptt^l ;  hut  you  will  aay  aa  much  for  me.  i^t  bitn  kt^rn 
that  the  great  naini^  of  a  nation  ought  not  to  dir  *m\  n 
|H»ople'M  memorieM.'* 

**  You  are  aware,  nir,**  aaitl  Kate,  timiilly,  **  that  |«{«« 
means  are  nut  as  thev  once  were;  cirrumatancra  of  roM»- 
omy  tirst  su^uested  his  coming  ahnmil.'* 

*'  A  re:iS4>n  tliat  always  has  ap|N*artHl  to  me  in*unieirnt/ 
saitl  the  other,  sternly.  *'  lie  (H»uld  liave  n*«lueMil  hi«  r«t»^- 
lishinciit  :it  home  —  fewer  hunters  —  lt*Mi  aplendi<l  lian<(iirt»  ' 

'' llunttTs  and  l»an<|Uetji !  "  siglnnl  Kate,  **  btiw  littir  tir 
knt»ws  of  Hi* !  ** 

*'  ll«'re  1  see  nothing  hut  the  beat  fniita  of  bi»i  sy»triB." 
said  he.  kinnini;  her  hand  ^ith  gallantry;  *M)«»  ami  o«id 
\h*  n<M*«»unt«N|  tiM»  much  that  aid(*il  the  attainm«*nt  of  »orb 
|N'i frrtittn.  I  nni  tiM>  ohl  a  courtier  not  to  di<»tini:t.i»h  V- 
twriMi  inrrr  nalivo  gra(vfulni-*H  nn«t  that  nior*-  |ol:*r««^ 
elrL!:ijnr   ulii^'li  ri»tne«»   «»f  rel'iiHtl   interc*iur»e.      Mv   i.i«i^     « 

m 

woithv   !•»  U*  !i  i»riiH'e?«s!      Hut   vt»ur  brother   -    '" 
••Oh!    ufi.ll   of  di'ur   Frank?"    rri«'*l  i»he,  eairetly 
**  Sim|i]v   thin,   M.idntni' :    habits  of  wajtteful  ••\|i«i»«l.:^'« 
li:i\i    tiiiHiiitiNl  liiin  to  thf  "itrrn  realitiea  of  m  s*ildi«  r*  !'• 
U  it!i    lii-*    fortiiiii*    and    lii**    t.n-ten,    he    slwHild    ha\t'    ««m^r*. 
^rt\if'f   HiiiMM*^   ih<i-.«>   |»«ipini:i\H   that   Kn;!li*th   tailor^    ma^r 
lni:<'i  !•<  or  tiii><t:ir4  of.      ||r  mi^jht  h.tve  won  tb«*  laiir« '.«  t'.a! 
:in-  L' >*Ii*T»*d  Mil   ||«>iii)-*liiH  i»r  St.  .lames *4  fark  ;    hv  n-.i.:! ! 
havr   Im-i-m    •ii^'titi'jiiJHht d    iii  that  barb.nrie   nairfarr    \-*u  r%.. 
ail   In  liaii    fa'n|»ai'jti  ;     but    hiTi'.   in   this   rJUpirr.    wj»rr   ^'.• 
•  ii»riiij    iiH-afj-  di-i'ipliiit'.   ••••|f-ib*iiial,   banUhip.   rn-lu'ano  ' 
I  wa**  tijlit  viar-  a  <*a<lel.  Mai  lame,  twelve  a  ••*u«-I»«-i:!rr- 
aiit.      !    •»  iH    till-   •bi*'«raii'»ii    I    Hhtudd  have    recs-ivi'^l    jivrti 
to    aii'Mnr.     'I'hr    l>i«-ti<«t    Krt-titz  I    hail   won   was    rrftt«r<l 
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me,  because  I  had  not  served  twenty  years;  and  yet,  by 
accepting  these  and  hundreds  like  them  as  the  inevitable 
necessities  of  the  service,  I  am  what  now  you  see  me." 

"And  if  Frank  will  be  but  patient  — " 

"  He  may  be  a  corporal  within  a  year,  Madame,"  said 
the  Feld,  gravely,  and  with  the  air  of  a  man  who  had 
advanced  a  somewhat  bold  pledge. 

"  But  he  must  be  an  officer  within  a  week,  sir,"  said 
Kate,  taking  the  GeneraFs  hand  within  her  own.  "  I  sel- 
dom ask  favors,  and  as  seldom  are  they  refused  me.  The 
chivalry  of  Austria  will  surely  suffer  no  attaint  from  one 
whose  distinction  it  is  to  be  your  relative,  and  a  Dalton. 
Nay,  dear  uncle,  this  is  the  first,  the  very  first  request  I 
have  ever  made  of  you.  It  would  not  be  meet  for  me  to 
say,  in  your  presence,  what  a  guerdon  is  his  name  for  his 
good  conduct." 

**  You  are  too  sanguine,  Madame.  You  do  not  know 
this  boy." 

**  Every  thought  of  his  heart  I  know,  —  every  hope  that 
sustains  him.  He  himself  has  told  me  all  his  short- 
comings." 

"His  insubordination?" 

"  Yes." 

"  Extravagance  ?  " 

"  Yes." 

*'  Ilis  days  of  imprisonment?" 

"  Yes." 

"His  arrests  in  irons?" 

"All  —  everything;  and  what  are  they,  save  the  boyish 
excesses  of  one  who,  carried  away  by  liigh  spirits,  and 
buoyed  up  by  the  flattering  sense  of  relationship  to  a  great 
and  distinguished  name,  has  been  led  on  to  follies  by  the 
mere  native  warmth  of  temperament?  It  is  easy  to  see  how 
little  he  thought  of  himself,  and  how  much  of  his  uncle !  " 

The  old  General  shook  his  head  dubiously. 

"  There,  dear  uncle,"  said  she,  pressing  him  into  a  seat 
before  a  table  with  writing-materials,  "  take  that  pen  and 
write." 

"Write  what,  dear  child?"  said  he,  with  a  softness 
very  different  from  his  usual  manner. 
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*^  I  know  nothing  of  the  fomui,  nor  tbe  fitting  phi 
AU   I  want  ii«  tlmt  Frank  hIiouUI  have  bia  awunl-kn«»t 

••  You  haw  IcariKMl  Uu»  pnnwr  word,  I  arr,"  aaal  be. 
amiling,  while  ht*  tiaiancetl  the  |i«u  doubttngly  in  bia  finj:«r« 
**Th€*  C'oloiivl  of  hia  rt*pnii*nt  ia  an  iin|wrtal  |>rii>cr." 

'*  Si  much  the  U>tter,  uncb*.  A  IlaimliurfC  «iU  kiM>«  b<«v 
to  rrwunl  a  Dulton.*' 

**S»,  thfu,  wo  U*gin  thurt,**  aaicl  tbe  oltl  <tf>nrrml.  ml^mt 
half-HU|>|>reMHM|  ttuiilt*  Hhowinl  that  bv  waa  n)rrrlj  )r«tiii^ 
with  hor  t*ap*rm*i«!i :  **  *  Im|M*rial  Iligbufaa.  —  Ibr  (  a*l«t 
von  I>alt4»n,  whom*  ilintinction  it  if«  t«i  Ih*  tbt*  gnuHl-ur|»br« 
of  a  vt*ry  «*!<!  HoMivr,  ami  the  brother  of  a  y^ry  J<hiii^ 
printvaa  —  * " 

**  Nay,  aurely,  thin  will  not  (b>/*  itaitl  Kat4*. 

**  *  A  very  vouiil:  princ^eHi*,' "  reitunietl  tbe  F«kl.  aa  be  ^tCH 
tinut^l  to  write,  ***who,  (*onfWlin({  ni  her  own  ca|>tivatii*n« 
and  your  Ili^hneHH'i*  gallantry  —  *" 

'*Thij4  in  hut  j«*r»ting  with  me,  uncle,  and  I  am  acTtoo*." 
aaid  nhe,  |N»utiti;;Iy. 

'*  An«l  am  not  I  MTioun.  t<Mi.  Madame?**  cri«*«l  be,  layiBj! 
down  the  |m*ii.  **  If  I  a*tk  i»nmioti«»n  for  a  lioy  wiMiar  «b(4e 
career  ha**  Utu  c»ne  infraction  of  difM*i|)line,  wboar  acnii<» 
are  all  iiitt«*riUM|  in  the  IVoviMt-Mamhars  rrtum,  ia  it  »A 
\h'XUt  t)i:tt  I  •*1pmiM  prcMH  hin  (*l.iim!i  on  tbe  merita  of  otbcrt 
thnii  'lut  11  tiiHiM  hi<*  Mt%i)  iniMNitKliirt '  Mv  ilear  child/*  aa^l 
hf,  :ir% ftMiiafily.  **  iIuti*  air  iialiir*'*  that  «^nnot  N*ar  a  !«•» 
jiii'l  hii  pr'i-^iH'rity.  a**  tlirn*  nrv  itflix  t«liiaU  nho  (^nii«>t  rn- 
iltir«-  l'M»  t*!!*!!!!'!!  rh.-ii.'ji  •*  •»f  rliitiati'.  Our  nalttni  l»l«"»l  *.%• 
a  littli"  of  tliii  ••:i?iii*  iutifTijitv.  Shall  I  trll  v«»u  ln»w  I  »  -n 
my  t':r-»t  ••tt  |i  in  tli«*  •••r\n-i'  I  w.i««  at  ll<  ht-i.kirrh«'h  pf^rn 
M«»ri'a»i  U-'^nn  In-*  r»  I.  ^latfl  iitrrat  throii;;h  tin*  d<'f'Ir«  •/ 
th«*  S«liwai t/wall.  Tin*  i''»fin»anv  in  wlurh  I  ••tai^I  %•  % 
i*irn|«I«'  ««»rjt«»ral  iM-fuiiifd  a  larji  farnj-l»«»ii*«'.  nn  fif>  r!f%-a-r-! 
plateau,  al«»\f  thf  P»ad  t-»  s«*liwi  infm t.  Wr  «*"»uM  m^  f  ' 
inilt^  al»n^»  tl..-  v:i!!»  y,  ai.-l  ••nr  p'»«ijti«»n  ma*  taVvn  up  '.  • 
olnM-rxr  tlif  in  -xtriH-hl  t>{  l!i«'  I'liifnv,  and  iinriit-^liatt'lt  rr;*  rt 
wh«'H  lii«»  a<l\«TMi'l  ijinard  ^'.itih'  in  ••ijlil.  Ofir  «»ri|t  r*  a!«-» 
Wore  til  h«»l"l  tin  pi  u'i-  a*  l-tfrj  a«  ti«-  %%,ri  a*!..  ari>l  dt*.^\  a« 
mu<*h  a*  j>i»*,|»,|,.  t[,«-  rn*-rn\  it  a'l\an«M';  in  «»tlnT  w«»r*i4.  if 
y^v  O'uld  n  tard   hrn   l«v  half  a  *\.\\\  at  tin*  •a«'rit'.i'e  »»f  «'<jr 
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party,  our  duty  would  be  well  done.  These  unpleaaaut  eit- 
natioDB  arise  dow  and  then  in  war ;  but  one  comfort  is,  they 
seldom  occnr  twice  to  the  same  man ! 

"  The  captain  who  commanded  us  was  an  old  officer,  who 
had  boroe  hb  slow  promotion  with  many  a  heart-bnniing, 
and   now   resolved,   come  what  might,   to  win  his  grade. 


■ ,*?■ 


■Without  waiting  for  the  enemy,  he  took  a  patrol  party,  and 
■et  oat  to  meet  them.  We  never  saw  tbem  again  1  Our 
lientenant,  alike  impatient,  deteimined  on  a  reconnaissance. 
He  had  scarcely  been  gone  half  an  hour,  when  a  quick 
rattling  of  fire-arms  told  us  that  be  was  engaged  with  the 
enemy.  One  man  alone  returned  to  tell  us  that  the  rest  bad 
fallen,  and  that  the  enemy  was  approaching  in  force.  The 
oommand  now  devolved  on  me.  I  had  been  fonr  times 
1  over  in  promotion,  distinct  acts  of  service  left  un- 
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noticed,  and  my  claims  as  much  ignored  aa  if  I  vaa  thr 
▼erieat  dolt.  I  will  not  pretend  to  nay  that  I  borr  tl»rw 
disappointments  without  |min;  but  thry  tmuKbl  me  utkr 
leason  at  leaat,  *  that  duty  in  sIkah*  all  consideratkHi  of  srlf.' 
I  well  knew  what  was  rx|M*cte4l  of  us,  and  rrsolrrtl,  if  pi*» 
aible,  to  fulfil  it.  I  pre|mred  at  once  for  a  stout  resistaorv. 
—  a  ho|H*li*Ms,  of  c<Hir»o,  but  an  cibstinate  one.  Wrll,  I  wtU 
not  imitate  the  tanlinenit  of  tlu*  duty  by  a  similar  |>n4isit% 
We  held  the  farm  for  two  bourn,  during  which  the  ro<i»f  was 
twice  on  fire  from  the  enemy's  shellrt ;  ami  when,  at  lrfi|rtii« 
tliey  stormeil  the  placts  our  drfcn(v  was  nHlucnl  ii»  rigbt 
men,  commandtHl  by  a  (H>r}M»ral  with  tw(>iilH>t-w<mn«U  in  Urn 
chest.  We  were  made  priwiuem,  and  c^arrN**!  away  %»• 
Strasburg,  from  whence  I  wah  exclmii}:<*«l  uiMler  a  cartri. 
aiul  (*ame  Imok  to  my  regiment  as  a  Iieut4*nant.  Ila<i  I 
merely  sought  promotion,  .Ma<laine.  ami  followetl  the  dirtatr* 
of  ambition  and  not  of  duty,  I  ha<l  |M»rha|Mi  fallen  like  thr 
oUiers.  It  was  in  tlie  very  f«>rgetfulni*ss  of  roynelf  lay  ny 
prtNi|M*rity  antl  my  n»wartl.** 

Kate's  eyes  S4»u;;ht  out  Frank,  n*s<ilvi*<l  on  one  etf«>rt  morr 
for  her  obJ<*ct,  but  the  lM»y  was  p>ne.  He  hail  oontrit'nl  to 
alip  away  unseen  during  the  conversatitm.  ainl  was  i»i»w 
waiting  at  the  (*orner  of  the  str(H*t,  im|iatient  for  tbt 
Itenrral'tt  drpArtiire.   to  n-ttirii  to  hit  ftUter. 

**  1  am  to  liavc  the  honor  of  dining  in  vi»ur  oomiuir)^ 
today,"  ••aid  tlie  hVld,  ri»liii»  to  take  l»'ave.  ••  I>»l  me  l^^j* 
that  my  o)Hliir:i<*y  i%ill  not  w«'ak«'n  your  rei;ard  for  one  »t 
prou«l  «»f  !n'Ii»'J  \t»in  uiirU'." 

*•  N«».  nnrl«*.'*   •«:ii«l   !»he,   **  afid   rliirllv   hhmn*    I   «|(»  D«*t    J«- 
li«vi'    iti    thr    oUluracy,    and    hav«-    full    faitli    in    thr    a^«^ 
ti«Mi.** 

Witli  iV' TV  t«-*tifn«»nv  of  rv^rard,  lh«-v   iion    t«»*>k   lra%r  .-f 

•  •  • 

earli  «*tlitr.  and   tin-  (t-'ni-ral  rvtirtil  a«»   Katt-  iN^tonk   lM*r*r.f 
to  !»»r  ••«  h  f  ••-»rii. 

>li«  !i:i«l  ••••rifitiv  lift  thr  n|>:irtm«nt  ift  h«*n  tl»e  An^lhlukr 
entrrt'd  it.  M-i'i:i!n«'  'li*  llri*l<nd*»tf  li:i<l  t(»ld  him  tliat  t^jr 
I*rinrr«»«»  na*  !'.«!r  with  Iht  nnrl«  ,  and  hi*  rame  ripf«««M*l\ 
t«»*4«*  Iht.  "«t..t,i'  ajriin  *  "  r\«  Iuhim-^I  hr  ;  *•  am  I  nrxtf 
to  n*'v  thi«»  in\  •*.•  T  i"U«»  lH:iiit\''"  wliilr  In*  thri*«  hi*  €%•■• 
around  tin*  !••••:»..     •    \N  hni  *«•  liii-*  :i'l'in'»'M»l  {*»  nk\*«-lf  her%  * 
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added  he,  as  he  caught  sight  of  the  paper  which  the  Feld 
had  half  written.  **  To  his  Imperial  Highness  the  Archdake 
Franz  Albrecht,  commanding  the  Eleventh  Regiment  of 
Infantry."  Rapidly  glancing  over  the  few  lines,  he  at  once 
caught  their  meaning,  and  detected  the  playful  spirit  in 
which  they  were  conceived.  *'  The  fair  Princess  must  not  be 
disappointed  in  her  opinion,"  said  he,  laughingly,  as  he  took 
up  the  pen  and  wrote:  ^^Too  happy  to  anticipate  the 
unexpressed  wish,  the  Archduke  appoints  Cadet  von  Dalton 
to  a  lieutenancy  in  the  Hussars  of  the  Wtirtemberg  Regi- 
ment," and  signing  his  well-known  initials  at  the  foot,  he 
sealed  and  addressed  the  paper  to  the  Princesse  de  Midche- 
koff.  This  done,  he  left  the  house,  passing  as  he  went  a 
young  cadet,  whose  military  salute  he  scarcely  noticed,  nor 
knew  the  anxious  heart  for  whose  happiness  he  had  just 
provided. 

Young  Frank  stood  respectfully  at  the  salute  as  the 
Prince  passed,  and  then  bounded  away  to  rejoin  his  sister. 
The  drawing-room,  however,  was  empty,  and  it  was  by 
mere  chance  that  he  saw  the  letter,  on  which  the  address 
was  scarcely  dry.  Taking  this  with  him,  he  hastened  to 
her  room.  **  A  letter  for  you,  Kate,"  cried  he,  "and  with 
a  royal  seal  too !  " 

^*'  Poor  Frank ! "  said  she,  coming  out  to  meet  him. 
'*That  I  should  have  such  tidings  for  you!  The  Feld  is 
obdurate  and  unyielding.  He  fancies  that  there  is  no  road 
to  honor  save  the  old  track  he  has  trod  himself." 

^^  I  knew  as  much,  Kate.  Had  I  stayed  longer  in  the 
room,  I  could  not  have  refrained  from  bursting  out  to  say, 
*'  Hold,  sister  dearest ;  not  the  best  grade  in  all  the  service 
is  worth  so  much  solicitation.  I  '11  carry  the  musket  while 
I  must,  and  the  day  they  make  me  an  officer  I  '11  smash  the 
sword  across  my  knee  and  leave  them ! ' " 

Kate  broke  the  seal  of  the  packet  without  answering  this 
passionate  speech,  and  then,  with  a  cry  of  joy,  exclaimed, 
*'  Here  it  is,  Frank !  The  Prince  himself  has  given  you  the 
rank,  and  in  the  hussars  too !  " 

*' Let  me  see  it,"  cried  the  boy,  —  "let  me  see  it."  And 
tearing  the  paper  from  her  hand,  he  read  it  again  and 
again.     "I  scarce  know  —  lean  scarce  believe  this  real; 
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bat  a   Princc'fi  woitl  —  a   royal   promiae*    Kale,  ia  anrrlv 
tacml.*' 

•'  iX  that  there  can  tie  no  doubt,  Frank.** 

*'  Ami  I  am  a  huaaar  ami  ao  otHcer,**  Mitd  be,  with  a 
barst  of  delight  ^'  I  'd  m>t  change  with  the  kaber  thM 
minate,  Kate*.** 

''  My  dear,  d«^r  Frank  !  *'  aaki  ahe,  paaaing  her  ann  aroaoil 
hia  neck. 

*'  Aim!  U^  owe  it  all  to  jou,  my  fiwe«*t  Kate !  If  aorthtnir 
coukl  enhance  tlie  pleasure  of  thia  piece  of  fortune,  it  m 
thta  fact.  Ami  aucb  a  regiment,  Kate,  —  the  Prioer  I*aarft. 
The  turappt*  all  one  maiM  of  gold,  ami  the  chako  aplemUi, 
ami  their  homea  tlie  true  Iluntfarian  lire<d,  —  the  nathne 
borae  croaaed  with  the  Arab!  I  fe<*l  already  aa  if  I 
in  the  aaddle,  ami  careering  wildly  aliout.  (Hi«  Kala« 
gk>rioua  news !  *' 

Again  ami  again  he  embrace<l  her  in  hia  ecataay«  and 
hkling  her  heml  u|Mm  hia  shoulder,  trir<l  to  aappraaa  the 
barat  of  eniotiouA  which  fin«*d  her  heart,  for  ahe  lhoia|(hl  at 
what  a  pricf  hIk*  purchaiu*«l  the  |M)wrr  ahe  wirkled. 

They  aat  long  with  hamU  clone  locked  lieakle  e«cb  oikir. 
—  neither  iip(*aking,  —  each  travelling  hia  own  road  of 
thought ;  and  liow  wiilv  apart  tlu*y  lay ! 


CHAPTER  XII. 


We  cannot  afford  to  linger  in  Vienna,  nor  speak  of  the 
week  —  the  most  brilliant  of  all  her  life  —  Kate  paseed 
there.  It  was  the  first  burst  of  tliat  ambition  which  bad 
so  long  taken  possession  of  her,  aud  she  saw  herself,  at 
leo^,  in  all  the  pride  of  her  station,  and  her  beauty  the 
object  of  a  hundred  flatteries. 

FOted  at  the  Court,  distinguished  by  the  special  atten- 
tions of  the  Princes,  most  courteously  received  in  all  the 
society  of  the  most  exclusive  capital  of  Europe,  the  whirl 
of  pleasure  and  excitement  as  effectually  precluded  thought 
as  it  defied  reflection.  Hitherto  she  tiad  seen  the  world  oaljA 
as  a  dependant,  or  kt  least  as  something  appcrtainl 
Lady  Hester,  in  whose  caprices  she  was  bound  lo  I 
making  partnery,  as  it  were,  in  all  her  likings  and  4  ~ 
bnt  now  she  was  become  the  centre  around  wbidbH 
attentions  revolved,  and  her  owu  will  ww  1 
impulse  of  every  action. 

Of  all  the  cities  of  the  CcmtJoent,  Vieni 
markable    for   almost  instinctively     n<lopt£!^ 
its  Court  in  respect  to  a  distinguished  vlslUHv^ 
something  like  intuition  in  the  way  iu  whleb  t' 
the  feeling  of  royalty,  and  as  qnickly  made  it  tJ 

The  restricted  limits  of  the  first  euciety,  oC  c 
this  practicable,  as  well  as  the  fact  that  all  1 
were  more  or  less  engaged  in  the  service  of  | 
Kate  Dalton  was  now  to  enjoy  this  llattfiy.  and  I 
wherever  she  went,  the  special  objeoi  of  aitentli 

At   tbe   Hof  Theatre,    where    th.'y    j'laycd    ; 
operas;  at  the  great  reviews  in  the  Pruter,  at  | 
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tbe  paUce,  or  the  dejrmnrrs  of  Scboobraim,  the  trritttii 
tbe  occmnion  of  Uu*  frUr,  and  to  do  her  booor  all  apficmrvd 
aaaembled.  Carried  away  by  Uu*  triuiu|>baiil  delist  uf 
pleatfurv  00  a^Mxriated  with  power,  ahc  eitbrr  fuq|ul  at 
tiliHni  tbe  price  at  which  her  gn-atueMi  had  brm  punrhaitd, 
or  wan  diapoaed  to  Htill  the  lieatiuga  of  her  hmit  bjr  the 
thought,  ^*  My  deatiuy  ia  choaeii ;  it  ia  too  late  to  luu4 
back/*  To  have  grii*ved  over  her  l«>t«  beaiilea^  woakl  have 
aeemed  ao  utter  aelAi»hiieM«,  Heeing  that  ahe  waa  the  OMraiM 
of  diafieuatDg  auch  happiiieiMi  ti>  all  her  family,  llrr  puur 
father  placed  once  more  in  comfort ;  Nelly  frv«  to  foUi^ 
the  dictatea  of  her  cliarniing  fancy*  without  tbe  aUi»ytii|r 
aemie  of  toil ;  ami  dear  Frank,  in  all  the  exubcrmot  |uj  of 
hia  promotion,  eternally  r%*mimling  her  that  aha  vaa  hia 
patroneaa.  The  quic*k  clatter  of  hta  chargrr'a  boofa  ia  tba 
oourtyani,  the  clank  of  hiit  aabre  aa  he  ran  up  tbe  ataira. 
were  but  Uie  gbul  prelmie  ti>  hia  daily  outpouhnit  of  graU* 
tmle.     Ay,  '*  to  be  iMirry  now,  woukl  be  but  aelfiab.** 

Such  waa  the  i>hiloaophy  in  which  ahe  wrapped  bmell; 
and  tlay  after  day  the  ftvling  gainetl  atrengtb  witbta 
It  waa  true  thrre  were  m«»nH*nta  when  all  tbe 
gave  way.  anti  h<*r  afftH'tiomi  flowed  full  and  atioog  m  tbt 
diH'p  fhannrb  of  her  h<*art.  Then,  imleed,  abr  miw  tba 
emptiii(-i%*«  of  all  thin  ^or<^iM»tiH  parable,  -  h4»w  little  it  garr 
of  n-al  liappitii'Mfi.  how  !N-l«|otn  it  ever  (*alled  f«»rth  ««r 
geniTotifi  f«*<>lin;;.  or  oim*  Ui\:U  drnire.  and  nhe  waibe<d  tba 
fati'ii  had  (l«*alt  oth<*nifM-  mitti  hrr.  At  timea  ahe  ali»«t 
lon;;f<l  for  \Uv  htimMr  liomc  m  all  iti«  fMiverty,  with  iMitbii^ 
but  Ni-llyV  bright  «ttiiilr  and  ;;ctitlo  voi<v  ti>  cberr  ita 
•olitudr !  It  mav  havt-  Umh  tln^  fsmflirt  -  f«>r  cimflirt  it 
waji  —  ttiat  t;a^'«'  tf»  li«r  ditnt-aiior  a  «*«*rtain  calm  diinitty. 
whi<*h,  U)  th<*  critical  i*iitnnati<»n  of  iMirietv,  elevate«l  brr 
high  al>o%v  any  cliar^r  of  frivi»lity  or  capri«*i<HiaiM*aa.  She 
waji  a  thon;rht  ^raviT,  iMTha{f«.  than  Imt  veara;  but  tbe 
feeling  imiiart*'*!  an  in«Ii-*MTiliaM«-  jjrafv  ti»one  whoae  beaaty 
waa  tiM*  vtrv  txi**-  of  l.rilh.inrv.  Aftrr  all.  ttie«r  wert  bat 
paaaing  cloudi :  nor  <li<l  «hi-  «-Mr  i^ufTrr  heraelf  to  n€nr 
to  the  |kaMt,  iiav«*  «h«-n  «ay«anl  nirUHirit^a  would  obtroilr 
uncalle«l  f<»r. 

At  laat  a  letter  came  from   l^^ly  lltiiter;   and  altboagb 
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uot  a  long  OQC,  it  called  up  thoughts  that  all  her  endeavors 
could  not  eSacti  from  recollection.  There  nere,  once  f4;ain, 
all  the  old  familiar  nainea  with  which  she  used  to  be  so 
conversant. 

Lady  Hester,  however,  was  much  changed :  all  the  capri- 
cious irritability  of  the  fine  lady  had  giveu  place  to  a  kind  of 
importunate  piety.  She  had  grown  "  devote,"  and  her  life 
a  string  of  religious  observances.  After  dwelling  compla- 
cently on  the  uelf-imposed  rdund  of  her  uiortilications  aud 
peuaucGs,  she  weut  on :  — 

"*  D'Kimonite  lias  just  retnmcil,  and  ileliglits  mc  bv  Nirin);  that 
vou  are  quite  free  from  any  contftglon  sa  to  tlie  errors  of  the  Greek 
Church.  Of  (.'Oiu'se,  outwardly,  you  must  cunfurm;  evi'u  if  Mid- 
chvkoff  did  not  iDsist,  his  countrymen  would  ;  but  lie  taye  that  St. 
I'rsuU  U  tlie  sure  n-tount.-  in  such  ('aM>a,  and  menliond  thu  instance 
of  a  nun  who  louk  leHODJi  in  Spanish  from  the  Devil,  anil,  by  the  aid 
uf  the  biciieeil  Ureula,  was  nothin<;  the  worst-. 

"  I  told  Jekyl,  who  left  this  on  Friday,  to  read  me  an  image  of 
St-  Uriula,  that  I  might  forward  it  to  you  ;  but  the  carelesi  wretch 
haa  lent  me  a  Btataetti-  of  Fanny  EWIcr  by  mistake.  He  discoTered 
hi!>  error,  however,  and  has  written  me  a  most  humble  letter,  b 
tionint;,  by  the  way.  that  he  was  doing  a  ' 

daneed  the  polka  all  the  preceding  night  with  a  »liar[)  pegj  I 
•die  of  his  foot.     With  all  his  oddity,  there  is  a  great  diral  to  li 

*■  I  have  only  once  heard  from  the  Onflows ;  their  eoaj 
qeen  too  shocking ;  they  are  not  mined  at  all.  but  got  np  ll 
1  Terily  believe,  just  to  destroy  my  nerrei.     Sir  S.  is  liriq 
land,  at  that  place  with  the  horrid  name  your  fathur  Ui    '  ' 
with  .Sydney ;  and  George  has  ^ne  to  India,  a  d 
some  caralrr  regiment.     At  Gruunseli's  kind  ai 
out  off  with  a  miserable  allowance  of  fifteen  hundndl| 
even  with  this  I  am  content.     St.  Brigitta.  of  Ciena.  U 
peas,  and  never  wore  anything  but  an  old  tnrk  fur  the  b 
years  of  her  life;  and  Cdleatine  has  got  a  (liaruiibK  [ 
capote,  i  la  Cintercine,  which,  when  made  i        " 
perfectly  Riraple  and  very  becoming.     I  wenr  ii>y  hair  ni 
htuids.  and  very  low  on  the  face.     D'Eraionde  aayi  * ' 
the  Madonna  of  Domenichino,  which  yon  may  r 
preferred  to  Raphael's. 

"Cardinal  Brusehetti  has  been  spending  a  few  d 
cannot  tell  yon  the  vharm  1  have  felt  in  his  »ocioty,  a 
the  frivolous  dissipation  I  have  been  naed  to.    Hab  spgl 
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geatic;  fo  pemooie.  wisftmc  wmpatnaauDr^  ami  s»  ctofiRiimg  withaL 
X«(t  dK  kaA  aBfttTBKT  aitMqa  Ub:  Sheb  a&  iim»  mcouSfy  ^j!  He 
quite  afyprwcs  of  b j  karnt^  |u|«  Frsppomi  at  mj  eook.  '  A  change 
oif  tndflae.'  taad  hL  'mnsfivvsr  a  cibuoe  of  degcssoioB,  a  diaBge  of 
ft  MIX  I  iifinr  aad  aMoraichaoi^;'  aJbna&ooi&s^  iv  too  OBpartaiii  to 
be  iaicimed  at  omee.  l^if  t»  fo  ibor  pdeasaaB  a5  eeftamir  the  man  is 
an  adauraUe  aitiK.  Hi$  Emaaeme^  sudi  jnesttcs^j  that  the  safani  ol 
ortolaots  was  a  didi  fit  for  the  IV>pe.  We  <lni^  onL  or  rov,  every 
dar,  oa  the  lake,  aad  I  ihal  be  qnite  ftoadlj  vhca  he  leaves  this.  1 
aa  csrioiif  to  know  if  job  neif»bpT  a  li^  ct  ham  im  the  Vatican 
He  vas,  and  indeed  i£.  a  irmaAaMr  ham^fo^  ^an;  and  his  leg 
has  been  ■odeBed  I  cin^  sar  hom  oititm-  He  aiks  mt  to  whom  I 
am  writi^.  and  be^  too  viO  reiwber  ham  in  jxmr  prapers.  how 
toochinglj  fjinple,  is  it  not? 

''I  tentiucd  last  night  on  a  fait  of  importnnitT,  and  asked  his 
Vjmintnte  a  £aior.  That  poor  deir  Jekrl.  jpob  know,  is  miserafalj 
off.  His  Cunilr,  all  so  vcaJthi-^  he  savs.  onlr  allov  him  a  fev  bun- 
dreds  a  rear;  and  vith  his  gencioiis  habits  and  vastchdnes^  this 
Bost  be  actoal  want.  Well.  I  asked  the  Cardinal  if  there  might  not 
be  some  war  of  sending  him  oat  as  a  mis<iQoarT  —  like  Sc  Vincent 
de  PkoL  I  'm  certain  he  'd  not  bke  the  dn»s  nor  the  bare  feet,  but 
he  'd  be  so  hiMppr  with  those  charmins  Tonga  islanders,  who.  such  Is 
their  seal,  thai  ther  actaallr  give  four  and  ^re  scalpis  for  a  wax 
image  of  the  Mrgin.  His  Enunence  hinted  that  there  might  be  diffi- 
colties;,  and  he'd  think  of  it! 

**  Yoor  Prince  |>aa*ed  through  here  on  Toesdav,  on  his  war  to 
Naples;  he  wants  to  see  *  La  Giorina  *  dance  in  that  new  ballet  of 
*Paradiso."  They  say  she  is  perftectly  lovely.  The  Prince  asked 
after  you,  and  said  something  about  its  not  being  etjqoette  for  him 
to  write  to  voo.  or  that  vou  sboold  write  first,  or,  I  reallr  forget 
what;  yoQ  know  the  «larring  vray  he  has  of  talking,  and  how  be 
walks  away  before  be  has  finished.  He  *s  worse  than  erer.  I  think, 
or  probably  it  is  /  that  bare  less  patience  with  him  now  since  yoa 
are  gone! 

**Jekyl  told  me — in  strict  confidence,  remember  —  that  M.  did 
not  stand  well  with  bU  Court,  and  that  there  would  be  nothing  won- 
derful in  the  Czar's  refusing  bis  leave  for  the  marriage.  AVbat  you 
ought  to  do  in  that  case  I  cannot  com*eive :  a  convent.  I  suppose, 
would  be  the  only  thing.  After  all,  it  might  probably  have  been  as  well 
if  you  had  taken  poor  George.  The  estate  is  still  a  good  one,  and  he 
has  some  amiable  points  in  his  character,  and  be  certainly  loTod  you. 
I  never  told  you  the  thousand  confessions  be  made  me,  nor  his 
entreaties  for  my  intereessioD,  but  there  is  no  harm  now  in  letting 
you  hear  them.  It  is.  however,  impossible  to  say  with  whom  one 
could  lire  happily !     George  begged  of  me  to  send  him  erery  letter 
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vou  wrote  to  me,  and  of  course  you  can  use  the  knowledge  of  the 
fact  at  vour  discretion. 

**  XoWf  for  two  little  commissions,  my  dear  Kate,  and  I  have  done. 
I  want  you  to  get  me  a  case  of  Tokay  from  the  Teleki  estate  —  mind, 
nut  l'alfi*8,  which,  his  Eminence  says,  wants  the  oily  tlavor.  Some 
of  the  archdukes  will  manage  this  for  you.  I  *m  certain  your  lung 
eyelashes  have  got  further  than  tliis  already.  The  second  is  to  send 
me  a  haunch  of  Bohemian  venison,  —  Schwartenschiid^s,  if  possible. 
The  Cardinal  says  that  fat  is  become  as  scarce  as  true  piety,  and  that 
a  well-fed  buck  is  as  rare  as  a  good  Christian  I 

*"  Are  they  wearing  their  corsages  pointed  at  the  back  ?  —  not  that 
I  care,  dearest,  for  1  am  above  such  vanities,  but  Cclestinc  wishes  to 
know.  When  you  receive  the  St.  Ursula,  keep  her  in  your  own 
room,  and  with  her  face  to  the  west;  and  so  good-by,  and,  with 
many  prayers,  believe  me, 

**  Affectionately  yours, 

*'  TlIEODOSIA, 

'*  Late  Hester  Onslow. 

**  Could  you,  by  any  chance,  send  me  a  good  miniature  of  your- 
self ?  —  |>erhaps  you  guess  for  what  pur|x>se.  Ilaselquist's  oil  picture 
IS  too  large  for  what  I  want ;  and,  besides.  Is  really  not  like  you. 
Even  with  all  its  imperfections  his  Eminence  sits  looking  at  it  for 
houn  of  an  evening,  and  says  he  can  scarcely  fancy  anything  love- 
lier I  do  not  ask  after  Madame  de  H.,  for  1  hate  the  woman.  Hit 
Eminence  has  told  me  such  things  of  her  I  But  of  course  you  can 
only  make  the  best  of  it  for  the  [ircsent,  and  get  on  as  well  as  yoa 
can. 

'*  D*Esmonde  tells  mc  that  Frank  is  a  fine  boy,  and  very  good- 
looking,  but  fearfully  <lissipated,  but  I  suppose  the  service  is  like 
the  Life  Guards  with  us  —  and  what  can  (me  expect?  A  propo»  to 
thi^,  Norwoo<l  has  written  to  me  twice  some  inexplicable  nonsense 
about  you,  which  I  have  not  replied  to.  What  does  he  mean  by 
*  triMting  a  flirt  like  a  flounce  *  ?  Jekyl  says  that  the  police  have 
Mop|NMl  his  passport,  or  he  should  have  bt^en  after  you  to  Vienna. 
This  is  quite  unintelligible  to  me,  and  I  don*t  know  why  I  repeat  it 


•I 


Never  did  a  frivolous  letter  give  more  serious  thought* 
nor  bring  gloomier  reflections,  than  did  this  epistle  to  Kate 
Dalton.  Her  mind  dwelt  far  less  on  the  paragraph  which 
concerned  her  own  future  than  on  that  which  spoke  of 
(icfirge,  —  his  devoted  affoction  and  his  enduring  sorrow! 
And  so  it  was  true  that  he  loved  her  I     He  had  even  confided 
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over  the  awkwaitlneufi  of  the  confeMiom  and  woold  hm%9 
given  worlcU  that  Nina  hereelf  would  take  the  fUvt  •Icfk. 
That  nimple-uitukHi  cn*atun%  however,  afipearrd  dead  to 
every  hint  or  imgge»tion,  —  i»he  ixmld  never  aee  the  drift  tif 
anv  remark,  mivi*  in  its  tn<Mit  obvioua  »enae,  and  actoaiU 
pimhed  KaU**ift  tem|ier  to  the  la«t  entreturhnient  of  fiatimee 
by  pure  ntupiility.  **  In  it  |MNMiible  —  can  It  lie  that  I  mm 
de<*t*ive(i  —  that  Hhe  ban  luA  n*<*oguised  the  miniatnrv  f  * 
thought  Kate.     **  In  my  iMH*n*t  Mtill  in  my  own  ker|»iii|C ': " 

Aa  thia  thought  ntruck  ht*r,  everything  a|>}ieaml  to  m^ 
firm  iU  —  the  girl'a  nuinner,  devoid  of  every  trait  of  imprri- 
ouNueiia,  and  actually  humble  to  iii*r\*ility.  *H>h«  if  I  €%nM 
but  lie  sure  of  thin,  —  if  I  inmld  know  that  I  could  bury  U>Ch 
my  atmrne  ami  my  aom»w  together! "  In  thia  rmcillatiitg 
atate  of  Hua|M>ntie  —  one  day  all  ho|M*  ami  ci»ufidencr«  tbr 
next,  terror  ami  dread  —  nUv  lived  on,  till  the  peruitt  drvw 
nigh  for  their  tieimrtun*  fnmi  Vienna. 

Ma<iame  de  Ileideinlorf  liad  delay(*<d  U*yond  her  intenti«ia« 
in  tlie  Im»|h'  of  n*<*4*iving  »<>me  Fn*nch  newa;  ami  Kate 
eagerly  wat<'h<*<l  th«*  |N»Ht  for  mime  ti«iinga  fn>m  home,  —  f«« 
hom«*  it  utill  wart,  in  evrry  fettling  of  hi*r  lieart. 

*'No  Irttem  airain.  Nina?  "  Haid  Hhe«  deii|iomUnglT.  aa  the 
maid  fnt4*n*«l  th«*  hnmii. 

'*N«»nr,  MiuiniiH'." 

"Ilavr  voiir  fri«'h«U  fortrntteii  voik  Nina.  a«»  well  a*  mirtt 
ap|H*ar  ti»  \i:\\v  •i«»iir  '  " 

••Nina  lian  Imt  f*-^  fri«inU.  Mndanu*.  ami  fttilt  ffWrt 
would   think   **f  writing'   I**  Uvt'" 

*'l*«»or  Nina'"  •«ai<i  K:»t«\  :ifT«rti.mnt«»lv ;  ami  tin*  bl«-»t 
nifthol  to  tli«*  ciri'fi  fa4*«*  at  tin*  i«Mr«U,  an*!  )i«t  even  fla*hr*i 
n  ith  an  «*\pri*«*<«iMii  of  ^utMrti  pn**tii*ti. 

**  No  pity,  .Maiiani«*.  —  tu*  pitv'  "  <  ri***!  wlie,  mith  a  v«»i«>r 
full  of  rinotion.  **or  I  iiiav  ^tpjrt  iii\«Mlf,  —  foryrt  nn^v-lf 
ami  vou  alfMi!  "  An«l  with  ttH««-  ui>nU  •^Uv  htirrir^l  fn»tii  ittt 
riMini,  mitlH»ut  wattni'^  f«*r  !n>[t'.  Kat«*  rtat  •»h««*kr^l  ami 
al»a*tlH*«|  bv  tbr  '^irl'M  \i<>l«t)fi.  :ii|.|  \tt  n«-itb«*r  dariniT  %•> 
n*pri»ve  Uvr  nor  v\t'U  rriiiMti%tr:it«-  \%iih  Imt.  What  al»)«*t 
ilaMTV  wart  tlii«»  l«»  f»«  I*  l|..w  hm  an  «liil  aIn*  iM-vm  t*» 
li'-r  own  bt*att'  U  hat  r«*tt«-titi<«»-  ua-*  within  that  uil«lr«l 
rtpli'ndor  l»y   mhirh    rthe  mai«    !»tirr«»uti«li*<t '      When*    was    tbr 
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ambitious  eovy  with  which  she  once  looked  op  to  the  rich 
and  powerful  now?  Where  that  intense  desire  to  be  among 
the  great  and  the  titled?  and  with  whom  woold  she  not  have 
changed  conditions,  even  to  Nina  herself? 

It  is  not  weak  of  heart  and  low  of  courage  that  one  should 
face  the  great  journey  of  life.  Its  trials  and  crosses,  even 
to  the  most  fortunate,  demand  all  that  we  can  summon  of 
hope  and  of  energy.  And  yet  so  was  it  that  she  was  about 
to  b^in  the  road  —  the  long  and  dreary  road  —  before  her! 
As  she  sat  thus  musing,  a  great  noise  was  heard  from  the 
street  without.  She  arose  and  opened  the  window.  The 
whole  Platz  was  cnunmed  with  people,  eagerly  talking  and 
gesticulating.  A  surging,  waving  motion,  too,  seemed  to 
sway  them,  and  at  length  she  could  detect  that  they  were 
slowly  proceeding  onward  towards  the  gate  of  the  city. 
The  deep  roll  of  a  drum  then  turned  her  attention,  and,  in 
the  far  distance,  she  saw  the  glancing  bayonets  of  an  infan- 
try column  as  they  advanced. 

Military  spectacles  are  of  too  frequent  recurrence  in 
Vienna  to  create  much  surprise  or  excitement;  and  yet, 
evidently,  from  the  looks  and  gestures  of  the  people,  they 
were  both  present  here.  The  band  of  a  regiment  struck 
op  the  national  hymn  of  Austria;  and  as  the  proud  notes 
swelled  into  the  air,  a  dark  body  of  Tyrolese  Jagers  poured 
into  the  Platz.  Still  there  was  no  enthusiasm  of  the  people. 
They  listened  to  the  loyal  sounds  in  cold  apathy.  To  the 
Tyrolese  succeeded  a  Grenadier  battalion,  after  which  came 
a  long  dense  column  of  infantry  of  the  line,  their  knapsacks 
on  their  backs,  and  their  bread  rations  strapped  above 
them.  Behind  these  was  the  artillery,  the  long- tailed  black 
horses  giving  a  solemn  look  to  the  procession,  as  its  clank- 
ing sounds  fell  mournfully  on  the  ear.  From  the  wide 
Platz  they  now  moved  on,  and  passing  out  of  the  Kortner 
gate,  defiled  into  the  "Glacis."  But  a  moment  before  and 
that  immense  space  was  empty;  and  now,  from  every 
avenue  of  the  city,  troops  came  pouring  in  like  rivers  to 
the  sea.  The  black-plumed  hunters  from  Tyrol,  the  gigantic 
Croat  Grenadiers,  the  swarthy  Bohemian  Cuirassiers,  and 
the  white-cloaked  dragoons  of  Austria,  —  all  were  seen 
advancing  and  forming  as  if  in  battle  array.     While  Kate's 
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eye  ranged  eagerly  over  the  field  in  search  of  the  blue 
uniform  of  the  Hungarians,  Madame  de  Heidendorf  entered 
the  room  with  an  open  letter  in  her  hand. 

''What  can  this  mean?"  asked  Kate,  anxiously.  ''It  is 
surely  not  a  mere  review?" 

"Far  from  it,  Madame,"  said  the  Countess,  imposingly. 
"The  great  drama  is  about  to  begin.  News  has  come  that 
Italy  is  in  open  revolt,  and  fresh  troops  are  to  be  despatched 
thither  with  all  speed.  Twelve  thousand  are  to  march  to- 
day, eight  more  to-moiTOw." 

"  And  Frank  —  " 

She  stopped,  abashed  by  the  disdainful  expression  of 
Madame  de  Heidendorf's  face. 

"Your  brother's  regiment,  Madame,  will  form  part  of  the 
force,  and  he  will,  of  course,  contribute  the  importance  of 
his  presence.  How  happily  constituted  must  be  the  mind 
that  can  turn  from  the  grand  theme  of  a  whole  nation's 
destiny  to  the  petty  fortunes  of  a  corporal  or  a  sous- 
lieutenant!" 

"And  yet  so  it  is,"  replied  Kate,  boldly;  "dear  Frank  is 
nearer  to  my  heart  than  all  that  I  see  yonder.  Oh,  yes, 
Madame,"  cried  she,  replying  to  the  glance  of  scorn  the 
Countess  bestowed,  "it  is  quite  true.  Mine  is  an  ignoble 
spirit.  My  affections  are  linked  with  lowly  objects;  would 
that  my  ambitions  had  never  risen  above  them !  " 

What  reply  Madame  de  Heidendorf  might  have  given  to 
this  speech,  so  much  more  daring  than  she  had  uttered 
before,  there  is  no  knowing,  when  Frank  burst  into  the 
room,  and  clasped  his  sister  in  his  arms. 

"I  have  but  a  moment,  Kate,  and  we  are  off  —  off  to 
Italy ; "  and  then,  seeing  the  Countess,  the  boy  bowed  cour- 
teously, and  apologized  for  his  abrupt  entrance.  ^*  Count 
Stephen  has  got  the  command,  and  placed  me  on  his  staff." 

"I  hope  you  may  merit  this  proof  of  his  confidence,  sir," 
said  Madame  de  Heidendorf,  haughtily. 

"Frank  will  be  a  brave  soldier,  Madame,"  broke  in  Kate. 
"He  is  a  Dalton." 

"  He  must  be  true  as  well  as  brave.  Fidelity  is  needed 
now  as  much  as  valor." 

"And  who  will  dare  to  question  mine?"   cried  Frank; 
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and  then,  as  if  impatient  that  he  should  have  been  led  away 
from  a  dearer  theme,  he  placed  his  arm  within  Kate's,  and 
drew  her  towards  the  window.  "  I  had  so  much  to  say  to 
jou,  my  dearest  sister.  I  have  been  thinking  of  nothing  but 
jou  —  and  —  and  —  what  you  told  me.  1  would  break  off 
this  match  —  it  is  not  too  late  —  you  are  only  betrothed." 

"Oh,  no,  no,  Frank;  do  not  give  me  such  counsels.  I 
am  pledged  in  word  and  bound  in  honor.  I  have  taken  a 
solemn  vow." 

'*But  you  have  been  deceived,  —  I  know  you  have;  enough 
that  I  see  such  a  woman  as  that  your  companion.  I  tell 
joa  again,  you  must  break  it  off." 

'*I  cannot,  —  I  cannot  1 " 

"Then,  by  Heaven!  I  will  do  it  myself.  It  surely  is  not 
for  all  the  glitter  of  this  state  and  pomp  that  you  would 
sell  your  affections  ?  These  gauds  have  not  corrupted  you 
already?  No,  no,  I  read  you  better  than  that.  Listen  to 
my  plan,  then,  —  do  not  leave  this  till  you  hear  from  me. 
if  this  lady  —  I  do  not  know  her  name  —  insists  on  your 
departure,  be  as  peremptory,  and  say  that  you  wish  to  see 
your  family  first.  You  are  not  a  slave,  and  cannot  be 
coerced." 

"I  will  hear  no  more  of  this,  Frank;  the  very  thought  is 
maddening.  No,  no,  Frank;  if  you  would  be  my  friend, 
teach  me  how  to  fulfil  my  duty,  my  sworn,  pledged  alle- 
giance;  do  not  seek  to  shake  my  faith,  nor  make  me  less 
resolute  in  honor." 

**It  is,  then,  as  I  feared,"  cried  he,  passionately;  "these 
cursed  bribes  have  bought  you.  Oh,  it  is  not  thus  Nelly 
would  have  been  won ! " 

"I  know  it,  — I  know  it  well!  "  cried  she,  bursting  into 
tears;  "but  I  never  was  like  her.** 

"But  you  were,  and  you  are,  dearest,"  said  he,  kissing 
her  forehead,  "our  own  sweet  Kate,  that  we  were  all  so 
proud  of.  Oh,  forgive  me  if  I  said  what  could  hurt  you, 
for  I  would  pour  out  my  heart's  blood  to  serve  or  to  save 
you. 

There  was  a  mournful  emphasis  on  the  last  two  words, 
which  bespoke  their  deep  meaning;  and  now,  locked  in 
each  other's  arms,  they  wept  bitterly. 


I 
k 
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"As  the  Field-Marshal  von  Auereberg  has  just  ridden 
into  the  palace,  his  aide-de-camp  ought  probably  to  dry  his 
tears  and  receive  him/'  said  Madame  de  Heidendorf,  as 
she  sailed  proudly  out  of  the  room. 

'*You  heard  that,  Kate?  —  you  heard  what  she  said  to  me? 
Think,  then,  what  kindness  and  sympathy  she  will  feel  for 
you  !  "  said  the  boy,  as  he  dashed  his  hand  indignantlv 
against  his  forehead.  ^^Was  I  not  right  about  the^ 
Russians?" 

*'Come,  Frank,  let  us  go  to  Uncle  Stephen,"  said  Kate, 
trying  to  smile  and  seem  at  ease;  and  hand-in-hand  they 
descended  the  stairs  together. 

The  drawing-room  into  which  they  now  entered  was  filled 
with  officers  of  different  arms  of  the  service,  among  whom 
Count  Dalton  stood  conspicuous,  both  from  his  size  and  the 
soldierlike  character  of  a  figure  that  not  even  old  age  seemed 
able  to  impair. 

"How  provoking,  my  sweet  niece,"  said  he,  taking  Kate's 
hand  between  both  his,  "now  to  part,  just  as  I  was  learning 
the  happiness  of  knowing  you.  Here  are  all  these  gentle- 
men grumbling  and  complaining  about  leaving  their  homes 
and  families,  and  yet  I  '11  wager  there  is  not  one  amongst 
them  carries  away  a  heavier  heart  than  I  do.  Ck>me  into 
this  room,  my  dear;  let  us  have  five  minutes  t(^ether." 
And  Kate  took  his  arm,  while  he  led  her  forward.  Madame 
de  Heidendorf,  meanwhile,  seated  herself  on  a  sofa,  and 
summoned  the  most  distinguished  officers  of  the  party  to 
inform  her  as  to  all  that  was  going  forward. 

It  was  one  of  her  favorite  affectations  to  be  deeply  verseil 
in  military  tactics;  not  that  she  acknowledged  herself  defi- 
cient in  any  art  or  science,  but  soldiering  was  her  strong 
point.  She  therefore  questioned  and  cross-questioned 
these  unhappy  gentlemen  at  great  length. 

"You  have  no  mortars?  Do  I  hear  you  arignt,  Ck>lonel 
Ivabowsky?     No  mortars?" 

"None,  Madame." 

"And  how,  may  I  ask,  do  you  mean  to  reduce  Milan  to 
ashes  ?  " 

This  was  a  very  puzzling  question;  and  she  repeated  it 
in  a  still  more  commanding  tone. 
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-'I'erbapa  that  maj  not  be  (IeemG<l  desirable  Madame 
niitilestlj    iiidiiiuatcd  auother   ollker 

"Sot  (UsiRililf  sir'  lou  said  not  dmirable  Viby, 
rt'sUv  I  shall  be^iii  to  faiicj  I  ousht  to  go  to  school  a^ain 
ill  milit-try  iiiitters  Vic  jou  aware  sir  it  b  the  \erv 
ct'iitrc  of  thise  wrttchee  that  it  w  ftd  f n  m  Switzeiland 
ami  Piedmont  with  all  thit  is  infamous  m  political  doc 
trine?     ^[ilaii  must  bt.  bombaided,  an' 


The  Colonel  bowed  courteouBly  to  an  opinion  expressed 
with  so  much  authority. 

"You'll  find,  at  least,  that  tiie  Field-Marshal  will  be  of 
my  opinion,"  contiiiue«l  she.  "As  a  military  positioD,  it  is 
worth  nothing." 

"Rut  us  a  capital  city,  ^Lidame?"  mildly  interposed  the 
(■..limel. 

*-The  old  stoTT."  said  she,  contemptuously.  "Women 
and  children!" 

"  Most  lepitimate  objects  of  protection,  I  trust,  Madame." 

Hill  she  turnc<l  er>ntemptQOU8ly  away,  as  if  controversy 
with  such  an  adversary  was  beueath  her. 
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to  them,"  said  be,  laaghiogly.  "Madame  de  Heidendorf 
has  her  '  cabinet  coanteaance '  on,  and  Auereberg  is  lookiog 
as  fierce  aa  a  field-marshal  ought  to  <lo  when  contradicted- 
Come,  General,  present  me  to  the  PrincesB.  It  is  an  honor 
1  have  been  long  desiring.  How  tired  you  must  be  of  all 
this,  Madame!"  said  be  to  Kate.  "Such  wise  people  as 
wiU  not  talk  gossip,  —  such  high-minded  bouIs  as  never 
will  condescend  to  say  a  good  thing,  or  bear  one,  are 
insupportable."  And,  seating  himself  beside  her,  he  rat- 
tled on  about  Vienna,  its  society,  and  its  pleasures,  with 
all  the  ease  and  flippancy  of  a  young  fashionable  of  the  day, 
while,  in  an  attitude  of  deep  respect,  not  unmixed  with  a 
dash  of  impatience,  stood  the  old  Count  before  him. 

"What  does  Auereberg  want  to  tell  us?  "  said  the  Prince, 
at  last,  looking  up  at  the  old  General's  face. 

"To  say  adieu,  your  Royal  Highness." 

"Yon  don't  go  with  the  troops,  surely  'i "  said  tbe  Dnli«!, 
lathing. 

"Attbebeadof  my  own  regiment,  your  Royal  HighrMwt," 

"Ah,  by  the  bye,  tlie  Auenbeigs  are  io  yaor  tirisfa^k. 
Tery  pn^ter  that.    And  is  this  my  pmtigi?"  ami4  be« 
taking  Prank's  ann,  and  drairing  bim  fonmd.     '*1V»«  '• 
joor  best  example,  sir.     Be  oolj  as  good  s  scMkr.  awl 
the  nam*.-  of  Dniton  will  l.e  a  title  of  i,..!.  :,• 
Good-bye,    Liealenant.       Grniiul,    far'n. 
rau'iiUen  lesson  quickly,  and  come  hmek  •-,,•. 
I  can." 

Kate  rose  and  followed 
few  Mt-coDiU  they  were  eloMlj 
without  BiM-aking.     "Oh.  ~ 
meet  again, — anil 

"In  pride  and 
fully.     "I  have  no  U 
sivter  dearest,  — 

"Do  not  refuse 
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"Do  not  leave  this  till  I  write  to  you,  Kate.  I  will  do  so 
very  soon,  — that  is,  if  I  can;  but  these  are  anxious  times. 
You  know,  Kate,"  —  here  the  boy  whispered,  in  a  voice  low 
and  tremulous  from  agitation,  —  "you  know,  Kate,  that 
I  only  left  the  ranks  a  couple  of  days  ago.  I  can  tell 
then,  better  than  all  these  great  folk,  what  soldiers  think 
and  say;  they  are  not  as  they  used  to  be.  Lead  them 
against  the  Frenchman,  and  they  will  fight  as  they  have 
ever  fought;  but  if  it  be  to  fire  on  their  own  townsfolk,  —  to 
charge  through  streets  where  they  lounged  along,  hand-in- 
hand  with  the  people,  like  brothers,  —  they  will  not  do  it." 

"This  is  very  alarming,  Frank.  Have  you  told  the 
Count? " 

"No;  nor  would  I  for  worlds.  What!  betray  my  com- 
rades, and  be  called  on  before  a  court-martial  to  say  who 
said  this,  and  what  man  said  t'  other?  " 

"But  could  you  not,  at  least,  give  him  some  warning?" 

"And  be  ordered  from  his  presence  for  the  presumption, 
or  told  that  I  was  a  rebel  at  heart,  or  such  tidings  had 
never  been  uttered  by  me.  The  old  Feld  would  as  soon 
believe  that  this  earth  was  cut  adrift  to  wander  at  hazard 
through  all  space,  as  that  treason  should  lurk  behind  an 
Austrian  uniform.  It  would  be  an  evil  hour  for  him  who 
should  dare  to  tell  him  so." 

"Oh,  Frank,  how  terrible  is  all  this! " 

"And  yet  do  I  not  despair;  nay,  Kate,  but  I  am  even 
more  hopeful  for  it;  and,  as  Walstein  says,  if  the  Empire 
halt  so  long  behind  the  rest  of  Europe,  she  must  one  day  or 
other  take  a  race  to  come  up  with  it" 

"And  is  Walstein  a  —  a  —  "     She  stopped. 

"No;  he's  very  far  from  a  Democrat  or  a  Republican. 
He 's  too  well  bom  and  too  rich  and  too  good-looking  to 
be  anything  but  a  Monarchist.  Oh,  if  you  but  saw  him! 
But,  hark !  there  are  the  trumpets !  Here  come  the  '  Wlirtem- 
burgs; '  and  there  's  my  charger,  Kate.  Is  he  not  splendid? 
A  Banat  horse,  all  bone  and  sinew." 

"How  I  should  like  to  have  been  a  man  and  a  soldier! " 
said  she,  blushing  deeply. 

"There,  that 's  Walstein, — that's  he  with  the  scarlet 
dolman! "  cried  Frank.     "But  he 's  coming  over,  —  he  sees 


OS.     No,  he  '8  {MLSsii^  oo.     Did  joa  see  hiBk  Ka^U^?  —  \iki 
you  remAiic  him?" 

^^No,  Frank  demrest;  I  see  nolhii^  bat  j^«r«  my  own 
fond  brother."     And  she  fell  upon  his  neck«  irv^piug* 

^^Herr  Lieatenant! "  said  a  hasa^,  with  bis  hami  to  hb 
cap. 

"Yes,  I'm  ready, — I'm  coming,"  cried  Frank.  Ami 
with  one  long,  last  embrace  he  tore  himself  away,  spriugiiig 
down  the  stairs  in  mad  haste. 

"Madame  de  Heidendorf  is  good  enough  to  say  she  will 
come  and  see  the  troops  defile  from  the  Glacis/*  said  tho 
Archduke  to  Kate,  as,  still  oveiwhelmed  with  sorrow,  mIio 
stood  where  Frank  had  left  her.  "Perhaps  you  would  do 
us  the  honor  to  come  also?  " 

Kate  accepted  the  invitation  at  once,  aud  hurrioil  to  hor 
room  for  a  bonnet. 

"Not  that  one,  Madame  la  Princesse/'  said  Nina,  cii^iTly ; 
"the  yellow  with  black  lace,  rather.  The  nutiotml  culorM 
will  be  a  flattery  to  his  Royal  Highness/' 

"What  a  coquette  you  are,  Nina!  " 

"And  how  irresistible  would  Madame  be  were  n\w  U) 
condescend  to  be  even  a  little  of  one! "  said  Nina,  MrnllliiK. 

"Perhaps  I  may  yet,"  said  Kate,  half  sighinj[(  an  mIih 
spoke;  and  Nina's  dark  eyes  sparkled  as  she  hi'nrd  h«*r# 
"But  what  do  you  mean  by  coquetry,  Nina?"  ankifd  >iliii, 
after  a  pause. 

"It  may  mean  much,  Madame,  or  very  littli*.  With  m$i'h 
as  I  am  it  may  be  a  rose-colored  rihlMm;  with  Mndt^mt^  U 
Princesse  it  may  be  the  smile  that  wins  royalty,  (jff^nHry, 
after  all,  is  a  mere  recognition  of  a/lriiirati//ri,  Au  oUi 
Spanish  dramatist  says,  ^  That  a  gUneif  inmi  M'/Ui  ^y^n  N 
like  the  hoisting  of  an  ensign  to  adkn//wl^Jg«;  a  i^Uii^/  " 

"How  yon  ran  on,  Nina,  and  br/v  mmUm$$0A  I  U^i  wiM^u  I 
catch  myself  afterwaids  thiukittsi  '/^'*n  y^Mit  ir//^4*'  *' 

Nina  langhfd  merrilj  at  thic  4^juf^^s^i^/u^  wtii^  ith^  ^/piM^/^ 
the  door  for  Kate  to  {am  <^ot.  lu  a  tgy/w^-iA  *fu#.  Hf^^^ 
was  seated  beside  the  Ai*i«dabiM^  maA  Um/}mm^  4a  IUtmUu- 
dorf  f  oUowed  is  aac4ii«T  ^^aim^*:^ 

The  Artbdmke  wm^  i*titii«^  r*frr  %*jfA^W^\$^  %^a  ^^p^a, 
able,     ffis  mmmmn  vm;  i«ut  vwatifk^K^  i*M  t^v;  ^-A^^thi 
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elegance,  nor  was  there  in  his  air  and  bearing  any  of  that 
special  chann  which  very  often  seems  the  preit^ative  of 
royal  personages;  and  jet  it  would  haye  been  excessiyely 
difficult  to  persuade  Kate  of  all  this  as  she  droye  along  the 
streets  crowded  with  oiy^oyered  heads.  The  clank  of  the 
escort  that  rode  at  either  side,  the  quick  roll  of  the  drum  and 
the  rash  oat  of  the  goard  to  salote  as  he  passed,  created  a 
sensation  of  pleasure  in  her  mind  like  the  enjoyment  of  a 
delighted  child.  Oh,  if  Nelly  could  but  see  her  now!  —  if 
dear  old  papa  were  but  there  to  look  at  her;  and  Hanserl 
—  little  Hans  —  that  loyed  the  Hapsburg  House  as  he  loyeil 
the  Patron  Saint  of  his  own  yillage! 

It  was,  indeed,  worth  something  to  taste  of  splendor  like 
this !  And  now  she  issued  forth  into  the  spacious  Glacis, 
glittering  with  thousands  of  bayonets,  and  trembling  under 
the  tramp  of  the  moying  squadrons.  The  whole  line 
saluted  as  he  droye  slowly  past,  band  after  liand  taking  up 
the  sounds,  till  the  proud  hymn  of  Austria  filled  the  whole 
air.  The  soldiers  cheered,  too.  loud  and  long,  for  his 
Imperial  Highness  was  beloyed  by  the  araiy,  and,  like  all 
his  house,  was  a  thorough  soldier. 

"You  haye  neyer  seen  our  troops  under  arms  before!'* 
said  he,  with  a  proud  elation  in  his  look.  **They  are  fine 
fellows,  and  faithful  as  they  are  brave."  He  was  al>out  to 
say  more,  when  the  dull  roll  of  a  drum  was  heanl  along  the 
line,  and  the  deep-yoiced  command  from  raiment  to 
raiment  ran,  *'Alle  nieder  zum  Gel^t,"  and,  at  the  wonl, 
eyery  weapon  was  lowered,  and  eyery  head  drooped  forwanl 
in  prayer.  Not  a  sound  —  not  a  whisper  —  was  heard  in 
that  mighty  host,  till,  after  the  expiration  of  some  minutes, 
the  command  once  more  summoned  them  to  arms.  Then 
came  the  word  "March! "  and  with  a  cheer  that  made  the 
very  air  yibrate,  the  troops  set  out  for  ** Italy." 


CHAPTER  Xni. 


THE  UASCH. 


Is  there  an;  eDthuaiasm  like  that  of  a  young  soldier 
settiug  forth  on  his  first  campaigu?  High  in  heart  and 
hope,  what  c&n  equal  the  glorious  picture  his  fancy  draws 
of  fame  and  honor?  Where  will  his  imaginatiou  stop 
in  creating  scenes  of  heroic  daring  or  deeds  of  noble 
chivalry?  In  such  a  mood  Frank  Dalton  rode  along 
amongst  his  comrades,  with  whom  at  once  he  became  the 
greatest  favorite.  Explain  it  how  one  will,  or  give  up 
the  problem  in  despair,  but  there  is  no  denying  the  fact, 
the  Irish  character  has  more  of  high  spirits,  more  buoy- 
ancy, than  that  of  any  continental  i>eople.  Deriving  pleas- 
ure or  amusement  from  incidents  that  others  accept  as 
commonplace,  making  even  the  ruliB  and  oollitiious  of 
life  subser^'ient  to  his  playful  humor,  the  Irishman  has 
resources  of  ready  wit  and  brilliant  faucy  you  may  seek  for 
in  vain  amongst  Clermans,  or  Italians,  or  evert  I'Venchmen. 

The  contrarieties  of  nature,  the  con trarllot ions  of  cbara^^  ] 
ter,  that  puzzle  politicians  and  drive  polilical  econotnUt 
half  crazy,  are  delightful  elements  of  social  intercourMJ^ 
and    what   makes    tJie  "nation"  ungovernable  very  | 
quently  renders  the  '^  individual"  th«    most   easy-tempit 
and  manageable  man   of   his  set.     What   a   boon  was  \ 
then,  to  the  gloomy,  thoughtful  Boheinion,  to  the  dn 
German,     or    the    fitful,    passionate    nature    of    the 
Hungarian,  to  chance  upon  one  who  huil  mornls  of  i 
to  suit  them   all,   and   stories   of   atiiiiKing   thought  I 
none  of   them  possessed !     Frank  was  the  delight  c  ~ 
regiment ;    and   whether   he   rode   in    the   front  or  i 
rear  a   group  was   sure  to  be  gathered  round  i ' 
ing  with  eagemesa  to  bis  stories,  or  eojo 
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drollery  which  every   pacing  object  or  event   was  Mire  to 
elicit. 

Kmergini;  at  a  Ih>uiu1  frt>m  the  iH*tty  aunoyaocm  mad 
vexatioun  eareti  of  hin  humble  |M»i»itioti,  with  all  lU  bara«»- 
iug  of  (U*l»t  and  |H*verty,  thi*  lioy  wan  alimmt  wikl  «iti 
delight  at  hin  newly  won  frt.*eilotu.  A  tboriiugb  IMttm, 
be  forgot  every  Htrait  au<l  dillk*ulty  be  bat!  pft*ttnl 
through,  and  tli< night  only  <»f  the  prvaent,  or  mi  mucb  *4 
the  future  an  bin  ho}N*H  fniU*llii»htHl.  Kate'a  grocrosttv. 
too,  nuule  him  f«vl  rich,  an*!  hv  wan  nt>t  unwiUttig  to  br 
thought  iM>.  That  ]»uAMii>n  for  ajHvndancy,  that  ovrr-rmiSrr* 
Dean  to  uiaki*  a  fair  tigurt*  U*f(»ri*  th«*  morUl,  no  tuatt«r  at 
what  material  aacritioe  or  at  what  licavv  inmU  w»»  hrrii 
**  in  hb  very  Uuie ;  "  but  00  inv(*tcratvly  Irtah  i»  it  that 
if  the  nation  ah<Hiid  ever  U*  vinittnl  by  tlM*  iiK»iiMr-tat. 
there  ia  not  a  man  in  tin*  latul  who  will  not  tiver-mtitaair 
bin  means  for  tin*  nake  (»f  the  Uiont  to  the  a>lU*(*tor ! 

A  w<*althy  ci>mnuks  if  he  l»e  iHit  fn^e-liamltHl,  ia  Mirr  tu 
be  pofHilar  on  a  marc*h.  Tlie  faiitHliouan«*iMi  tbat  w««iki 
atand  al«M>f  from  iii<»n*  formal  att(*ntt4»iiii  giviii  way  brrv 
to  the  ehaiHN*a  of  th<*  roatl ;  and  rivilitii**  tliat  wiiykl 
elaewhert*  imply  obligation  are  n«»w  the  fiH*re  acx*identa  of 
tlM»  wav. 

T«»  th«'  honor  of  thi*  AiiMtrinn  imtvhh*  U«  it  «»aHl,  '•  Tuft* 
huiitiii:^  "  in  iioi  to  U*  f«nin«i  tlhTi-.  TIm*  «»I!Iot^  of  a  rr^i 
mnit  niibrnn*  n-pr«»Mntativr«4  of  r\ti\  rlai**  of  ih**  Knipirr. 
fnMii  th«*  haii;:liti<'««t  iinint  •«  of  r.U'  ^im  i|own  ti»  tin*  «Mit««  of 
Ibr  hiitiibl<'<«t  |Ma«*:iiii  ;  nii'l  N«t  tl,«'  •  fiM'ir>i'/«  ri«  i«  |wr 
f«M't  \  iTV  |»r«»bal»lv  tlj«!«-  !•»  iM'thiftj  iiion*  (^»ii!rit»4it«*«  •■ 
tliH  tlian  tin'  alHM'iir«*  of  all  «*4<  r'i\  :i-»  t«»  rjirli  iii.ir.  • 
n*»oiir<i'M.  '\'\u'  p!iu«*«-  in  kiioHn  to  U'  rirli,  tl»r  —hi  of 
the  littU*  )»ur;^h<'r.  or  .\iiitn).ititi.  i<*  «<|ti:ill\  kiiowti  U*  f«r 
jnwir.  N«»tliiiii»  iH  r\|Hrt«-«l  fro!h  :iii\  ntwtN*-  hi*  m«*aii«. 
and  fio  di«*,:rnii'  nttn*  |j»  •*  to  n:ur«'W  fortiiiif.  If,  thrrvftMrr, 
Frank  w»*«  not  *»urroinid««l  \'\  Mhifwdw  itt«-«|  ad\«nturrr». 
«*a^er  to  niakt*  tti«*  tixitt  of  ht*  rxtrns  .it^aiM'*-,  Im*  wan  i<<4 
the  U'nn  v\\***^'*\  to  tlH»  rt.ittirm.:  ri<'kii*>vil«tl;;ftu*iiti»  h«i 
i;en«Ttm*«  h.*!!*)!*  f\i»k«*d.  and  tin  xanitv  that  4>i»tiir«  of 
t»*inj:  tlii»tiii;;ui'»lM*«l  afnon«^«*t  oii.^»  ftllow*.  'I\i  )^*  tturr, 
thifi  waa   hm    fathers    failing,  and    hi«»   ^'rnndfathet*   )wfi»nr 


him!  Frank,  theiL,  CBiertuuad  al  zbe  cd&oen^  «^  ^ 
squadron  on  the  march,  pB!acsaiuiig  a  bimdrftd  mzk-  6etic*s 
and  surprises  for  them.  X&w.  ii  ^ra$  a  ccikl  ka»c4»eo(D.  bxi 
out  in  a  wood  at  noondaj ;  ncm.  i:  ira<^  a  smoikin^  ;»|>|vr 
in  a  village,  where  eren  the  geoeraik  w^ere  fain  to  munch 
^^  commissary  ratioiis.''  ETsen  iht  doikikrs  of  his^^Zus;*^ 
participated  in  this  libenlinr.  and  many  a  flask  of  wino 
was  pledged  to  the  health  of  ibe  roimg  lieutenant.  As  if 
to  make  him  perfectly  happy,  the  old  Count,  his  uncle,  was 
obliged  to  hurry  fcMrward,  and  thus  Frank  was  rclieviHl 
from  the  constraint  of  the  only  one  whose  presence  could 
have  imposed  reserve. 

It  was  in  the  boundless  freedom  of  this  liberty,  unohookod 
by  prudence,  unrestrained  by  fear  of  consequences,  Frank 'm 
lavish  nature  knew  no  bounds.  He  wrote  to  Vieiina  for 
horses  of  high  price;  he  ordered  carriages  and  livorioH  in 
be  sent  after  him.  The  very  surprise  his  oxtr{ivit^:anfH^ 
excited  was  an  incense  that  he  gloried  in.  How  niriny  a 
generous  nature  has  been  wrecked  by  stupkl  ndrniraiion  I 
how  many  a  true  heart  been  corrupted  by  the  vulj^iirlty  of 
notoriety ! 

'*  What  will  the  Dalton  do  next? — what  ban  th«'  fallow 
in  his  head  now?*'  were  surmises  that  be  nevt^r  h(*Ard  with- 
out delight,  and  stimulated  him  to  new  efTortu  tri  mcnip. 
astonishment.  Ireland,  too,  so  remote  from  all  ttiffir  kuowl- 
edge,  —  that  far-away  island,  —  furnished  many  a  Ut$!tttP  Vtt 
wonder,  and  he  repeated,  with  ecstasy,  m;v^ral  ni  h)n 
father's  stories  of  their  former  greatncfss  and  i\m  )mf)mt)4i 
splendor  in  which  they  lived.  How  easy  in  m'M^\H'Ppi)^ffK 
and  what  a  strange  cheat  is  that  a  man  i:%u  f^a/i'^^  *m 
himself!  But  so  was  it;  he  actually  Ufty^'fi  Umt  \frtf^  y^ittn 
of  their  obscure  poverty,  all  their  liard  triaU  ar^l  /iMV^^-^f*^. 
the  penury  of  their  daily  life,  —  w^rryUm^ '  -  ftt^t  ^^^Ui 
only  think  of  Kate  in  all  her  tpUmfV^ff  u$$f\  Uh$*ti^li  '$u  t-^f't^ 
indulgence  of  his  fancy.  Awl  yH  \m  V/y*/l  ^/h  in^it^t 
and  Nelly  too, — loved  them  iMh  ^Us»$\y.  $U  i^^^^^i  ^m»va 
given  worlds  that  the  oVl  mao  f3fm)f\  hs$y*'  «m^.^  V/^  ^  k^ 
rode  at  the  head  of  his  nMro.  lU:  '/^>-ti*  f*-^  v!**  ***«  y»vt»' 
dim  as  he  fancied  the  XmnH  of  «MJ|y^rt  a  ^W-*^  U^^^a  ^mh^4 
him.     And  poor  Xellj  \  hfjm  ht  pkHw^iO  x*^  Unf^m^m  if^m 
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pleted  the  measare  of  Frank's  indignation,  and  he  now 
began  actually  to  hate  the  youth,  on  whom  he  practised  all 
the  possible  tyrannies  of  military  discipline.  These  Ra- 
vitzky  bore  wiUiout  seeming  to  be  aware  of  them,  discharg- 
ing every  duty  with  an  exactitude  that  made  punishment  or 
even  reproof  impossible. 

It  is  likely  that  if  Frank  had  not  been  corrupted  by  all 
the  adulation  he  had  so  lately  received,  —  if  his  self-esteem 
had  not  been  stimulated  into  an  absurd  and  overweening 
vanity,  he  would  have  read  this  youth's  character  aright, 
and  have  seen  in  him  that  very  spirit  of  independence  which 
once  he  himself  sought  to  display,  albeit  by  a  very  different 
road!  Now,  however,  he  received  everything  in  a  false 
light,  —  the  reserve  was  insolence,  the  coldness  was  disre- 
spect, the  punctuality  in  duty  a  kind  of  defiance  to  him. 
How  often  he  wished  he  had  never  taken  him !  The  very 
sight  of  him  was  now  odious  to  his  eyes. 

Austrian  troops  enjoy  so  much  of  freedom  on  a  march, 
that  it  is  difficult  often  for  the  most  exacting  martinet  to 
seize  opportunities  for  the  small  tyrannies  of  discipline. 
Frank's  ingenuity  was  now  to  be  tried  in  this  way,  and,  it 
is  but  fair  to  confess,  not  unsuccessfully.  He  compelled 
the  men  to  appear  each  morning  as  smart  as  if  on  parade, 
—  their  carbines  in  the  bandoleers,  and  not  slung  at  the 
saddle,  —  he  inspected  every  belt  and  strap  and  buckle, 
and  visited  even  the  slightest  infraction  with  a  punishment. 
Ravitzky  accepted  all  this  as  the  ordinary  routine  of  disci- 
pline, and  never,  even  by  a  look,  appeared  to  resent  it. 
Tyranny  would  seem  to  be  one  of  the  most  insidious  of  all 
passions,  and,  if  indulged  in  little  things,  invariably  goes  on 
extending  its  influences  to  greater  ones. 

At  Maltz  a  new  occasion  arose  for  the  tormenting  influ- 
ence of  this  power,  as  the  military  post  brought  several 
letters  from  Vienna,  one  of  which  was  addressed  to  the 
cadet  Ravitzky.  It  was  about  a  week  before  Frank  was 
indignantly  complaining  to  his  sister  of  the  shameless  viola- 
tion of  all  feeling  exhibited  in  opening  and  reading  every 
soldier's  letter.  He  was  eloquently  warm  in  defending  such 
humble  rights,  and  declaimed  on  the  subject  with  all  the 
impassioned  fervor  of  an  injured  man ,  and  yet  so  corrupt- 
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ing  is  power,  so  subtle  are  the  arguments  by  which  one 
establishes  differences  and  distinctions,  that  now  he  himself 
saw  nothing  strange  nor  severe  in  exercising  this  harsh  rule 
towards  another. 

He  was  out  of  temper,  too,  that  morning.  The  trim  and 
orderly  appearance  of  the  men  gave  no  opportunity  of  a 
grumble,  and  he  strutted  along  on  foot  in  front  of  his 
party,  only  anxious  for  something  to  catch  at.  On  turning 
suddenly  around,  he  saw  Ravitzky  with  his  open  letter 
before  him,  reading.  This  was  a  slight  breach  of  disci- 
pline on  a  march  where  infractions  far  greater  are  every  day 
permitted ;  but  it  offered  another  means  of  persecution,  and 
be  called  the  cadet  imperiously  to  the  front. 

''Are  you  aware,  cadet,"  said  he,  ''of  the  general  order 
regarding  the  letters  of  all  who  serve  in  the  ranks?  " 

''I  am,  Herr  Lieutenant,"  said  the  other,  flushing  deeply, 
as  he  saluted  him. 

"Then  you  knew  that  you  were  committing  a  breach  of 
discipline  in  opening  that  letter?" 

''As  the  letter  is  written  in  Hungarian,  Herr  Lieutenant, 
I  felt  that  to  show  it  to  you  could  be  but  a  cei*emony." 

''This  explanation  may  satisfy  you,  sir;  it  does  not  suffice 
for  me.     Hand  me  your  letter.'* 

Ravitzky  grew  scarlet  at  the  command,  and  for  an  instant 
he  seemed  as  though  about  to  dispute  it;  but  duty  overcame 
every  personal  impulse,  and  he  gave  it. 

"I  see  my  own  name  here,"  cried  Frank,  as  the  one  word 
legible  to  his  eyes  caught  him.     "How  is  this?  " 

Ravitzky  grew  red  and  pale  in  a  second,  and  then  stood 
like  one  balancing  a  difficulty  in  his  own  mind. 

"I  ask  again,  how  comes  a  mention  of  me  in  this  docu- 
ment?" cried  Frank,  angrily. 

"The  letter,  Herr  Lieutenant,  is  from  my  cousin,  who, 
aware  that  I  was  serving  in  the  same  troop  with  you,  offered 
to  make  me  kndwn  to  you." 

"And  who  is  this  cousin  with  whom  I  am  so  intimate?  ** 
said  Frank,  proudly. 

"Count  Ernest  Walstein,**  said  the  other,  calmly. 

"What,  he  is  your  cousin?    Are  you  really  relft^ 
Walstein?" 
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The  other  bowfd  •lightly  in  mMent. 
^'Theti  how  in  it,  with  Mich  fainilj  Inioeocr,  that  run 
renmiD  a  cmdet?     You  ha%*e  beeu  two  ytmiB  in  tbr  •«?• 

**Ni*arly   four  ycanit    Ilerr   Lieutcnaot,"  wm   tbr  quiet 

wply. 

**\Vcll«  four  yearn,  ami  atill  un|m>in«itcd ;  bow  la  that?" 

Ravitiky  l<M)ke(l  a«  if  unable  to  aiiawer  the  i|iirati«»ii,  aoJ 
aet'inecl  confuaed  and  uueaay. 

**You  have  alwavH  lieeu  a  kimmI  MiUlirr.  I  mw  it  in  vi«ar 
*  character  mil ; '  there  i»  nt>t  one  |Niuiahineut  ircunM 
against  you.'* 

**Not  one!  "  naitl  the  cadet,  haughtily. 

*' There  inuaU  then,  U*  miuie  graver  reaaim  for  paa»ii^c 
you  over?" 

''There  may  be,"  aaid  the  otlier,  with  a  careieaa  itritW  ip 
hia  manner. 

''Which  you  know?"  Haid  Frank,  intem»gativrly. 

"Which  l  gucHM  at,"  aaid  lUviuky. 

*'IIere  in  y«>ur  letter,  cadet,'*  Maid  Frank,  haiHling  it  l«rk 
U}  him.  "I  iMv  v<Hi  will  not  make  a  confidant  of  mr,  ami 
I  will  not  f«>n*«*  a  c«>nf«*iMiion.** 

H.ivitzky  tiN»k  the  letter,  and,  naluting  with  mi|irrt.  wat 
alMHit  t<»  f»ll  bnck.  hIm'Ii  Frntik  nnid.  - 

•'!  Hi"«li  \ou  U'ltihl  U*  fnuik  with  uu\  and  rxptain  tL:« 
ni\>i«'i\.*' 

••Vou  rail  It  !iiv»t«Tv,  HIT'"  t»anl  \Uv  oth«*r.  in  a«t«ini«.S« 
UH'iit.  **V<Mi  »ri-  at)  !i i<«liiiinii  )M»ni,  aiiil  call  thi«  • 
uiv»t«'rv? " 

••And  nhv  iimI'      Wh:ii  h:i.i  niv  ^irtli  !•»  dn  mth  it"" 

'•Siinplv  that  It  tiiiL'ltt  )i:i\*  t:iitjlit  tin* «  \|iLinat|i«n.  !•  it 
tnitli.  i>r  am  I  di'rti\i«l  in  U'li«-\ifi'^  tlint  v«»iir  iiatit»n  i* 
ncitlM-t  wi'il  r«'4'*-ivt-«l  i)tir  kinillv  iiift  t<\  th**  |*r«iiitlrr  i^oMintrv 
mtli  wliii'h  v«'ti  arr  iiiiitol:  ah<l  tiiat,  >ia\i-  «iti«'ti  \imi  wt***!* 
to  Mii«t)  at  \oiir  !i:iM<iti:iIit\ .  \*>ii  :iii'  iif»\«'r  r«i  •»*jriift'«|  at 
rtaimatit  fi>r  «itlii-r  ottic*  ••;  :i«l\  :ttii « rnrnt '  " 

•'Thirt  nittV  l»:i\«    *H  ,11  thr  *  ;i-«    .'hr*'  Ut  *ttini'  rltrnt,**  mMhi 

Frank,  di»iil*tiiijl\.   **\*ii{    I  -4ur«t!v   tlnnk   «ut*h  iltff«*n-t»or« 

•  m 

«'\i»t    !l«»W." 

*•  I  lit-n  \tMi  ar«   in«*r«-  fMrt-iiiat>   titan  wi/*  oaiil  RavitjkT- 
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••But  I  see  men  of  your  ^nation  the  very  highest  in  mili- 
tary rank,  — the  very  nearest  to" the  Sovereign? " 

"Theirs  be  the  shame,  then,"  said  Ravitzky.  "There  are 
false  hearts  in  every  land." 

"This  is  a  puzzle  to  me  I  cannot  comprehend." 

"I  '11  tell  you  how  to  understand  it  all,  and  easily,  too, 
Herr  Lieutenant.  Take  this  letter  and  forward  it  to  the 
Council  of  War;  declare  that  Cadet  Ravitzky  acknowledged 
to  yourself  that  he  was  a  Hungarian,  heart  and  soul,  and, 
save  the  eagle  on  his  chako,  had  nothing  of  Austria  about 
him.  Add,  that  a  hundred  thousand  of  his  countrymen  are 
ready  to  assert  the  same ;  and  see  if  they  will  not  make  you 
an  Ober-lieutenant,  and  send  me  to  Moncacs  for  life."  He 
held  out  the  letter,  as  he  spoke,  for  Frank  to  take,  and 
looked  as  proudly  defiant  as  if  daring  him  to  the  act. 

"You  cannot  suppose  I  would  do  this?" 

"  And  yet  it  is  exactly  your  duty,  and  what  you  took  a 
solemn  oath  to  perform  not  a  week  back." 

"  And  if  there  be  such  disaffection  in  the  troops,  how  will 
they  behave  before  an  enemy  ?  "  asked  Frank,  eagerly. 

"As  they  have  always  done;  ay,  even  in  this  very  cam- 
paign that  now  threatens  us,  where  men  are  about  to  strike 
a  blow  for  liberty,  you  '11  see  our  fellows  as  foremost  in 
the  charge  as  though  the  cause  at  stake  was  not  their  own. 

"  Ravitzky,  I  wish  you  had  told  me  nothing  of  all  this. 

"And  yet  you  forced  the  confession  from  me.  I  told 
Walstein,  over  and  over,  that  you  were  not  suited  for  our 
plans.  You  rich  men  have  too  much  to  lose  to  venture  on 
so  bold  a  game ;  he  thought  otherwise,  and  all  because  yoa 
were  an  Irishman ! " 

"But  I  have  scarcely  ever  seen  Ireland.  I  know  nothing 
of  its  grievances  or  wrongs." 

"I  believe  they  are  like  oar  own,"  said  Ravitzky. 
"They  tell  me  that  your  people,  like  ours,  are  warm,  pa«- 
sionate,  and  impatient;  generous  in  their  attachments,  and 
terrible  in  their  hatred.  If  it  be  so,  and  if  England  be  like 
Austria,  there  will  be  the  same  game  to  play  oat  there  wm 
here." 

Frank  grew  tboagbtf al  at  these  worda.     He  recalled  * 
that  the  Abb^  D'Eamonde  had  said  to  him  aboat  the 
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kaiiwr.     Whis  then,  would  not  strive  for  Uw  bi^brr  nr«ftr«U 
that  only  a  wliok*  nation  ran  iHinfer?" 

Frank  hhrnhiNl  deeply  at  the  allu»iou  to  hu  nu|B|*>*«^i 
wealth,  but  hail  not  the  courage  to  refute  it.  Ilr.  lK*«r\f  r. 
•ought  an  op|N>rtunity  to  turn  the  c(»nvt>r»atitin  u»  •*tzj*r 
channelii,  and  avoitliNl,  for  the  future,  all  mention  •»f  r\rf\ 
theme  of  |M>]itic*ii  c»r  party.  The  mischief.  lH»«irvrr.  «&• 
done.  He  bro<j<leil  ft»n*ver  in  «4*crvt  over  all  the  ilunifari*.-. 
hail  told  him;  while  old  nieni«>ri«*ii  of  frenh  wnmiEa,  %b  bar- 
rati*d  by  hiM  father  long  ag<s  kept  rti*umnK  ami  niiiit;!icj«* 
with  them,  till  not  only  the  thenu*it  esdutleil  4»ther  thou^'ht*, 
but  that  he  felt  the  rhararter  of  hmoi^ii  ambition  « hAii«; 
Ing,  and  new  and  very  different  h«>|M*a  auvcwdiug  u*  tit 
former  one*. 


CHAPTER  XIV- 

THE   SKIRMISH. 

At  last  they  reached  the  smnmit  of  the  Stelvio,  and  began 
the  desoeDt  of  the  mouDtaio ;  and  what  a  glorious  contrast 
does  the  sonthem  aspect  of  an  Alpine  range  present  to  the 
cold  barrenness  of  the  north!  From  the  dreary  regions  of 
snow,  they  came  at  length  to  small  patches  of  verdure,  with 
here  and  there  a  stunted  pine-tree.  Then  the  larches 
appeared,  their  graceful  feathery  foliage  checkering  the 
sunlight  into  ten  thousand  fanciful  shapes;  while  streams 
and  rivnletB  bubbled  and  rippled  on  every  side,  —  not  ice- 
bound as  before,  but  careering  along  in  glad  liberty,  and 
with  the  pleasant  music  of  falling  water.  Lower  down,  the 
grass  was  waving  as  the  wind  moved  on,  and  cattle  were 
seen  in  herds  revelling  in  the  generous  pasture,  or  seeking 
shelter  beneath  the  deep  chestnut- trees ;  for,  already,  even 
here,  the  Italian  sun  was  hot  Lower  again  came  dark 
groves  of  olives  and  trellised  vines;  long  aisles  of  leafy 
shaile  traversing  the  mountain  in  every  direction,  now 
curving  in  graceful  bends,  now  in  bold  zigzags,  scaling  the 
steep  prei.'ipices,  and  sometimes  hanging  over  clifTs  and 
crags,  where  not  even  the  boldest  hand  would  dare  to  pluck 
the  ruiidv  bunches. 

Beneath  them,  as  they  went,  the  great  plain  of  Ix>mbardy 
oprnt»»l  ti>  their  view,  —  that  glorious  expanse  of  wood  and 
wavin:;  conu  with  towns  and  villages  dotting  the  surface; 
while  .lirectly  below,  at  their  very  feet,  as  it  were,  stretched 
the  Lake  of  Como,  its  wooded  banks  reflected  in  the 
waveless  water.  \That  a  scene  of  beauty  was  that  fair  lake, 
with  its  leafy  promontories,  its  palaces,  and  its  Alpine  back- 
ground, all  basking  under  the  deep  blue  of  an  Itilian  sky 
while  p«>rf limes  of  orange  groves,  of  acacias  and  magnoliaii, 
rose  like  an  incense  in  the  air,  and  floated  upwanls! 
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«  Kvfii  the  lianl  nature  of  the  wihl  Iluiiicmrian  —  tbr  rr>u 
dweller  U*iii(le  iIk*  dark -n>l ling  Danulie  ur  tbr  rm}»i«l  lb*  im 
—  t*ould  not  Hurwy  the  i»ct*ue  unuioveil;  ami*  duiu«Hiiittik^ 
fnmi  their  naddleii,  the  huHHam  uiovetl  atralthdy  altnii;.  m 
if  invading  the  |>re(*ini*t«  of  Home  eliaruietl  rrishio.  KrmuA 
wan  in  nt»  hahte  to  leave  im>  pietureiMjue  a  ^iiut,  ami  nn»«4%r%i 
U>  halt  ft»r  the  ni^lit  lHMu*ath  tin*  iilia«le  of  imiiu«>  tall  ebrsttjut- 
tret*ii,  where  they  Imd  liou^ht  iihelter  fnmi  tlir  iifHii»itm\  •^u. 
Coiuo  waM  at  hiH  ft*et,  litmi^ht  down  l»eneath  hioi  wa*  tx^ 
wtNMled  |)n>ujontory  of  Hella^io,  and  in  thediataocr  hmm^  lUt 
Swiaa  AlfMt,  now  tin^e<l  with  the  violvt  bur  of  miumI. 
Never  wan  then*  a  m*ene  U*tiH  likely  to  aii};|{e«t  tbciu^ht*  «>f 
war  or  contliet.  If  the  eve  turnt^tl  fnuu  the  dark  wim-U  ff 
the  liriansa  to  the  ralm  Hurfa<*e  of  the  lake.  e\erythiui;  ««•:▼ 
the  lianie  ai«|Mri>t  of  |H*a4x*ful  invunty.  Fi^ur«i»  oiul«l  i* 
aeeu  m^atol  or  walking  on  tiie  t4*rra<vn  4>f  the  \dla«.  i:><<- 
^t*oui*ly  «ltM*kt*4l  pindolttH  Ht<»U*  over  the  Imiv,  tlirir  i;«4-i- 
emhroidernl  eiii»ii:nrt  trailing  lazily  in  tin*  water.  l->|ui|«^«« 
and  tnM»|m  of  hor^'uien  wi»und  their  way  ahmtf  tlir  Irmfi 
lanen;  not  a  nmlit  n<»r  i4oiiiid  that  did  not  |HirtetKl  r^mr  ai^l 
enjoy  iiit'iit. 

With  all  Fmnk'H  nnlor  for  ailveiitun*.  lie  wan  i»4  •■crt 
at  all  thi^.  Ill**  onlrn*  to  fall  dark,  in  eaiM*  In*  aaw  f»i;;is»  "f 
n  fof iiii<laM«-  iipi\«'Mif'iit,  uiif  t<Ni  |MT«*tii|it<»rv  to  \m-  I.* 
t»)M\fl,  :ini|  111*  M«>iili|  lia\«-  tiiriit>«l  aHa\  ««itli  ur«*at  n-UntAt.-*' 
ftMiii  a  |ii«-tiirr  •M*  ttrnptinjU  iiiNitiii::.  .\i>«i  tln-n*  «&•  t** 
iif«'il  to  thiiiK  t*f  tlii>*.  Vliv  '/r*  at  «i<>iiir  i>f  the  Milan  i  at!^* 
drill  hIi.ihi-^I  Mh  till'  li*iri/«iii  that  Im-  tia«  ii«»t  thirt\  iii.  •« 
fioin  tlif  An-tiiaii  lii-a«lijiiarT«-rn.  ^hti<  all  anKitid  aii«l  at^-c*. 
Iiiiii  \«>i|i  tM**!  f«'t  )Mrfi«-t  •jiii*-t  :iii<l  traii*|iiillitv. 

I  f'tn|»t«->l  l*\  a  Imu'IiI  in<«*(i!ij{it  and  tti«*  d«-li«*|imii  fr*^ 
tiiH«  ii(  tilt-  hii^lit.  Ill'  d«'t«-r initifl  to  jMi^h  on  a«  far  a* 
I,«*i«'i»,  «lnrr  lit-  i"»ui.|  halt  f.  .f  tin*  ila\,  and  l«v  ai»**(tjrr 
ni'jtit-itiart-li  T«:n  !•  Nlil.in.  I  >• -*  i  ti'linu'  •«I«'hI\,  tlM*v  jaiftol 
th«-  piaiit  )H-!i>r«  tnidhij!.!.  iifl  im>u  f*>iiti<l  tlM-iii<M*Ur«  «C 
that  iiarr«'ti  »fii|>  of  roiiil  %%:iii-h.  «««iar|«d  from  thr  r^«'i. 
track**  tlir  iiiar;:ih  of  th*  i.ikt  for  tiii1«'«.  Ilrrr  Frmai 
h'ariH'^l  from  a  p  aonit  fh.it  I  *it  *  u  :i«  tiiurh  too  di*tanl  U* 
ri'a<  h  U  fori  'hivl^rtak,  aiid  «I<-t«  r:iitiit d  to  lialt  at  \  arraa^ 
oiiis  u  ft  w  miit'«*  otT. 
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This  mftB  WIS  the  only  one  they  had  come  ap  with  for 
sereni  horn,  and  holh  Frank  and  Ravitzkv  remarkerl  the 
alarm  and  tenor  he  exhibited  as  he  suddenly  found  hirnnelf 
in  the  midat  of  them. 

'^'Oiir  doth  here,"  said  the  cadet,  bitterly,  'Ms  sri  allir^l 
to  tboi^htB  of  tyranny  and  cruelty,  one  is  not  Uj  worKh;r  at 
the  terror  of  that  poor  peasant." 

""He  said  Varenna  was  about  five  miles  off/'  said  Frank, 
who  did  not  like  the  spirit  of  the  last  remark,  an/1  wijilu;^! 
to  change  the  topic. 

** Scarcely  so  much;  but  that  as  the  rfysa}  was  rj#rwfy 
mended,  we  should  be  obliged  to  walk  our  r:attl#;/' 

**Did  you  remark  the  fellow  while  we  werfr  talk iri$<.  — 
how  his  eye  wandered  over  our  party  ?  I  cr>uld  aim//*!  a w«rar 
that  I  saw  him  counting  our  numbers." 

'^I  did  not  notice  that,"  said  the  caflet,  with  an  alrn//«t 
sneering  tone.  ^'I  saw  that  the  poor  fellow  U^fkc^l  nU'^;ttt$\y 
about  from  side  to  side,  and  seemed  mr^st  irnf^ti^ni  I// 
be  oflf." 

**And  when  he  did  go,"  cried  Frank,  "I  fotA^l  ufA  kA-f. 
what  way  he  took.  His  '  Felice  notte,  Signorj,'  iiai*  */r»f/:^ 
uttered  when  he  disappeared." 

"He  took  us  for  a  patrol,"  remarkerl  the  fAyt.  /-j^r^rl^rj^lyj 
and  whether  it  was  this  tone,  or  that  Frank  w^^  \n<r»*'A  tt^i 
the  assumed  coolness  of  the  ca/leU  he  nia/)<?  no  tufUi*'r 
remark,  but  rode  on  to  the  front  of  thi^  j/arty,  Sh^^iJ ;,  s»t*f'r 
this  the  moon  disappeared;  and  an  i\»c,  r^/od  fM'/u^t^*,f,^'^y 
passed  through  long  tunnellings  in  the  r^w^k.  Ut*-  ftfty  tftrufn*- 
totally  obscured,  so  that  in  places  lh#ry  wirr*r  o^Sij<<r/l  v,  u;* .»' 
the  horses  entirely  to  their  own  guidanr^. 

"There's  Varenna  at  last!"  said  Frank,  if^/tuiu,/  ou^ 
some  lights,  which,  glittering  afar  off,  m-.t*-.  r<-.'5<«r/r*^-/i  hi  Jons< 
columns  in  the  water. 

"That  may  still  be  a  couple  of  mil^r^  oft/*  naid  Haviv.k  v, 
"for  the  shores  of  the  lake  wiml  (fr^atly  f»trrtrSi\yfuU.  lUtU 
there!  did  you  not  see  a  light  voikW?  —  Ot^/f  mny  \f*'  tUf 
village."  But  as  he  spoke  the  litsht  wam  t('/n<r;  and  tihuoui/U 
they  continued  to  look  towards  the  <tfir/i  for  M-v^-ral  /ninutin, 
it  never  reappeared. 

"They  fish  by  torchlight  here,"  Raid  Ravitzkv.  "and  that 
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may  have  been  the  light;  and^  by  the  way,  there  ||ora  a  wktW 
over  tb«  wat«r  at  a  furioiu  rate!  —  hear  how  the  fellaw*  i^iy 
their  oani/' 

The  dark  object  which  iiuw  •kimmcd  the  watm  mn^t 
have  been  clone  under  the  nick*  while  they  were  apeak  iou;. 
for  she  •tMldenly  shot  out,  and  In  a  few  minutea  waa  k«c 
to  view. 

''ApiMurently  the  clink  of  our  MbrM  has  friirhtrncil  x^mt 
fellows,  too/*  ftaid  Frank,  laughing,  ''for  they  pull  like  Bra 
in  ballU^" 

''It  '•  well  if  it  Iw  no  wome,"  naitl  the  ca«let. 

''Partly  what  I  waa  thinking,  niynelf,*'  said  Frank.  "We 
may  aa  well  be  cautious  here."  Ami  be  tmlerwl  Karitakv 
with  two  men,  ti>  ride  forty  paces  in  advance,  wbile  ft«r 
others,  with  c*arbines  i*ix!ked,  were  U>  dnip  a  similar  distanre 
to  the  rear. 

The  consciouiiness  that  he  was  assuming  a  rrapncwibilitT 
made  Frank  ft*fl  anxious  and  excitetU  ami  at  the  same  tinw 
he  was  not  without  tlH*  irritating  st*nse  that  attach««  u> 
prp|>arations  of  mN^llfss  pn*oaution.  Fnim  this,  bf»wrTrr, 
he  was  ralliixd  by  remarking  tliat  Ravitxky  sremnl  mt^rr 
grave  and  wstrhful  than  usual,  carefully  examining  tW 
niail  art  be  went  alon^,  and  halting  his  fiarty  at  the  sliiebir*t 
noiHo. 

'*|)i«l  you  h«*ar  ^r  h«**«  anytiiiiii;  in  fnnit?  "  aitkol  Franc. 
art  h«*  rtMlf  ii|i  l»«-«i«l«-  th«*ni. 

•'I   bavr  jiiiit    iK'nviviil/*   i:ii.|   lb«*  radrt,  **  tliat  tbr   (••a! 
wbirli   lialf  an   hour  a;!<»  ^hiit    aliind  and   Irft   ui^    ba«   rxw 
rfturn«-«l,  anil  |MT<«ii«tf«  in  k«*«|iiUL:  a  littb*  in  ailvaticr  of  u« 
Theft-!   \i>ii  can  imm'  Iht  VMiplt-r.     Tlit*v  mak«*  n«>  ni»iM-  wi::i 
tb<*ir    «»api,  l»ut    arr  i-viilfUtlN  U-nt  **u  watrhini;  «»ur  m<<%« 
mvnt^.** 

"\V.  11  *.».in  »*«••»  if  tlial  U  tlMir  '  tartir.*  ••  *aid  Frank, 
and  ;::i\i*  \Uv  Hi»r»l  t«»  lii"  im  n  **  I'o  tn»t.** 

For  alMMit  lialf  a  nnli-  t!,f  littl«>  party  hhIc  iihar|ilT  f*^- 
wanU.  (hf*  xtTV  |ia4*«  an>l  Xu*  iii<  rr\  « 'ink  **(  tb**  a«T>*utnr- 
mrntrt  Ntfinin;;  to  ftli.ikt-  o**  tn:it  -u-iMrtfuI  an\i«-t%'  a  alttwrr 
a<lvan(*«'  ••nLV*''*t«-  I  •>•'  ni«ti  y^*  u-  tfiw  <inltri-«l  to  walk  tbrir 
l>«>nM*ii.  and  ju<«t  a**  tin  \  !•>••  \«-|  t.'i«  H<nl.  Ka\itikv  cmllnl 
out,  '*S«*«>!   tb«*r«'  «*)i«*  1**  a'.MUi.      Hk-  Hitfiiii^  of  tbi*  laav  ha* 
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given  them  the  advantage  of  vs,  and  ihEore  ibeK  ave  sdll  in 
front!  •• 

^^ After  all,"  rejoined  Frank,  '^ii  maj  lie  mere  conosatT* 
Cavalry,  I  suppose,  are  s^dom  seen  in  tiiese  parte.** 

*^So  much  the  better,"  said  Raviti^,  ""for  ^ten  is  ao 
ground  for  them  to  mana^nvre,  with  a  moontaia  on  one 
hand,  and  a  lake  on  the  other.  There!  did  yon  see  tiiat 
light?  It  was  a  signal  of  some  kind.  It  was  shown  twice; 
and  mark,  now!  it  is  acknowledged  yonder. " 

"And  where  is  the  boat?  " 

'*Gone." 

"Let  us  push  on  to  Varenna;  there  must  be  some  open 
ground  near  the  village! "  cried  Frank.     "Trot! " 

An  older  soldier  than  Frank  might  have  felt  some  anxiety 
at  the  position  of  a  party  so  utterly  defenceless  if  attacked ; 
perhaps,  indeed,  his  inexperience  was  not  his  worst  ally  at 
this  moment,  and  he  rode  on'  boldly,  only  eager  to  know 
what  and  where  was  the  peril  he  was  called  on  to  confront. 
Suddenly  Ravitzky  halted,  and  called  out,  "There  *s  a  tree 
across  the  road." 

Frank  rode  up,  and  perceived  that  a  young  larch-tree 
had  been  placed  across  the  way,  half  carelessly,  as  it 
seemed,  and  without  any  object  of  determined  opposition. 

Two  men  dismounted  by  his  orders  to  remove  it,  and  In 
doing  so,  discovered  that  a  number  of  poles  and  branches 
were  concealed  beside  the  rocks,  where  they  lay  evidently 
ready  for  use. 

"They've  had  a  Tyroler  at  work  here,"  crifA  an  fM 
Corporal  of  the  Hussars;  "they  mean  to  stop  tm  f#HfW 
up  the  road,  and  if  we  fall  back  well  fin^l  a  barriea^k  b^rr^ 
in  our  rear." 

^'  Over  with  them  into  the  lake,"  mid  Vnadt^  ^  mA  f Ifi^t^ 
forward  at  once.** 

Both  orders  were  specdOr  obeyed,  aarf  *li*^  ^^j  f^rw 
advanced  at  a  rapid  troL 

They  were  ckwe  Xo  VafesMa.  aarl  at  %  ^A  i»V«>  ^/ti*  t^/i^ 
is  closely  hemmed  in  bj  rrjeb  ^a  *tfSiif»r  «r{«».  v'l^n    ^^  »^^^p 
bang  of  a  rifle  was  beari.  mA  %  ^HrU  ^^  w^^'/mm  »/r*^ 
thing  from  the  biDawle,  awi  wja  imt^Morf   *^'f^    Vi^    «,./a 
Ravitzky  had  bat  tisK  to  cm  '^,  -m^i.     ^vr^i.^        «/^a 
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A  tremeodocui  fire  opened  from  i\w  viueyardA*  tbr  ni««Uiiir. 
and  the  boat.  The  red  flaabes  Mbowed  a  numeruuii  rontiv  . 
but,  except  tbeae,  U(»tbing  waa  t4i  be  teen.  **For«ar«U. 
and  reserve  your  flre,  men!*'  be  t*ritH|.  AntI  thry  4imAhr<i 
on ;  but  a  few  pacea  more  fouml  tbem  brvaatrtl  aKain*t  » 
atnmg  lianicade  of  timber  and  ciNintry  carU,  piW«l  u|> 
acroaa  the  way ;  a  little  diatanot*  U*biiHl  which  hmt  aixKhrr 
barricmie;  and  here  tin*  enemy  waa  thickly  |M»tr«l,  a«  Utt 
ahattering  volley  noon  provinl. 

A«  Frank  atood  irreaolute  what  munM*  to  take«  tbr  i  -<• 
poral.  who  comniandiHl  the  n*ar,  ^all«>|ie«|  up  t<»  aay  tii^t 

all  rt*treat  waH  cut  off  in  that  diri*«*t ion.  ti%ci  ln-ftw  «a^..i.* 

« 

being  thrown  acroMi  the  roati,  ami  cn»W4lM  tif  |m^(>|iU*  «iccti|»%- 
ing  every  a|M>t  to  fire  from. 

^M>ii«nM>unt,  and  Htorm  the  Imrriimde !  **  crinl  Krauk . 
andf  setting  the  example,  he  Hpran^  from  bia  aaddlr.  a»i 
niabed  forwanli*. 

Tliere  is  no  |^•ril  a  Hungarian  will  not  dare  if  bia  oOorr 
but  lead  the  wav ;  and  now.  in  fa(*e  of  a  tn*mciHloua  fire  at 
pistol-range,  they  clanilH*re«l  up  the  st«*«*p  fiiil«-*«  wbilr  tlv 
balls  wen*  rattling  like  hail  an>nnd  them. 

Th«*  ItaliauM,  eviilently  unpn*|ian-4l  for  thii»  attai*k*  fiiiarf*! 
in  a  Volte V  nn<l  fli*il  to  the  rlifTM  almve  tiM*  nMul.  Ad\aucnnj£ 
to  tlh*  fMMNinil  Imrrimde.  Friink  'ihk  kly  cniniil  the  t*»|>.  a;.  1 
sprsii*^  (loHn  nito  th«*  t**:\*\.  |{A\it/ky.  mho  «i<iji  c%fr  •'.••*• 
U'liind  liim,  h:i«l  M'anvly  ^:iini*«l  lUv  li«  i;;ht,  whi'n.  *tiii«i^  .-. 
the  r*hotiMrr  \*y  :\  )»all.  h«*  iIp»p)mn1  liv!i\ily  i|o«in  ufNiu  i  jr 
griMind.  Tli«'  :ilt:trk  li:i*l  iiow  U'^'nii  fr<*iii  front.  lt.ifik«  a-  i 
n»Jir  to-jrthiT,  !»n«l  :i  il«*:i'lly  lir-  ]«»nn«l  «lowii  n|«>n  tin-  Iju*- 
sar?«  %t  itlioiit  (-«>A-»inL;.  wliil«-  nil  :ilt«'iii)»t  :it  dt-ffrHv  ii:i«  ii.i|«-j,>%« 

**  0|i«'n  !i  |>n-»^  tliroti'^*li  tht*  h:itrii-:i«ti  ."  hIiimiIiiI  |i.t:«. 
'*  and  l»rin«^  ii|»  tin*  horm-n!'*  An*!  wliili*  mmu  Itn^tt- 1,* -i 
ti>  i»)n'V  till'  ••Ml«*r.  »  fi'W  ot!irr«  ltoiiimmI  ilifMnM*l\«*»  sriKXt«ii 
Kavit/.kv,  :iih1  tfir«l  ti>  nlii-ltrr  liitii  :%••  In   l.-i\. 

*•  l>«iirt  l»':i\«-  nif  to  tliew  ftll-'W*.  I>»lton."  rrn^l  h«*.  |«a» 
sionatrlv  .  ••  !n  :ivi'  iiif  ovrr  into  tl»i*  lik*-  inlhrr." 

Frank  now  haw  t!i:it  tin-  jN-.r  f* !!  .«  -  «  l..i  k  wa«  torn  wiiii 
a  »»hol,  {iml  tti.nt  III-  U  fl  hrtii-l  « :.«•  :il-»  -li.iM.  ri^l. 

••  Mm'  t*:rr  !■•  t'-i  !na\y,  Ihn  l.i.  ii!« 'i.u.t  .  tli**  mm  t^nn<>' 
o^N-n  a  wa\  for  lliv  cattle."  whi^jx  r%'l  \u*   «il.l  i  •ir|ii>ial. 
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"What's  to  be  done  then?"  asked  Frank;  but  tbe  poor 
Corporal  fell  dead  at  his  side  as  be  spoke.  Tbe  brunt  of  the 
conflict  waa,  however,  at  the  barricades;  for,  despairing 
of  any  prospect  of  removing  the  obstacles,  many  of  the 
hussars  had  ridden  recklessly  at  them,  and  there,  entangled 
or  falling,  were  shot  down  remorselessly  by  the  enemy.  One 
slone  forced  bia  way,  and  with  bis  uniform  bloody  and  in 
ngs  daabcd  np  to  Frank. 

*'Get  tbe  cadet  up  in  front  of  yon,"  whispered  Frank; 


and  Ravitzky,  who  was  now  unGonscions,  was  lifted  into  the 

saddle ;  wliile  the  hnssar,  grasping  him  with  his  strong  arms, 

held  him  against  his  chest. 

"Forward,  now,"  said  Frank;  "on,  to  the  first  village, 

and  see  him  cared  for." 

"  But  you,  Herr  Lientenant,  —  what 's  to  liecome  of  you?  " 

"  I  '11  not  leave  my  poor  wounded  comrades." 

"There's   not   a  living   man  amongst    them,"  cried    the 

hussar.     "Come  along  with  us,  Herr  Lieutenant;  we  may 

want  your  help  too," 

The  firing  ceased  at  this  moment;  and  to  the  wild  shouts 

and  din  of  conflict  there  succeeded  a  dead  silence. 
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**Keep  quiet  —  keep  quiet  —  stand  cloae  beoestli  tbr 
rock."  whispered  Frank;  ''here  eomea  th«  boat."  Aail, 
with  slow  and  ineasureil  stroke,  the  skiff  nearcd  tiie  sfeurr, 
about  twenty  paces  from  whi*re  they  stood. 

*^  I^iU  in  boldly/'  cried  a  gruff  voice,  in  Italian ;  **  llirrv  '• 
nothing  to  fear  now :  neither  man  nor  horse  cuukl  sorrirv 
that  fire." 

*'  WiKild  tliat  the  great  struggle  could  be  accoaiplialkrd 
so  rajiily !  **  Haiti  a  softer  tone,  which  Frank  almost  faoned 
he  hml  hranl  U*ft>re. 

l^ntiTHM  were   now  seen   moving    in   the  s|i 
the  lMirri(.*a(U*t4 ;  and  crowds  pre»iK*d  tlown  to  r: 
pillage  the  deatl. 

*' Have  you  found  the  officer's  iKKly?"  asked  he  of  tbr 
soft  voice. 

^^  I  suspect  the  party  was  umler  a  sergeant's  coouBaiid,'' 
sai<l  another. 

*' No.  no,'*  rejoined  the  other;  ^^  Giuseppe  was  poaittr* 
that  he  saw  an  officer. " 

*'8ee  that  he  has  not  escafMnK  then,"  said  the  oUmt. 
easterly.  '^  The  tale  of  tliis  night's  adventore  miictil  bie 
t4>ld  in  two  ways  at  Milan." 

'*The  cfulei  in  dying,  sir;  hb  heail  has  falleo  bftck.* 
Hl)iH|H'rr<1  th*'  litiHHnr  to  Frsttk. 

'**rh*'    hik«\     I>»ltoii,    tin*    Iftkf !  "    muttrriHl    tlir    dvint 

m 

man,  ah  Uv  thn*w  liir*  nniiA  sn»und  FrAnk'n  n«*ok.  Frmr.^ 
caught  him  whil**  hv  wam  fAlliii;;.  )>ut,  <iv«*rlM>nM*  by  tiir 
wfiirht,  ri'fhil   J»ark   AL'Ain««l   xUv  nw-k. 

•*  n«»w  iHAiiy  :iri'  in  Ww  U»at''**  whm|H'n'<l  Frank. 

••  I  H«»i'  \niX  **uv  man,  Hir."  ?*ni«l  Xlw  IniiMar. 

**  Nmw  fiT  it,  tlii'fi,"  nai'l  Frank  ;  **  plaiv  him  lietwrro  us 
i»ii  a  t-arbiiM*.  atnl  mak»'  ft»r  tin-  l»«»at.** 

With  t!i«'  rtHTu'V  «»f  a  n«%*ly  in*((un'«l  hope,  the 
otw  v»«l  ill  :in  itjHiant  ;  an«l.  cariyiiii:  tlinr  wimndnl 
ra«l«'.  m«»v«-«l  •*!«  altliilv  :i1«m .J  U-rifntli  tin*  «ha4|«»w  €>f  thr 
r«K'k.  It  «:i-  ''tilv  a-*  tht  \  «  fnf-'j*-*!  fpirn  tlii*,  an«l  gaionl 
thr   littli    L'raM!I\   N  .i«  li    tint    tfn  ir   riiTiin**  oiMild   In*  tmi. 

"rM-.jni.t  !i"V%.  ni«  11.  nipl  l.;i\r  tf»:%l  f«'Il4»ir  ti^  me«**  saki 
Ffink.  a-*  h«-  r.Mki'l  hi^  |»i-t.»l.  Iht  <  lank  «»f  tin*  Mibrr«« 
li..\.\.».    •.ttiiHMl    Kiarinni:    «r»«»u;;b    for   ihv  craftv    Italian, 
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who  jumped  at  once  into  the  lake.  With  a  rash,  the  Hun- 
garians sprang  into  the  skiflf.  while  Frank.  :«eiziug  it  bv 
the  i»row,  pushed  boldly  out.  The  plunge  and  the  splash 
huiK  meanwhile,  attracted  notice,  and  several  hurried  down 
to  the  beach.  Frank  had  but  time  to  onlor  his  men  to  lie 
down,  when  a  crashing  volley  tlew  over  them.  "  Now,  to 
your  oars,  lK>y8,  before  they  can  load  again."  The  light 
skiflF  almost  rose  out  of  the  water  to  their  vigorous  stroke : 
and  although  the  balls  tore  incessantly  amongst  them,  they 
c-ontinueil  to  row  on.  Sheets  of  bright  flame  flashed  across 
the  water,  as  volley  after  volley  followed ;  but  the  Hunga- 
rians were  soon  out  of  the  reach  of  the  fire,  with  no  other 
l«jss  than  some  slight  wounds. 

At  first  it  seemed  as  if  some  pursuit  were  intended ;  but 
this  was  soon  abandoned,  and  tlie  noise  of  horses  and  wheels 
on  the  road  showed  that  the  multitude  were  departing  land- 
wise.  Frank  now  bethought  him  what  was  best  to  be  done. 
If  the  country  were  really  in  open  revolt,  the  only  chance  of 
safety  lay  in  surrendering  to  something  like  authority ;  if 
this  were  a  mere  partial  outbreak,  in  all  likelihood  the 
op|K»site  shores  of  the  lake  would  olfer  a  refuge.  A  single 
liszht,  like  a  star,  shone  in  the  far  distance,  and  thither 
Frank  now  8teere<l  the  l)oat.  Ravitsky  lay  against  his 
knees,  his  head  on  Frank's  lap,  breathing  heavily,  and 
occasionally  muttering  to  himself,  while  the  men  kept  time 
to  the  oars  with  a  low,  mournful  chant,  which  sounded  at 
least  like  a  death- wail  over  their  comrade. 

The  lake  op|)osite  Varenna  is  nearly  at  its  widest  part; 
and  it  was  full  tliree  hours  after  the  occurrence  of  the  skir- 
mish that  they  drew  near  to  the  light,  which  they  now  saw 
prfictHMleil  from  a  little  boat-house  belonging  to  a  villa  a 
sliort  distance  from  shore.  A  small  harbor,  with  several 
iNiats  at  anchor  in  it,  opened  on  the  water's  edge,  and  a 
I! rent  flight  of  marble  steps  led  up  to  a  terraced  garden, 
Hilorneil  with  fountains  and  groups  of  statuary. 

Frank  saw  at  once  that  he  had  invarlefl  the  precincts  of 

one  of  those   princely  villas   which   the   Milanese   nobility 

•  i)r>s.«e!»s  on  the   lake,  and  was  uncertain  which   conrse  to 

taki'.     Hi^   Austrian  uniform,  he  well  knew,   would  prove 

a  !i*»rry  rer-fimmendation  to  their  kind   offices.      For  sop 
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time  Imck  tlie  breech  lH*tween  tbt*  Anntrianii  and  the  I>i»- 
lianU    bail    guiic   on  widen iii|r*  till    at   U*U|{tb  i*vrrv  luivt 
CNMirHC    bad   ceaiMnl    Uawivn    tbeui;    ami   evrn    tbr   imbbr 
pla^'Ctf  resorted  to  by  the  one  were  iture  to  l>r  avunU^l  ua 

that  a(*C4>unt  bv  the  otber.     Soarvelv  a  dav  tiaMnl  «itbi«i 

•  •  •   ■ 

Milan  witiieHnin^  iM»uie  |MuiHa|{eii  t>f  iHMitility  ur  iniM>trt>nr. 
and  inon*  than  om*  fatal  duel  iili<m«*4l  bofi  far  |i*>liUrai  i|i»- 
liki*  bad  dfiMvntb*<l  into  iNTnonal  batn*il. 

To  aitk  for  aid  and  aMintancv  umlrr  cireunii^taooni  m»Hi 
ait  tbeiM*.  would  bave  Uvn,  aa  Frank  felt,  a  nH*aniir«#.  !•• 
d«*niantl  it  an  a  ri>;bt  wouUl  bave  lH*4*n  aj*  ini«<»lrnt  a  |»rrtro- 
Hion ;  and  wt  wimt  wnn  to  U*  don«>?  Ka%'itikv'*  lifr  «■• 
in  |K*ril;  f*lioulil  In*,  froui  any  M*ru|il«*  wliatewr.  baxartl  ibr 
ctianc*t*ii  of  Having  bii«  |HH»r  eoinradr?  **ronM*  ikIuiI  ma}, 
tbou^bt  be.  **  I  *11  claim  tlii*ir  HUtxiir -~  tlH^ir*  U*  tbt*  »baiBr 
if  tbev  refuiM*  it !  ** 

Tbe  apiipmcb  ma^  li>nt;«*r  than  b«*  Mii«|H*<*ti*«i.  and.  xm  br 
wont  alon^.  Frank  bail  tut^aniiMi  t<»  romark  ib«*  ta*«tfful  rW* 
gancv  of  tbe  gn»un«l««.   and  tbe  (*«Mtly  ebanu*t«-r  *»f   all  thr 
emlK*llif»bnientH.     I  If  naw  that  1h*  wa«  al**»ut  U»  |ir«*^*ni  him- 
Hflf  li«*fori*  «>n«*  of  :li«*  **  ma'inatoft  *' fif  th«*   IaihI.  aihI  tialf 
|»n'|i:ire<l  bim*M»lf  for  a  haui^^bty  n^ivptiun.     rr«»*«*ifi'j  .1  iittW 
brid;!«\  bt-  funiitl  biiii^'lf  t»ii  .1  i;m<«4y  |»lat«*an.  imi   whiti:  1 
nuiiiUT  tif  Hiiitl«iw<*  I'^ikt-'l  i»ut  :    :iii<l  tfit**i*  u.ih  :tM  ^  w    .f»'i 
hIiiIi"  •*c:it«-4l  within   Wfii*  ••••v«t;iI   )N-i<,.iii.t   i'ii)«»\iMj    !!»••  }:%' 
1:111   lii\ur\   of  ;i  **U1  frr-.«o,*'  n-  tfi*-  :iir  ••(  th**  I:ik*    .••«!'» 
>»lirrid  thi-    lt:i\i-,  :iii<l  rri'md   ••■  •!ii«-   faint    tra(*««  **f    X'*.--- 
fri-^hiH^-*    iiit'i   tin-    |il:nii-    Utitith         \    Inrji-   IriTiij..  «..v.'i^t 
with  :i  ih-^  |t  •li:i.|f.  tht.w   :i  <li|>»i.«i|.«   li;jhl    ttir-'tu'h   thi    •  •  in 
Inf.  :uhi   j:i\»-    li»  tin-   :;r'»ui»   :ilt    tin-  i!Tt«t    :iiid    tN.|.»:iii.'      '    t 

pl'tHli- 

On  :in  oM..!n:in.  -npiNirt.  •!  ».v  pj".!  «-,  :in.!  m  nii  ntti":  i. 
i.f  :ilin'".l  tJ...iVi.  i!  .  !.  j:u,i-.  .  \:%\  x  1  i.!\  .  .|ri'*».  d  m  »»t?r 
a  l!:iiK  \til  fi-!iiif.i  i?,  »,.  ;  hm  U  i,!ii.|.  !i«ini;  hn-f  .p-iwn 
:u;..--  Ih  r  f  i.-.  .  \'  i,  r  f..  ?  •  ,t  :i  \ti«iu:r  n  .in.  »iT»,  im 
:nr  ••f  ri-i-.!';!  :iM.  ■•:  t.  .  :i!..|  :i  !.••!,•  f.|fth.r  ..ff.  m  m 
•  ■.•l-^X  •«  hllir .  ri«!.|.«il  !:;•  tr-i^^Ut  !••  'iNifti-.t,,  .,f  a  |, •■.,••. 
fl'.l.l'.J     lii:|.*«  '/     «!•';     •.;.,     *■^^I;:..    ^^..    'iU'\     tt  «  ri.  if.  J !  \     -jii^t'ir.* 

1  •'.  All.  lU  I. nil  :i!!.  :tj:iit».  W.I-  rit, ..•!..  r  ?  .-'I'l  .  »  t.ill  !nari. 
w.  '.  wilh   :i   «ij:ir    1:.   hi*   ti.-.uth.  -'.'w'.v    !».i»*^|    ih«-  rbam'«r 
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up  and  down,  stopping  occasionally  to  hear  the  conversa- 
tion, but  i-arely  mingling  in  it. 

There  was  that  air  of  indolent  enjoyment  and  lassitude, 
that  mingled  aspect  of  splendor  and  neglect,  so  character- 
istically Italian  in  the  scene,  that  Frank  forgot  himself,  as 
be  stood  still  and  gazed  on  the  group,  and  even  listened  to 
the  words. 

^^  After  all,"  said  the  young  man,  in  Italian,  '*'  it  is  better 
to  let  them  do  the  thing  in  their  own  way !  Cutting  off 
a  patrol  here,  shooting  a  sentry  there,  stabbing  a  general 
to-day,  poisoning  a  field-marshal  to-morrow,  seems  to  our 
notions  a  very  petty  war,  but  it  makes  a  country  very  un- 
tenable in  the  end  I  " 

^^  Fuori  i  barbari !  over  the  Alps  with  them  at  any  cost !  " 
growled  the  priest. 

*^  I  agree  with  you,"  said  the  tall  man,  stopping  to  brush 
the  cinder  from  his  cigar,  '*  if  you  can  drive  them  away 
in  a  stand-up  fight;  and  I  don't  see  why  you  could  not! 
Numerically,  you  are  about  five  hundred  to  one ;  physically, 
you  look  their  equals.  You  have  arms  in  abundance ;  you 
know  the  country ;  you  have  the  wishes  of  the  people  —  " 

**  The  prayers  of  the  Church,"  interposed  the  lady. 

"Beati  sunt  illi  qui  moriuntur  pro  patria,"  muttered  the 
padre. 

''You  and  I,  father,"  said  the  youno;  man,  "would  like 
a  little  of  that  beatitude  in  this  world  too." 

Frank  had  now  heard  more  than  he  had  desired  to  hear ; 
and,  unhooking  his  sabre,  he  suffered  it  to  clink  at  his 
heels  as  he  boldly  advanced  towards  the  windows. 

'*  Who  have  we  there?"  cried  the  tall  man,  advancing 
to  the  terrace,  and  challenging  the  stranger. 

Frank  replied,  in  French,  tiiat  he  was  an  Austrian  officer, 
whose  party  had  been  waylaid  near  Varenna,  and  who  liad 
made  his  escape  with  a  wounded  comrade  and  a  few  others. 

''  So  the  shots  we  heard  came  from  that  quarter?  "  whis- 
pered the  youth  to  the  lady. 

She  signed  to  him  to  be  cautious,  and  the  tall  man 
resumed,  — 

''This  is  a  private  villa,  sir;  and  as  yet,  at  least,  neither 
an  Austrian  barrack  nor  an  hospital." 
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''  WIm*u  I  WW  you,  m"  Mkl  Frank,  with  Uuttrultv  rr* 
tftraiuiiig  but  imumkiii,  **UiAt  my  cHiiiinklc  u  tlyiuie.  it 
nimy,  |ierliap«,  excite  utber  feehugH  lliau  Ihumc  i>f  uauii«ai 
aiiiin«Niity.** 

**  Y«Hi  an*  a  IIuii|;arian  r  **  aHkvd  tiir  yiHiih. 

''What  of  Uiat'r"  broke  lu  Uie  |iadre.  *'Tutti  l«rt«n* 
tutti  barbari!" 

MeauwbiU*  tbe  tall  iiiati  leaned  over  wbeiv  the  la«l\  ttal. 
ami  ci>uven»e(l  eagerly  with  her. 

**YcHi  have  to  tiiink  bow  it  will  l«M>k,  ami  Ih»w  it  will  irll 
abnMMl,"  aaid  he,  in  Knuli»h.  **IIfiw  nliall  we  |H*niuailr  tbr 
people  that  we  are  in  their  eauHe  if  ynu  make  thi*  villa  aa 
AuMtrian  refugee  r" 

She  whiiiperetl  »omethiii|;  low  in  reply,  ami  br  rv)uiiml 
im|iatieutly,  — 

**Thea«  are  ttiiiall  ouuiiilerationii;  ami  if  wr  are  u»  Iv 
always  thiukiug  of  humanity,  let  ini  give  up  the  gamr  at 


OlK».'* 


^^YiHi'll  not  refuae  mv  c«>inra4lr  tlie  c«inM»lnti«itm  <if  bw 
Church,  at  leaat?'*  aaiil  Frank.  **1  »ee  a  revi-reml  fstbrr 
here  —  " 

**Aml  you'll  never  0e«*  him  f«»llow  vnu  imit  *trp  <«t  u( 
thiN  chamU*r.'*  I»n»ke  in  the  primt.  "Ki:«>  autrni  tarH|uaai 
i«unliii«,  iii*ii  aii«li«')itiiii,"  nnitti-riil  h«*.  milh  a  i«a\i-  ••(  hi* 
haml. 

**liiit   if  he  U*  a  i;imh1  ('ath«*li«\"   iiiti*rt»<-^««l    tti*    \**(it!i. 

half  r*lvlv. 

**\a'X  thrill  tie  <i»iif«»!iiii|«-«l  nh«»  ■M'^'k  ti»  «!«•  ini*  f\  il*  "'  Aai*! 
till'  pri«-««t,  with  a  !M*l«'iiiiiit\  that  f*ai«l  h«*«  i|i-rpi\  Im*  fill  f**r 
hi**  «>«iii  r«afi*ty. 

*•  Thi*  •li*«ii— •i«»ii  i*  la-lini:  !--•  l«'iij."  ^ai*!  Kiaiik.  imp*' 
tii'iill\.  "  1  raiiiiot  i*tHTi'«-  \**iir  iiiiiiiaiiil\,  hut  1  «'uii  •Irtnaii*! 
a*  a  riirlil  thai  a  "MtMitT  i*t  \**m  hin|H'n«r  p»hall  ri-ni\i'  ^tH  Itrr 
aii«l  -iciir.ir." 

"  1  t*»M  \.iii  •*••/'  oiiiil  111**  tail  Tiian.  <ttill  BiMrf*«iii^  tbr 
la«lv  III  l'.iii:Ii*!i .   '  t:r-t  I'.t-  intrvitx.        Uh-h  xUv  in«'iia«v 

•*.\ii'l  «hat  :ir«'  «•   !••  •!••'"   a*M«l  t«li«'.  aiiSh»u«l\. 

••l.«t  tJurn  .Niii|.\  tJn-  I*  ;it-h"U-i- .  thrfv  nrr  l«t^l»  in  tbe 
l.if?*.  .lfK\l  wi'i  —  *  M..it  !li.  \  \.:\\*  «h:itt\ir  i*  in«ee*»»rt  ; 
atfl  |i«'rhap^  ^\  t'*-:ii"ri'>«  w«-  xliali  ^<  I  ri*l  ••f  (lit-m.'*      Tur*- 
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ing  towards  the  youth,  he  spoke  to  him  for  a  few  minutes 
rapidly,  and  the  other  replied,  "You  are  right.  I  '11  look 
to  it"  He  arose  as  he  spoke,  and  bowing  politely  to  Frank, 
pronounced  himself  ready  to  accompany  him. 

With  a  few  words  of  apology  for  his  intrusion,  as  awk- 
wardly uttered  as  they  were  ungraciously  received,  Frank 
retired  from  the  chamber,  to  retrace  his  steps  to  the  harbor. 

Little  as  he  was  disposed  to  be  communicative,  Albert 
Jekyl  —  for  it  was  our  old  acquaintance  —  contrived  to  learn, 
as  they  went  along,  every  circumstance  of  the  late  encoun- 
ter. The  pliant  Jekyl  fully  concurred  in  the  indignant 
epithets  of  cowards  and  assassins  bestowed  by  Frank  upon 
his  late  assailants,  deplored  with  him  the  miserable  and 
mistaken  policy  of  revolt  among  the  people,  and  regretted 
that,  as  foreigners  themselves,  they  could  not  offer  the 
hospitality  of  the  villa  to  the  wounded  man  without  expos- 
ing their  lives  and  fortunes  to  an  infuriated  peasantry. 

"What  nation  do  you  then  belong  to?"  asked  Frank, 
shrewdly  concealing  his  knowledge  of  English. 

"We  are,  so  to  say,  of  different  countries,"  said  Jekyl, 
smiling,  and  evading  the  question.  "The  padre  is  a 
Florentine  —  " 

"And  the  lady?" 

"She  is  a  very  charming  person,  and  if  it  were  not  that 
she  is  a  little  over-devout,  a  shade  too  good,  would  be  the 
most  delightful  creature  in  existence." 

"The  tall  man  is  her  husband,  I  conclude." 

"No,  —  not  her  husband,"  smiled  Jekyl  again;  "a  person 
you  *11  like  much  when  you  see  more  of  him.  Short  and 
abrupt,  perhaps,  at  first,  but  so  kind-hearted  and  so 
generous." 

"And  has  the  villa  got  a  name?  "  asked  Frank,  in  a  voice 
of  some  impatience  at  finding  how  little  his  companion 
repaid  his  frankness. 

"It  is  called  La  Rocca,"  said  Jekyl.  "  Had  you  not  been 
a  stranger  in  Italy,  you  would  scarcely  have  asked.  It  is 
the  most  celebrated  on  the  whole  lake. " 

Frank  thought  he  had  heard  the  name  before ;  but  when, 
where,  or  how,  he  could  not  remember.  Other  cares  were, 
besides,    too  pressing   upon   him   to   make   him   dwell  on 
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the  ttuhjeot,  mnd  be  willingly  adtlivMed  hinurlf  to  the  tnurr 
urgviit  ilutUii  <»f  tlH*  uioiiu*iiL 

Tbv  lM>at-b«>UM*  mIimmI  iu  no  ikhnI  of  mil  Jekyl'm  m|Milutfi««w 
Frank  bmi  lotli^iti  in  uimny  inferior  qumrtfre  •torr  br  hail 
U*}eun  iM»UUt*ring;  tben*  werv  iM*vt*ral  t*si*t*llt*ot  lirUr«ii»i&A. 
ami  m  <ieli|{litful  little  **iioH  wbicb  liMfki**!  dirt^tly  iH4t  u|-4i 
tbt*  lake.  Uavitxkv,  t4Mi,  luul  ralliol  coimhlrrabU,  aihI  bu 
woun<lis  mltlH>ugb  fonni<lal»le  from  tbt*  Umm  of  IiIcmmI,  wl^irartl 
n4»tbing  likely  to  |in>ve  fatal.  Jekyl  pUil^ml  biuiarif  lu 
aend  a  Kurj^eon  at  «>iK*e  to  bini;  aii«l,  a«Ulin^  all  kiinU  of 
civil  i*|M*e«*lieii  and  oflfem  of  |H*nMinal  M'r\'iiv»,  at  laat  Irft  tiir 
friendn  tAij^etlier  to  exclian^se  c*oiitldrii«vn. 

**Wbat  art*  «»iir  liimtit  like,  l)alti>n'r  "  nuid  xhv  4-a«lri. 

**  Yuu  w<»uld  rail  tbeni  nioitt  patri«»tie,  K.iViLjek\.  f<*r  tbrj 
wcHild  aoant'ly  (five  un  nbelter.  Tlieir  <»nly  re^rrt  M^ibni 
tbat  «»ur  friemlH  yonder  luul  n«»t  di»ne  tbe  «i<»rk  Uttrr.  ai»l 
tiniitbeil  otT  tlie  rei«t  of  um.** 

**  It  irt  n«»t  |»leai«aiit  t«i  a4*(*«*|>t  of  an  unisrmi*i«»uii  b«w|iitaiit%. 
hut  I  i«ti|i|N»He  that  I,  at  leant^  aliall  not  tnniMe  Uh'Ui  1*ii« 
Then*  *h   fMimethini:    lH»t    pi«*it  «>n  elibitm  ln'ie  tliat  trlU  «<f 
intenial  liU*«*<linK:  aiitl  if  f4«»,  a  few  lioum  i>Ui!lit  t«»  wiirftiY.'' 

Frank  did  Win  U'nt  (o  rally  Inn  |MMir  <*iinirm«lr-.  Init  ibr 
tAf«k  IH  a  dillleult  otiv  with  tb«>M*  wIhhm*  frar  <>f  drath  u 
f*iii:tll. 

**Yt»ii*||  h:ive  t«»  mriti'  U»  Mihin,  iKiltmi.'*  ••ail  '.r. 
Mid*l«-hl\ . 

**1  xIhhiM  latlivr  •*:iv«  tn  h:i*«1«'ii  tliitli«-r  .it  i»iiii."  •^.\ 
Frank.      **l  oii^ht  !•»  r«'|»«»rt  iii\«»i  !f  a*  *«nmi  :i«»  j"-***!!-!* 

**  Hut  y<»u  iitii**t  n't  l«a\i'  tn«-.  l>alt*>n.  I  lannot  |-:i:?  «.'..*. 
\«>ii.  A  f<-w  h«Mir*«  i«  n<*t  tniit  h  \**  \«>ii.  !••  tnt  it  m  :\  \\*r 
I'MiL'.  1  want  \iiti  :iU«i  t<t  W!i?i  l<»  U  .ii<*It  III  fi»r  in  '..*  '.. 
t:if\<-  I  :i|t'  tit  t«  11  ni\   iiiiitiit  t." 

I' ranK  kii«-w  will  thi-  t>ri'a«-li  i>f  «Ii-t  i]>tifM'  lli)«  i^i>ii|»!iAt.*^ 
Wiiiil'l  «tit:iii.  :iiiil  tliat  li«-  r«>iiM  -•.iri-ii\  \m'  ji]i!t\  ff  ft 
^ravi  r  ••tTitiif  ajaili*>t  tlutv,  l*iit  |<:i\it/k\  f  Ititij  t«>  M* 
w  i*!i  witli  -III  li  |M-rtin.irit\.  ilimwinj  intt*  i},v  iiitr*  at>  %.\ 
till  I -iiji  Mn"*-*  *'(  a  la-^t  fi 'jUi"*!.  Ilia'  |-"i:iTik  wa»  mIiIiji*!  !.♦ 
Iir«»iiii««  ill'  woiil'l  ri  itiaiii.  anl  lit  W.*  r*  «iilt  takcwiiat  *)>i\f 
it  iiiijlit.  U  lij!«  l».  tLiTifiiri.  J  i\«-  *<Tdi-r»  ti»  hi*  ■  i.!\ 
ttliw<<iittili-«l    r<!i.r:ilr  !«•  \fU\    hltli-*  If    Ml  nailllH-*«  ti»  M-t  '^\ 
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for  Milan  by  dajbreak.  be  p^iciMidtd  to  mrhe  tbe  hnti 
despatch  which  was  to  rttm^  his  disafacr.  Tbes^  ai^  few 
sadder  passages  in  the  life  of  a  jMiiozi^  stonier  ihuk  that  in 
which  he  has  to  convej  tidi&^s  of  bis  own  defeat.  Want 
of  success  is  so  linked  and  bomMi  up  with  w;ant  of  merits 
that  every  line,  every  word,  seems  a  self-acctisation. 

However  inevitable  a  mishap  might  appear  to  any  wit- 
nessing it,  a  mere  reader  of  the  accxmnt  might  suggest  fifty 
expedients  to  escape  it.  He  knew,  besides,  the  soldierlike 
contempt  entertained  in  the  service  for  all  attacks  of  undis- 
ciplined forces,  and  how  no  party,  however  small,  of  ^regu- 
lars" was  esteemed  insufficient  to  cope  with  a  mob  of 
peasants  or  villagers.  Any  contradiction  to  so  acknowl- 
edged a  theory  would  be  received  with  loud  reprobation, 
and,  whatever  came  of  it,  the  most  inevitable  result  would 
be  the  professional  ruin  of  him  unlucky  enough  to  incur 
such  a  failure. 

** There's  an  end  of  the  career  of  the  Lieutenant  von 
Dalton,"  said  Frank,  as  he  concluded  the  paper.  ^^  Neither 
his  uncle,  the  Field-Marshal,  nor  his  sister,  the  Princess, 
will  have  favor  enough  to  cover  delinquency  like  this."  It 
did,  indeed,  seem  a  most  humiliating  avowal,  and  probably 
his  own  depressed  state  gave  even  a  sadder  coloring  to  the 
narrative.  He  accompanied  this  despatch  by  a  few  lines  to 
the  Count,  his  grand-uncle,  which,  if  apologetic,  were  manly 
and  straightforward;  and,  while  bearing  a  high  testimony 
to  Ravitzky's  conduct,  took  all  the  blame  of  failure  to 
himself  alone. 

He  would  gladly  have  lain  down  to  rest  when  this  last 
was  completed,  but  the  cadet  pressed  eagerly  for  his  ser- 
vices, and  the  letter  to  Walstein  must  be  written  at  once. 

**The  surgeon  tells  me  that  there  is  internal  bleeding," 
said  he,  ^^and  that,  should  it  return  with  any  degree  of 
violence,  all  chance  of  recovery  is  hopeless.  J>et  us  Uxtk 
the  danger  boldly  in  the  face,  then,  Dalton;  and,  while  I 
have  the  time,  let  me  tell  Walstein  all  that  I  have  learne<l 
since  we  parted.  The  letter  I  will  confide  to  your  safe 
keeping  till  such  time  as  it  can  be  forwanled  without  risk 
of  discovery." 

**Is  there  necessity  for  such  precaution?"  asked  Frflnk« 

TOL.  II. — 12 
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**(*mn  you  m«k  me  the  (|ue«tioii?*' 

^*TIm*ii  how  am  1  to  write  it?  *'  iuii«l  he. 

^\S imply  fpHii  my  dictAtion/'  n*|>lie«l  the  other,  rmlmiv 
**The  HeiilimnitH  will  not  U*  y«MirM,   hut  mine.     Thr  mm 
act  of  the  |M*n,  for  which  tlu^iH*  Anient  are  t<N>  wrak,  t-aii 
never  wound  the  MUHcvptihility  of  even  yimr  h>yalty.      )«jg 
are  not  HatiKtUNl  with  thin?" 

Frank  nlnNik  hin  head  dul»ii»uitlv. 

"Then  leave  me  where  I  am.  I  ai^k  no  o>m|ianiiii.»tii|s 
nor  friendf«hi|>  either,  — or«  if  y«>u  prefer  it«  haj»ti-n  in  Miia& 
and  den«»un<v  me  a«  a  traitor.  My  rhanM-trr  i«  mc.i 
enough  known  n(»t  tt>  m*e«l  e«»rr«»lMiratii»n  t«»  \«>ur  cliAr.'r. 
the  alleviation  will  novrr  hurt  mr^  ami  it  may  i»rr%«-  v^ 
Ay«  llerr  Lieutenant,  it  will  pn»ve  an  opiMirtuiu*  ciM-a|«r  f.ir 
the  dlHtfraee  of  thin  uiilueky  ni}(ht.  TLey  will  f«ir):i%c  \v« 
murh  for  Kurh  a  difM*l«Hiun'.** 

Frank**  ti*in|N*r  wiMild  have  Uhmi  inHU(ll«*i«*nt  to  U*ar  •orfc 
an  inault  aH  thiit.  had  not  the  wnnU  Uvn  n|H>k«*n  l»\  •<«- 
alrvailv  exeitt*il  to  the  madiu*M«  of  frver,  aii«l  wIhum*  r\r  ti>*« 
llaHheil  with  the  wild  ulan*  «>f  mania. 

It  wan  hm;^  lH*f(»r«*  Frank  (*«Mild  •nltn  d«>wn  tlir  |ia«iii<ifBair 
exritement  of  the  Aiek  maii«  and  tit  him  fur  tli«*  ta^k  bf 
wiHh«*<l  t«>  eXiNMiti* ;  and  i*vt*n  tlH*n  Uavitxkv  uii*l«*n«H»k  ti  id 
a  r«uttrii,  rt'Hi'iitfiil  •*pirit  tli:it  ti't'iiiol  t^i  *n\  tli.-it  r<  t  •  ::.* 
*4li«Mt  **t  thi*  ii«-<*i-^<«itv   HiMiM   linxi*   ti-4|iii*«-*l   (11:11   til   <•.•'!  % 

m 

i***u\uUut'%',      N«»r   Ha**    tliM    tilt.      I*;iiii    .iii<l    iH-rx-'i*    1      'a 
hili'v  t<»;:i'thi*r  tii:ii|i*   tii'ii  ililti«'ir.(.   :ui«l   •*«i-n<*i.iii:i;!\    pi  ••» 
hIMi*.  t«»  iiiidrrHt.itid.       I'h**   ii.iriK'H   nf   |t  •«•!!«•    .ml   itlii*-*     ' 
IIiiml::iii:iii   «iri:^iri    Friiiik    iti   vain   i'tid«-:i\«>rid   t**   •!»  .    .    r  « 
vriy  iitiii«**it  h »iiM  di»  iH'iiit;  ti»  f<i)it»«i  tli.    rTipi*!   iri«  t\:-'» 

with  wliii'h  th*'  <*|hi*l   .it  1lfii«'*«  «|*<>k«*,   :ilid    1  iip»rt    »**:im  *.:..:  • 
liki-  ii»n«i^ti-iir\  to  hi**  HiUl.  iiii«iiiiiii<  ti*<l  i*tiir\. 

lliat  l<:i\lt/kv  li»«l  l»iM'fi  «-iiii»l«i\f^l  in  *ii  ri-t  «*"iuiiti.  ■  • 
tiiiii*i  witti  «*>>iiit*«>f  tht'  lliiirjnri:!!!  Ii*»'lif»  wa**  plain  iit<>u^  i. 
:in<l  that  Uv  hail  h«  M  iiitin'«»tii««*  with  iii.iii\  ift  %<*• 
d<*«  iil«*d  U**^  t>>  act  w:i**  nU«>  nppantit.  'Mi«-  Inii;:  «<•!  nt  *•  •/ 
intri;:ii«*  H:i««,  h"WrVfi.  li»«»  iiit:i«»ti'  fi»r  far.ji"  •■*  !.■%*•  rmj 
at  liM  n«'ii  ;  aii>l  iihat  U-ti«i-«ii  hi«  own  «ibimI«  riii^*  »iii| 
Frank*"!  iiii«t-'Miri|iti>Mi«,  th**  •l>*4-niiii*nt  N-i-a'ii**  an  tni>*:i- 
rii>ii!>i  ail  an  mi:ii  !«  .      |*i  rhap<«    Krank  wa*   ii  *l   t^irrx    fo:    XUi* 
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obscurity:  or,  perhaps,  like  the  lady  who  consoleil  heinikrlf 
for  the  indiscretion  of  keeping  a  lover's  picture  by  the 
assurance  that  ^^it  was  not  like  him/'  he  felt  au  equal 
satisfaction  in  thinking  that  the  subject  of  his  mauuiH*ript 
could  never  throw  any  light  upon  any  scheme  that  cvor 
existed.  Now  it  ran  on  about  the  feelings  of  the  l^aimt 
population,  and  their  readiness  to  take  up  arms;  now  it 
discussed  the  fordage  of  rivers  in  Transylvauia.  i\vw 
was  an  account  of  the  arms  in  the  arsenal  of  Arad ;  tlu*n*  u 
suggestion  bow  to  cut  off  Nugent's  corps  on  the  IMatvii  Srt*. 
At  times  it  seemed  as  if  a  great  Sclav  revolt  wen*  in 
contemplation;  at  others  the  cause  appeared  that  of  tlui 
Hungarian  nobles  alone,  anxious  to  regain  all  the  privib'^i'M 
of  the  old  feudalism.  ^^At  all  events,  it  is  rt^lMllion/' 
thought  Frank;  and  heartily  glad  was  he  when  tli<^  Inik 
was  completed,  and  everything  save  the  a<ldres8  app<'fi<b*d. 
It  was  now  sealed,  and  by  Ravitzky's  advice  (h'portitwl 
within  the  linings  of  Frank's  pelisse,  till  8U(!h  time  fm  u 
safe  op])ortunity  might  offer  of  forwarding  it  to  WiiUhni 

The  task  occupied  some  hours;  and  wtH*n  it  ^vim  tofu 
pleted,  so  tired  was  Frank  by  former  exertion  anr)  <•«/  ,f/ 
ment,  that  he  lay  down  on  the  floor,  and  with  Ihm  ^^;l/|  f,i, 
the  sick  man's  beil,  fell  fast  asleep.  Such  had  (.^<  f.  »m.i 
eagerness  to  finish  this  lengthy  document,  tliut  Ut-  h;i'i  r»  "  t 
perceived  that  he  was  watched  as  he  wrr>t<*,  find  ttiiH  t,',,„ 
the  little  copse  beside  the  window  a  ruftn  h;>/l  k//r.i/ 
obser\'ed  him  for  several  hours  long. 

Ravitzkv,  too,  fell   into  a  heaw  slijrnb«-r;  a/i/)    r.^ »     ,.^ 

both  slept,  a  noiseless  foot  cros8<*d  Uw  f\frfpr.  Ht,*]  i  r.,  

the  dark  dress  of  a  priest  drew  nigh  the  U'Ui'l*-.      //,,,,  / 
for  some  seconds  as  if  to  assure  him^eif  of  fh/-  .y.i,,,.;.. 
of  their  sleep,  he  bent  down  and  exarriiried  1i,S'^f  f^ ..-.,. 
Of  the  cadet  he  took  little  notice:  hut  wh^r,  hf^  /  ;/.■   t  w 
ui)on  Frank's  face,  pale  and  exhaiitt«-d  stA  h^-  i;i;    ,,^    ,;,/..  i 

8tarte<1  back  with  astonishment,  and  (or  4^- vr^.   , •/     hi- 

seemed   as    if   trying   to  disabujf^  hir/M<;f  of  ^,.    ,;i.,  ,.», 
Even  the  uniform  appeared!  to  flfirj»ri4^  Unr.    f',t  k/    t**fttt 
ined  its  details  with  the  greatest  f-tkr'-.     A*  r./  />/,'^|  Mfim, 
with  the  pelisse  in  his  hand,  he  ••e^rr.^'d  <^,f\t\/^^,,  ,  </,  />  n.ttu 
ber  the  letter  he  bad  seen  plac*:'!  wirh.i.  rf.e    lif.u.H/.    hu»\ 
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then,  M  mddeiily  drtwlng  ool  his  penloitf*,  Im 
apertim  In  Um  lom,  and  witlKlrew  Um  frnprnr.    Ii« 
nbooi  to  rapUiO0  Um  pdlate  upon  Um  bed,  wImci«  bjr  n 
IhcNigbli  M  H  wtre»  he  lore  off  the  enrelope  of  the  iH$m^ 
nnd  relneerled  It  wilbtn  the  lining. 

A  single  glance  el  it  nppeniod  to  oonrvy  the  wkile  tenor 
off  lie  eontenlii  end  hie  dark  eyce  ran  orer  Ib^  woid*  «itl 
eager  liaate;  Iben,  Uiming  away,  be  noved  eanllooelj  ffon 
Ibe  room.  Once  in  tbe  ffree  air  again,  Im  reopgnid  tbr 
paper,  bla  aallow  fealnrce  aeeming  to  ligbi  np  wiib  a  kiai 
of  paaaionale  luetre  ae  be  traced  tbe  llnca.  **Il  la  noi<->it 
cannot  be  wltboot  a  meaning  that  we  ate  Ibna  ffortrer  men* 
ing  in  liffel**  cried  be;  ^tbeee  are  tbe  aeertta  by  wIM 
destiny  works  its  purpose,  and  we  blindly  call  tbem  acel> 
dent!  Eren  tbe  eaTage  knows  better,  and  deems  bim  m 
enemy  wbo  croeste  bis  patb  loo  frequently.  Ay,  and  it  wfl 
come  to  tbis  one  day,"*  mattered  be,  slowly;  **be  or  L  — 
be  or  I.**  Repeating  thla  orer  and  orer,  be  alowly  letamrf 
totbcTilla. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

A   VILLA    AND   ITS   COM  PANT. 

Hating  told  our  readers  that  the  villa  was  called  La  Roeca, 
it  is  perhaps  needless  that  we  should  say  that  the  lady  was 
our  old  friend  Lady  Hester,  who,  under  the  spiritual  guid- 
ance of  the  Canon  of  the  Duomo,  was  now  completing  her 
religious  education,  while  Lord  Noi'wood  was  fain  to  escape 
the  importunity  of  duns  and  the  impertinence  of  creditors 
by  a  few  weeks*  retirement  in  this  secluded  region.  Not 
that  this  was  his  only  inducement.  For  some  time  back 
he  had  pressed  his  claim  on  various  members  of  his  Govern- 
ment for  place  or  employment.  He  had  in  vain  represented 
the  indignity  of  a  peer  reduced  to  beggary,  or  the  scarcely 
better  alternative  of  play  for  support.  He  had  tried  —  un- 
successfully, however  —  every  sort  of  cajolery,  menace,  and 
flattery,  to  obtain  something;  and  after  successively  offer- 
ing his  services  for  or  against  Carlism  in  Spain,  with 
Russia  or  against  her  in  the  Caucasus,  with  twenty  minor 
schemes  in  Mexico,  Sicily,  Greece,  and  Cuba,  he  at  last 
determined  on  making  Northern  Italy  the  sphere  of  his 
abilities,  wisely  calculating  that  before  the  game  was  played 
out  he  should  see  enough  to  know  what  would  be  the  win- 
ning side. 

An  accidental  meeting  with  D'Esmonde,  which  renewed 
this  old  intimacy,  had  decided  him  on  taking  this  step. 
The  Abb^  had  told  him  that  the  English  Government  of  the 
day  was  secretly  favorable  to  the  movement;  and  although, 
from  the  necessities  of  State  policy  and  the  requirements 
of  treaties,  unable  to  afford  any  open  or  avowed  assist- 
ance, would  still  gladly  recognize  his  participation  in  the 
struggle,  and,  in  the  event  of  success,  liberally  reward  him. 


•  '•. 
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pleasant  converse,  and  was  free  to  let  others  participate  in 
the  enjoyment.  Lady  Hester,  was,  however,  too  much 
habituated  to  such  indulgences  to  reckon  them  other  than 
necessaries.  D'Esmonde,  if  he  had  had  time,  might  have 
compensated  for  all  these  deficiencies,  but  he  was  far  too 
deeply  engaged  with  other  cares,  and  his  air  of  grave  pre- 
occupation was  more  suited  to  awe  her  Ladyship  than 
suggest  ease  in  his  presence.  And  now  we  come  to  Albert 
Jekyl,  —  the  last  member  of  this  incongruous  family.  Noth- 
ing was  less  to  his  taste  than  any  fanaticism,  whether  it  took 
the  form  of  religion  or  politics.  All  such  extravagances 
were  sure  to  interfere  with  society,  impede  intercourse,  and 
disturb  that  delightful  calm  of  existence  wherein  vices 
ripen,  and  where  men  of  his  stamp  gather  the  harvest. 

To  overthrow  a  Government,  to  disturb  the  settled  foun- 
dations of  a  State,  were,  to  his  thinking,  a  species  of 
inronvenance  that  savored  of  intense  vulgarity;  and  he 
classified  such  anarchists  with  men  who  would  like  to  smash 
the  lamps,  tear  down  the  hangings,  and  destroy  the  decolla- 
tions of  a  salon  in  which  they  were  asked  to  pass  the 
evening,  preferring  to  sit  down  amid  ruin  and  wreck  rather 
than  eat  their  supper  at  a  well-ordered  and  well-furnished 
board. 

To  Jekyl's  eyes  it  was  a  very  nice  world  as  it  was,  if 
people  would  only  let  it  alone.  **A  world  of  bright  eyes 
and  soft  tresses  and  white  shoulders,  with  Donizetti's 
music  and  Moet's  champagne,  was  not  to  be  despised, 
after  all."  He  had  no  sympathies,  therefore,  with  these 
disturbers;  but  he  was  too  well  bred  ever  to  oppose  himself 
to  the  wishes  of  the  company,  and  so  he  seemed  to  concur 
with  what  he  could  not  prevent.  He  could  have  wished 
that  the  Italians  would  take  a  lesson  from  the  Swiss,  who 
only  revolt  when  there  is  nothing  else  to  do,  and  never  take 
to  cutting  each  other's  throats  during  the  season  when  there 
are  travellers  to  be  cheated;  "but,  perhaps,"  said  he,  "they 
will  soon  get  enough  of  it,  and  learn  that  their  genius  lies 
more  in  ballets  and  bonbons  than  in  bombs  and  rockets." 

Of  such  various  hopes  and  feelings  were  the  party  made 
up  who  now  awaited  D'Esmonde's  presence  at  the  supper- 
table.     It  was  past  midnight,  and  they  had  been  expecting 
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him  with  impatience  for  above  an  hour  back.  Twice  had 
the  canon ico  fallen  asleep,  and  started  up  with  terror  at 
what  he  called  a  ^^fantasma  di  fame.'*  Jekyl  had  eaten 
sardines  and  oysters  till  he  was  actually  starving.  Lady 
Hester  was  fidgety  and  fretful,  as  waiting  always  made  her; 
while  Norwood  walked  from  the  room  to  the  terrace,  and 
out  upon  the  grass  to  listen,  uneasy  lest  any  mischance 
should  have  befallen  one  who  was  so  deeply  involved  in  their 
confidences. 

"It  is  but  three  or  four  and  twentv  miles  to  Milan," 
muttered  Norwood;  "he  might  easilv  have  been  here  by 
this.'' 

**The  road  is  infested  with  banditti,*'  growled  out  the 
padre. 

"Banditti  !  "  said  Norwood,  contemptuously.  But 
whether  the  sneer  was  intended  for  the  cut-throats'  courage, 
or  the  folly  of  men  who  would  expect  any  booty  from  a 
priest,  is  hard  to  say ;  clearly  the  padre  took  it  in  the  latter 
sense,  for  he  rejoined,  — 

*'Even  so,  Miloixlo.  When  I  was  cure  of  Bergamo,  they 
stopped  me  one  night  on  the  Lecco  road.  A  bishop  was  on 
a  visit  with  me,  and  I  had  gone  up  to  Milan  to  procure 
some  fish  for  our  Friday's  dinner.  Oim^I  what  a  turlwt  it 
was,  and  how  (U'lir'ioudly  it  looked  at  the  bottom  of  the 
calessino,  with  th*-  I(>l)?*t«T»  keeping  guard  at  either  side  of 
it,  and  a  Hmall  banket  of  (renoa  r)vster8,  —  those  rock  beau- 
ties  tluit  melt  in  tlie  mouth  like  a  ri|)e  8trawl>erry!  There 
they  w<T«',  and  I  had  fallen  asleep,  and  was  dreaming 
pleasantly,  f  thous^ht  I  saw  St.  Cecilia  dressing  '  filets  de 
sole  aux  fiiH-H  licrhert,'  ami  that  she  was  asking  me  for 
sweet  niarjornrn,  when  suddenly  I  felt  a  sharp  stick,  as  it 
were,  in  my  h'u\v;  and  starting  up,  J  felt  the  point  —  the 
very  point  —  f»f  a  thin  stiletto  between  my  ribs. 

**  *  SiMwi,  (i.idre  niio,'  said  a  whining  voice,  and  a  great 
blark-be»rd«*d  rartcal  touched  his  c-ap  to  me  with  one  hand, 
while  with  the  other  he  held  the  dagger  close  to  my  side,  » 
comrade  all  the  time  covering  me  with  a  blunderbuss  on  the 
opfHrnite  side  of  the  cart,  — *  scusi,  padre  mio,  but  we  want 
your  purse!'  *  Maladetto  sia  — '  *  Don't  curse,'  said  he. 
bc'ggin'^ly, — *  don't  curse,   padre,  we  shall   only  have  to 
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A  new  kin^lom  of  I'pper  Itiily,  with  Milmn  for  x\tr  r%i^ 
itml,  mii«l  Viii4*otiiit  NorwtNMl  th«*  rt*i«i(l«*nt  inintfitrr  |»)rhi|a- 
tetitiary,"  tlH*iv  wmn  tht*  whoU*  epiitiM|«*«  in  ibrre  \i*iunir«. 
with  it*  '•plot/*  *Nfita*tr<>pht%"  miMl  "virtiM-  rvwftnir^l.^ 
in  appn»primti*  fai«hinti;  and  an  timtii  nrre  InkI,  nntbrr 
racing  n<»r  rani*  pn>fitahli\  |>atri(»tiiim  wan  thr  cialy  uurt 
plontl  ri'iMKinv  Im*  <*«>u1<1  think  of. 

Not  that  mv  I^»r«l  Imtl  miirh  faith  in  tht*  AM»*.  Far  fn>fi: 
it.  Ill*  thought  all  pri«iitfi  w«-n*  knav«ii:  but  1h*  alwi  thi*uj:!i! 
**that  lie  *11  not  rhcat  mr.  No,  no;  ttM»  Willi*  awakr  f«»r  tta! 
He  'II  n<»t  try  tliat  t|«Mli;r.  Known  wlnTt*  1  'vi*  i:ra«luAtr«l 
RememlN*n«  t«M>  well  what  M*h«Nil  I  4*«irn«*  of.**  lit*  wm«  |vr- 
fe<*tlv  eamlid*  t<M>,  in  thin  m<Nl«*  of  reaMinin^.  (-ainilv  trllin^ 
I>'Kiimon«le  hin  opinion*  of  hiniKelf,  aiMl  frankly  f>bii«inc 
that  any  attempt  at  a  **J«H*key  **  of  hini  niii«t  inr\  ita)*lf 
fail.  Tlie  AM>\  to  do  him  Jimtic'ts  t«iok  all  thi«  f*anil*«r 
well, — afre<*t4*<l  to  dt^ein  it  the  mere  i*l»ullitit»n  **t  inntr^x 
J«ihn    liullifim;    ami   no  thi'V   were  will    m«*t.        \t    titn««, 

• 

indeeiK  the  prient**  enthiirtiai«m  4*nrri«^l  him  a  litHe  awav. 
and  he  wntun^l  to  f«|NH*tilate  on  tin*  tfloriiHiA  rari't-r  that  r>*n- 
viTwion  Would  o|M*n  to  the  mdilt*  ViM'vmni*  and  ttie  •plrr>UI 
fniitM  nnrU  a  rhnnize  would  Ih*  rertaiii  to  pr*^hi<*i*.  %•<• 
wimmI  wn-*.  h«iwi-vrr,  Iimi  prni*tii*nl  for  nurh  n'»noti»  t«  n«  f  t* 
bikI  if  tin*  .\l»U-  roiil«l  ii't  **iiink«*  t*n«  Ihifi.'  •nft."  i«  - 
Htxli-'l  it,  w«iiili|  ift  linti-fi  to  thii  "iU^'jt  ^ri<*n.  V  r  *. 
Italian  pi  itiri'*i<«,  th«*rr  %i«ti'  !%!•>  or  t}ir«-i'  «iut'}i  jrir**  :'• 
th«*  %»li«'«*l,  — **r  an  infanta  of  S|i:iin,  Miii:lit  ••>Ia<^-  -uf  \  % 
th«*o|o.jiral  doulit ;  l»ut  Norw.to*!  *ai«l  tlnT«-  «  i*  n  •  ii»t  • 
fpiotin:^  tli«»  •*falhrr«»**  whrn  lu*  tia-^  thinWiti.*  ••iii\  ..f  •  • 
"ilanjl»t«-r'«. " 

And  tin*  pri«'««t  wi«*«'!y  •«•••  rnrtl  tt»  tak«*  liirn  at  fj'«  »  ••- 
.\o  f<*r  I.adv  Ilt«ti>r,  |»<i!iti«-ai  iiitri::ur  ^rin  «|iitt*  n*  «  t>»  fM  ■ 
and.  <><*n<««-oii«'nilv.  vitv  di'li'jhtfuL  Sint^i*  tit*  (  artiinft.  • 
d«'p:iitur«-  foi  HoMii*.  fthi'  hail  tn^v^nn  t<>  %irar\  %'»ni«'l»i>«  •<? 
till-  ••idinaiH  ••«•  of  Iht  ni't*  faith.  TJu*  i*:»Motiii*.i  T»ijt  i". 
ii'{*1:m«-«1  )ii«  r.niini-nt'«*.  1I«'  hail  n«in«*  of  tliat  \«'.\rti 
iini*«>(tiiii  «««  of  titantirr,  that  ••••ft  ati<l  Lr*'titli>  |*«T«iia«t\*  tM«« 
of  th«>  •lijtiitarx  Il«*  r>iu!i|  m  itlii-r  •^riiili*  amav  a  •I'^.M 
n  T  ii-*«»l\f  a  ilifli*  iiitv  liv  A  'M-.n  n>.'!."  It  i»  tnit  fair  t.» 
Ha\  that   ho  wan  n«i  ajM*«-ti<\  that   hr  loviil    i;*««|   rht^^r   ac^* 
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pleasant  coDverse,  and  was  free  to  let  others  participate  in 
the  enjoymenL  Lady  Hester,  was,  however.  Um»  rnuf'b 
habituated  to  such  indalsenees  to  reckon  them  otht;r  than 
necessaries.  D*Elsmonde,  if  he  had  had  time,  niiirht  havtr 
compensated  for  all  these  deficiencies,  but  he  was  far  t(><» 
deeply  engaged  with  other  cares,  and  his  air  of  <;rave  pre- 
occupation was  more  suited  to  awe  her  Larlynhip  than 
suggest  ease  in  his  presence.  And  now  we  Ci^>rne  to  Alh^rt 
Jekvl,  —  the  last  member  of  this  incongruous  family.  Noth- 
ing  was  less  to  his  taste  than  any  fanaticism,  wlivtlicr  it  U^>k 
the  form  of  religion  or  politics.  All  Buch  extravaii^aiifi'M 
were  sure  to  interfere  with  society,  impe^le  int«Tc<Mjri»«%  and 
disturb  that  delightful  calm  of  existence  wh<*r»*iii  xivi-n 
ripen,  and  where  men  of  his  stamp  gather  the  liarv«-!4t. 

To  overthrow  a  Government,  to  disturb  the  nettb*<l  foun 
dations  of  a  State,  were,  to  his  think  in*;,  a  H\u-f'u'^  of 
inf'onrenance  that  savoretl  of  intense  vulirnrifv;  and  h#r 
classified  such  anarchists  with  men  who  would  lik«*  to  Mrn»«h 
the  lamps,  tear  down  the  hangings,  and  rb*Htroy  tht*  rlw/;t-»- 
tions  of  a  salon  in  which  they  were  a.skf-d  to  r>o.i-t  th<- 
evening,  preferring  to  sit  down  amid  ruin  anrl  wn-fk  rntliM 
than  eat  their  supper  at  a  well-orderefl  and  H«ll-fijrrij«!h«''l 
board. 

To  Jokyrs  eyes  it  was  a  very  nife  woiM  a**  if  w^i*.  jf 
people  would  only  let  it  alone.  **A  world  of  hn;/h»  <••,<-« 
and  soft  tresses  and  white  shouIderH.  with  boru/tth  e 
music  and  Moet's  champagne,  wan  not  to  \,*'  *U'*^i,in*'t\. 
after  all."  He  had  no  sympathies,  th<-r»for<r.  v.liu  rh*«*- 
disturbers;  but  he  was  too  well  bre^l  ev<-r  to  ojij/,i?i-  i/nitKi-'.f 
U}  the  wishes  of  the  com|>any.  and  «o  h*-  •■^-•'.'/.«d  to  foi.ttii 
with  what  he  could  not  prevent.  H*-  ^"/f.;d  t.;tv#-  ¥..-U'ti 
that  the  Italians  would  take  a  b-FMfon  frori*  ^:.*  ^wi-i;.  who 
only  revolt  when  there  is  n'/thin;r  e!-*-  to  do.  :if,'i  f.«-'.*i  tok* 
to  cutting  each  other's  thrr^t**  d»jriri'^  f}^"  •.--^-oj,  w,'.»-f,  th«-ii- 
are  travellers  to  l»e  clieate^l;  "^'jt.  i^r.  '.r  r.  r '...'•,  u*-.  "'ihiy 
will  soon  get  enough  of  it.  and  l^^rn  ^int^  t ;.*■'.)  ;r«  r^iiji-  Jiee 
more  in  ballets  and  IxinUino  tiian  in  V^fi/'^p  ai.'i  ryke'H," 

Of  such  various  h*^»fi#"§  and  f^^-lifj:;-  %!*-!••  th«'  f.ar-ty  madi' 
up  who  now  awaited  l>*f>rnond*-V  \r  '^-u**-  a*  Mi*-  Mipi^iT- 
table.     It  was  jiast  m id r light,  atid  iL*'V  nad  Un-n  4'Zpw*tjnfr 
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Spend  more  money  in  masses;  but  be  quick,  out  witii  tiie 
''quattrini."  ' 

'"*'  1  Lave  nothing  but  the  Church  fund  for  the  poor/  said 
I,  angrily. 

"*  We  are  the  iKK)r,  holy  father,'  whined  the  rogue. 

^^  *  1  mean  the  |x)or  who  liate  to  do  evil/  said  I. 

"  'It  grieves  us  to  the  soul  when  we  are  driven  to  it!' 
sigbeil  the  scoundrel ;  and  he  gave  me  a  gentle  touch  with 
the  point  of  the  stiletto.  Dark  as  it  was,  I  could  see  the 
wretch  grin  as  1  screamed  out.  • 

"'He  quick,*  growled  out  the  other,  roughly,  as  he 
bmught  the  wide  mouth  of  the  trombone  close  to  my  face. 
ThiTc  was  no  help  for  it.  I  had  to  give  up  my  little  leathern 
]x>uch  with  all  my  (quarter's  gatherings.  Many  a  warning 
did  I  give  the  villains  of  the  ill-luck  that  followed  sacrilege, 
—  how  palsies  an<l  blindness  and  lameness  came  ui>on  the 
limbs  of  those  who  robbed  the  Chui-ch.  They  went  on 
<M)unting  the  coins  without  so  much  as  minding  me.  At 
last,  when  they  had  fairly  divided  the  booty,  the  firet  fellow 
saiil.  '  One  favor  more,  holy  father,  before  we  part.* 

"'Would  you  take  my  coat  or  my  cassock?'  said  I, 
indignantly. 

"  '  Heaven  forbid  it!  '  said  he,  piously;  '  we  want  only 
your  bU'ssing,  padre  mio.' 

*' '  My  blessing  on  thieves  and  robbers! ' 

"  '  Who  nce<l  it  more,  holy  father?  *  said  he,  with  another 
stick  of  the  iM)int,  —  '  who  need  it  more?  ' 

"I  screamed  aloud,  and  the  wretches  this  time  laughed 
outright  at  my  misery.  Meanwhile  they  both  uncovered 
and  knelt  down  in  the  n\id  before  me.  OimM  oime! 
There  was  no  help  fi>r  it.  I  had  to  descend  from  the 
ealessino!  " 

'*And  <lid  you  bless  them,  father?  "  askerl  Jekyl. 

"That  did  I!  for  when  I  trietl  in  the  middle  of'  the  bene- 
diction to  slip  in  a  muttering  of  '  Confundite  ipsoa  qui 
qujiTunt  animam  meam,'  the  whining  rogue  popped  out  his 
accurse<l  weapon,  and  cried,  *  Take  care,  holy  father!  We 
only  bargain  for  the  blessinjr.'" 

"They  left  you  the  fish,  however?  "  said  Norwood. 

"Not  an  oyster!  "  sighed  the  priest.     "  '  You  would  not 
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hmve  us  eat  fleflh  on  the  fmst,  fwdre  mio! '  Mihl  tlir  b%|<«-T;:- 
ical  kimve.     *  Poor   fellt»w«  like   u«  bvve  ii*i  diiii«-n««ti«^ 
nor  the  iii<mey  t«>  Imy  it.'     An«l  •<»  tlM*y  |i«rknl  u|>  r^tn 
tiling*  and  thi*n,  helping  me  to  my  «eat,  «ii»hf«i  mr  a  \>.r%» 
ant  jtiurney,  an«l  de|>art«Hl." 

**I  am  euri<iua  t4>  kn«»w  if  vtm  remlU'  f«»rva\r  tbr*r.. 
IMidre'r"  0ai<l  JekyK  with  an  air  of  iieri«ma  in<|uiry. 

**lluve  1  not  Haiti  no!  '*  rejtiimsl  the  prieaU  t«-«tily. 

**\Vhy,  you  tritnl  to  imiinuate  i*«»nH*tbin|C  UuU  aanrly  ««• 
not  a  hli*tiiiin^«  father.** 

**And  if  1  did,  the  fellow  d«'t«*rt«*«l  it.  Ah.  that  nv*^ 
miiHt  have  tier\'e<l  MartH  ontv  on  a  titnr,  or  hi*  r^n  t*i 
never  U»en  ao  nhaqi!  ** 

**  Are  yiium  f|uirk  enough  to  nay  if  that  U*  th«*  tramp  <*f  » 
horH«*?  **  aHk«*<l  NorwiMitl.  aM  he  Imtene*!  to  the  iM»un«l». 

•'Yen,  that  ^f^  a  horae,"  erieil  Jekvl. 

9 

*'N«»w,  then,  for  the  a«iup,'*  exelainie«l  ihr  rsniiii.  **AK 
yen!*'  addeil  he,  with  a  ai^h.  an  he  tunit^l  to  |«ady  llr«ur. 
**theHe  are  the  enH»iH»»,  —  thii»e  are  tin'  trial*  •»f  life;  l«: 
thev  are  pwnl  fur  uh,  —  they  an*  p»o«|  fi»r  u»*  |N«- 
ni«>rtalii  that  we  are!  Ntin  eat  aanitait  in  «*anie  met.  ih^r 
(»iii)«-!  '*  And  i«o  nioralixin^,  Ik*  ^ave  her  hia  am  aa  br  ir» 
enteri'il  the  h'MiKe.  In  len^  than  a  minute  later,  l>*l'am'*o-kr 
;::ilh*|M-«l  lip  t*>  th«-  iliMir,  niid  di**iiM>niitt-4|. 

"Il.'i-  :tii\tliiHL:  iNMMiinMl?  —  \*>\i  nre  late  !«»-iii;;lii, '    a*^'^ 
Xiirw.Hnl,    t.;i^tll\. 

••  N.»!hiiiL'.  The  rilv.  hi»wever.  wn««  iii  irnat  alarm.  ar*J 
tlif  tiH*.iii  >\:i«(  tv(H^'  ^t>und«*4l  in  the  ehiin  he«  wtarn  I  !« V 
:it  t»  ti  ..■<!. -^k  ;  tlif  truanU  were  il^nl-Ud  :i!  t' e  ^'a^*-*,  i:-: 
Ti.<'iiriT. .{    |.:tTi..U    inakllii;    the    n*iit)«U    lli   e\er\    «ju»rtrr  ' 

••\\t.:iT  w:i^  !li»«*  f..r''*   n«.k«-«l  N'orw  — -I. 

•'  \    ri.  r»-   f:*!-*!-  ii!ftriii.    -     H'.thsii;:    m«»re.      The   Aa«triai« 
ar«-    i.ii:!-"*''!    )•«  nuihI    inea-^nr*-   ^v   lh«"«u'    fn^iiient    tmU*  t 
jir!ii-.     :if.«l   !n»u   i:niin*Ie  tlint   tin  v   an*   t»iu*tert*l   twicr  -^ 
tl.r:'«     iluiiiij    tin-    ni;;h!    ^ith««ut    any    i'au^e.        A    |irlari 
i-\|.l.Hl«d  iri  thi'  ^trr*  t,  'T  a  ehurrh  U  I!   ninv:.  I*  t^urr  In  rtii 

•  •lit    the  w  h"!i    ;::irrt*«'li.** 

"1  *«  Jill  T.«  -ii-^iNrt  that  «MiT  Italian  frien*!*  will  W  •ati*- 
f...l  wi:h  tS;-.  nil  i  in  ver  ir«»  finlher."  aaid  Norw»*»l 
etihtt  ni|>tii«'U«iy. 
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"You  are  wrong  there.  It  is  by  the  frequency  and  im- 
punity of  these  demonstrations,  that  tliey  are  working  up 
eouras?e  for  an  overt  movement.  By  the  time  that  the 
Austrians  have  grown  indifferent  to  such  nightly  disturb- 
ances, the  others  will  have  gained  hardihood  for  a  real 
ontbn»ak." 

"If  they  only  be  persuaded  that  war  is  assassination  on 
a  grand  scale,  they  might  make  excellent  soldiers,"  sim- 
pereil  Jekyl;  but  the  others  seemed  to  take  no  hee<.l  of  his 
pleasantry. 

'Mlave  they  not  fixed  a  time?"  asked  Norwood,  eagerly; 
'*or  is  it  all  left  vague  and  uncertain  as  ever?" 

*'Th»^  Swiss  are  quite  ready;  we  only  wait  now  for  the 
Pie<lmontese.  (ienoa  is  with  us  at  a  word;  so  are  Leghorn 
and  the  towns  of  the  Romagna.  The  signal  once  given, 
there  will  be  such  a  rising  as  Italy  has  not  seen  for  centu- 
ries.    Kngland  will  supply  arms,  ammunition  —  " 

**Ali  but  men,"  sighed  Norwood;  *'and  it  is  exactly  what 
are  wanting." 

"And  France  —  " 

*'Will  give  her  sympathies,"  broke  in  JekyL  "That 
dear  France!  that  always  says  God  speed  to  disturbance 
and  tnmble  wherever  it  be." 

"What  of  that  Austrian  soldier?"  said  D*E8Tnonde,  who 
did  not  (juite  like  the  tone  of  either  of  his  oompanionSi  — 
"is  he  better?" 

"The  surgeon  says  that  he  cannot  recover,"  replied  Jel 
*^and  for  that  reason  I  suspect  that  he  'a  in  no  danger. ** 

"Have  you  seen  the  officer  to-day?  "  asked  the  priest aoi 

"No,"  replied  Norwood.     "Jekyl  and  I  twice  ende* 
to  !4peak  with  him;  but  be  slept  half  the  forenoon,  w 
that  ho  has  l>een  writing  innumerable  despatches 
quarters." 

"They  say  at  Milan  that  he  'II  be  shot  for  thia  w 
ture,"  said  l)*Esmonde;  "that  he  acted  in  contray 
his  onlers,  or  did  something,  I  know  not  what,  n 
lie  treate<l  as  a  grave  military  offence.'* 

"The  canonico  is  furious  with  us  for  this  ddi 
Jekyl,  laughing,  as  he  returned  from  a  peep  into  t 

The  Abb'i  was,  meanwhile,  deep  in  a  whisp 
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satioD  with  Norwood.  "Ay,"  said  the  latter,  doubtingly, 
^^but  it's  a  serious  thing  to  tamper  with  a  soldier's  fidelity. 
The  Austrians  are  not  the  people  to  suffer  this  with 
impunity." 

''How  are  they  to  know  it?  " 

"If  it  fail,  —  if  this  young  fellow  reject  our  offers,  which, 
as  a  Hungarian,  it  is  just  as  likely  that  he  will  do?  " 

''But  he  is  not  a  Hungarian.  1  know  him,  and  all  about 
him." 

"And  can  you  answer  for  his  readiness  to  join  us?  " 

"I  cannot  go  that  far;  but  seeing  the  position  he  stands 
in,  what  can  be  more  probable  ?  And,  take  the  worst  case : 
suppose  that  he  refuses,  I  have  him  still !  " 

"How  do  you  mean?  " 

"Simply  that  I  have  in  my  hands  the  means  to  destroy 
all  his  credit,  and  peril  his  very  life!  "  The  sudden  energy 
of  passion  in  which  he  delivered  these  words  appeared  to 
have  escaped  him  unawares;  for,  as  quickly  recovering  liis 
wonted  smoothness  of  tone,  he  said,  "Not  that  anything 
short  of  the  last  necessity  would  drive  me  to  such  an 
alternative." 

"  May  I  never  have  to  trust  to  your  tender  mercies, 
Abbi !  "  said  Norwood,  with  a  laugh,  in  which  there  was  far 
more  of  earnest  than  of  jesting;  "  but  let  us  talk  of  these 
things  after  supper."  And  with  the  careless  ease  of  a  mere 
idler,  he  lounged  into  the  house,  followed  by  the  others. 

Once  seated  at  supper,  the  conversation  took  a  general 
turn,  requiring  all  the  Abba's  skill  and  JekyVs  tact  at  times 
to  cover  from  the  servants  who  waited  the  secret  meaning  of 
many  of  those  allusions  to  politics  and  party  which  Lady 
Hester  uttered,  in  the  perfect  conviction  that  she  was  talking 
in  riddles.  Her  indiscretion  rendered  her,  indeed,  a  most 
perilous  associate;  and  in  spite  of  hints,  warnintrs,  and 
signs,  she  would  rattle  on  upon  the  dangerous  theme  of 
revolt  and  insurrection ;  the  poor  devices  of  deception  she 
employed  being  but  sorry  blinds  to  the  native  quickness  of 
Italian  shrewdness. 

This  little  fire  of  cross-purposes  sadly  perplexed  the 
canonieo,  who  looked  up  now  and  then  from  his  plate  with  a 
face  of  stupid  astonishment  at  all  that  went  forward. 
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"  Yoa  have  heard,  I  suppose,  canon,"  said  the  Abb^, 
adroitly  addressing  him,  ^^  that  the  city  authorities  have 
only  granted  twelve  thousand  crowns  for  the  festival  of  San 
Giovanni?  " 

"Twelve  thousand  crowns!  It  will  not  pay  for  the 
throne  of  the  Virgin,"  growled  out  the  canon,  "  not  to  speak 
of  the  twenty-six  angels  in  sprigged  muslin ! " 

'^  There  are  to  be  no  angels  this  time.  The  priests  of  the 
Santa  Croce  are  to  walk  behind  the  canopy." 

"  It  will  ruin  the  procession,"  muttered  the  canon. 

"  They  certainly  look  as  little  like  angels  as  need  be," 
interposed  Jekyl,  slyly. 

"  Sixty  lamps  and  two  hundred  tapers  are  a  scant  allow- 
ance," continued  D*Esmonde. 

''  Darkness,  —  positive  darkness.!  "  ejaculated  the  canon  ; 
**  ubi  evasit  pietas  nostra?  —  what  has  become  of  our  ancient 
faith  ?  " 

**  The  soldier,  your  reverence,  wishes  to  see  you  immedi- 
ately," said  a  servant,  entering  in  haste;  "  he  fears  that  he 
is  sinking  fast." 

'*  The  heavy  dews  of  the  morning  are  falling  —  can  he  not 
wait  till  the  sun  rises,  Giuseppe?" 

*'  You  had  better  see  him  at  once,  canon,"  whispered  the 
Abb^. 

"Oim^!  oim^!"  sighed  the  priest,  "mine  is  a  weary 
road  — '  potum  meum  cum  fletu  miscebam,' "  added  he, 
finishing  off  his  champagne,  "is  it  far  from  this?" 

"  Only  to  the  boat-house,  father,"  said  Lady  Hester. 

"  Per  mares  et  ignos !  it 's  a  good  half-hour's  walk," 
growled  he. 

"  You  can  have  the  pony  carriage,  father,"  interposed 
she. 

"  He  starts  at  everything  by  night  —  don't  trust  the 
pony,"  Steid  Jekyl. 

"  Well,  then,  be  carried  in  my  chair,  father." 

"  Be  it  so,  —  be  it  so,"  mutjtered  he.  "  I  yield  myself  to 
anything,  —  '  sicut  passer  sub  tecto,'  —  I  have  no  will  of  my 


own." 


**  Go  along  with  him,  my  Lord,"  whispered  D'Esmonde : 
"  the  opportunity  will  be  a  good  one  to  see  the  young  officer. 
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While  the  father  talks  with  the  sick  man,  too  can  converse 
frith  the  friend.     See  in  what  frame  of  mind  he  is." 

**  Does  he  speak  French?  for  I  am  bat  an  indifferent 
German,**  said  Norwood. 

*'*'  Yes.  French  will  do,"  said  D'Esmonde,  who,  after  a 
moment's  hesitation  as  to  whether  he  should  reveal  the  secret 
of  Frank's  coon  try,  seemed  to  deckle  on  still  reserving  the 
knowle<lge. 

^^  Bat  this  could  be  better  done  to-nKMTOw,"  said  Norwoo«l. 

*^  To-morrow  will  ba  too  late,"  whieipered  D'Esmondt*. 
*^Go  now;  yoa  shall  know  mj  reasons  at  joar  return." 

Norwood  took  little  heed  of  the  canon ico*s  attempts  at 
conversation  as  thej  went  along.  His  mind  was  occupied 
with  other  thoughts.  The  moment  of  open  revolt  was  draw- 
ing nigh,  and  now  came,  doubts  of  D'Esmonde's  sincerity 
and  good  faith.  It  was  true  that  many  of  the  priests  were 
disposed  to  the  wildest  theories  of  democracy,  —  they  were 
men  of  more  than  ordinary  capacity,  with  far  less  than  the 
ordinary  share  of  worldly  atlvanti^es.  D*Esmonde,  bow- 
ever,  was  not  one  of  these ;  there  was  no  limit  to  which  his 
ambition  might  not  reasonably  aspire,  —  no  dignity  in  his 
Church  above  his  legitimate  hopes.  What  benefit  could 
accrue  to  him  from  a  great  political  convulsion?  '*He*li 
not  be  nearer  to  the  Popedom  when  the  cannon  are  shaking 
the  Vatican  !  "  Such  were  the  puzzling  considerations  that 
worked  within  him  as  he  drew  near  the  boat-house. 

A  figure  was  seated  on  the  door-sill,  with  the  head  buried 
beneath  his  hands,  but  on  hearing  the  approach  of  the  others 
he  quickly  arose  and  drew  himself  up.  *•  You  are  too  lato, 
sir,"  said  he,  addressing  the  priest  sternly ;  ''  my  poor 
comrade  is  no  more  I  " 

'*  Ah  me!  and  they  would  drag  me  out  in  the  chill  night 
air,"  groaned  the  canonico. 

The  cruelty  of  that  must  have  weighed  heavily  on  his 
heart. 

Frank  turned  away,  and  re-entered  the  house  without 
speaking,  while  Norwood  followed  him  in  silence.  On  a 
low  truckle-bed  lay  the  dead  soldier,  his  manly  face  calm 
and  tranquil  as  the  cold  heart  within  liis  breast.  A  weather- 
beaten,  bronzed  soldier  sat  at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  the  tears 
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slowly  flowing  along  his  cbeeks,  as  bia  bloocUbot  eyes  were 
fixed  upon  bin  coiui-ade.  it  was  tbe  fii-st  blood  tliat  bod 
beeu  sUcd  in  tbe  cau8«  of  Italian  iudepeudcnce,  and  Nor- 
wood stood  tbougbtfully  staring  at  the  victim. 

"Poor  fellow!"  said  bcj  "tliey  wbo  gave  bis  deatb- 
wouod  little  knew  wbat  sympatby  for  liberty  tbat  jacket 
covei'ed,  uor  bow  truly  tbo  Uuu  is  tbe  brotber  of  tbe 
Italian." 

'*  Tbey  were  assassins  and  murdtrera,"  cried  Frank, 
paaeioDately ;  "fullows  wbo  attacked  us  from  bebiud  walls 
and  barricoileD." 

''Your  reproacb  only  means  tbat  they  were  not  soUlierB." 

"Tbat  they  were  cowards,  rather,  — rank  cowards.  The 
liberty  that  such  fellows  strive  for  will  lie  well  worthy  of 
them!  But  no  more  of  tbis,"  cried  be,  impatiently;  "is 
there  a  church  near,  where  J  can  lay  bis  body,  —  be  was  a 
Catholic?" 

"There  is  a  cba|>el  attached  to  tbe  villa;  I  will  ask  per- 
mission for  what  you  require." 

"  Vou  will  confer  a  favor  on  me,"  saiij  Frank,  "  for  I  am 
desirous  of  hastening  on  to  Milan  at  once." 

"  You  will  scarcely  find  your  comrades  there,"  said  Nor- 
wood. 

Frank  started  with  surprise,  and  the  other  went  on,  — 

"There  are  rumors  of  a  eerioun  revolt  in  Ibe  city,  and 
some  say  tbat  the  Imperial  troops  have  retired  on  tbe  3Isa- 
tua  road." 

"They  know  notbing  of  Austrian  soldiers  who  nay  II 
thinfcs,"  said  Frank,  haughtily;  "but  tliere  is  tbe  1 
need  tbat  I  should  lose  no  time  here." 

"Come,  then,  I  will  show  you  tlie  way  to  the  efei 
said  Norwood,  who  could  not  divest  hiinself  of  a  fnt"^ 
interest  for  the  young  soldier. 

Frank  spoke  a  few  words  in  Hnngnrian  to  bis  ni«la^ 
hastily  wrapping  tbe  dead  roan  in  his  iluak,  tlioy  placed  ■ 
on  a  door,  bis  chako  and  his  sword  at  eillier  side  of  him 

"  Y'ou  will  see  tbat  he  is  baried  a?*  be  on  id  es  a  brave  f 
true  soldier,"  said  Frank,  with  a  fallering  accent*  I 
went  along.     "  This  will  defray  the  < 

'*No,  no;   there  is  no  need  of  Ibul," 
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pushing  away  the  proffered  punw.  **  Well  luok  ti>  it  «K:r. 
•«»lv«i." 

**  l^t  there  be  some  reconi  of  htm  prrservMl,  ton^  fur  Lm 
frieiKls'  sakft*.     His  name  was  *  StanisUs  KavitskT.*** 

^*  And  may  I  ask  vours?*'  sai<l  NofwimmI. 

**Y(>t]'ll  hi*ar  of  it  m  the  tSrst  cuurt-martial  rrtom  f*-r 
Milan/'  sai^l  Frank,  hitt4*rly. 

*'  Tlien  why  p>  thert»?  —  wliy  hastru  to  tvrtain  niinr " 

'•You  W4Hil«l  sav,  why  not  th*«4Tt?  —  why  n<H  furfnt  n  % 

mm  • 

honor  an<l  my  oath?  lifcause  I  am  a  grntlrman,  sir.  an^l 
if  thi>  i*x|>lanati«>n  be  not  int4*lligibK*,  »<>  mu4*h  the  worse  f«« 
you." 

**  I  haye  U*ft  him  in  tiie  chafH*!/*  said  Norwiaal  bi 
I>*KiiiU4»iKU*,  a  few  niinut«*s  aftt*r  this  ctHiyrrsatiiio ;  **  hr  » 
knivling  besi«K*  th«*  corfim*,  aiitl  praying.  There  is  ii«4biaf 
to  U*  ilom*  with  him.     It  ii«  Init  tiim*  lost  ti»  attempt  it." 

**So  much  tho  wonu*  for  him."  said  l>*KsiiMHi«lr,  signti* 
cantly  n*iN*atiiig  th«*  wonis  tliat  NotwimhI  relatc^l,  wbilr  kr 
hastily  K*ft  tht*  H|M»t  aiwl  walki*il  towanU  thr  hiteb*n«id. 
wht*r%*  now  an  Austrian  pii*k«*t  was  standioic  brsale  Ikr 
bonM*s. 

*'  This  is  your  warrant,  sir,"  saiil  I>'KstiioiMle  to  IW 
«>(T1(*«T,  haiMlint:  liifii  ii  |>a|N'r;  '*  you '11  fiml  thr  |irrsuii  yx* 
m*i\    f«»r   111   tlir   i'h:i|N'|   ytnnl«'r." 

'I'lir  (»(tii*«*r  taint***!  iti  r«'|»ly,  nml  «»nl«*rt^l  hio  nM*n  t^t  in««unt . 
uliilf  l>'l.*»fiioii<l4>,  p:i*«*«iii<^  iiiti»  a  tliitk  |i.irt  «»f  th«*  ix»|isr,  «a* 
«>ut  of  f*i;:lit  in  u  iiioiiiitit. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

PETEB   DALTOS  0«  POLITICS,    LAW,    ASD   SOCIALITIES. 

We  have  seen  Baden  in  the  "  dark  winter  of  its  discoDtent" 
—  in  the  spring-tiine  of  its  promise  —  and  now  we  come 
back  to  it  once  more,  in  the  full  blaze  uf  its  noonday 
splendor.  It  was  the  beigbt  of  the  season!  And  what  a 
world  of  dissipation  does  that  phrase  embody !  What 
reokleaa  extravagance,  what  thoughtless  profusion,  what 
systematic  vice  glossed  over  by  the  lacquer  of  polished 
breeding,  what  beauty  which  lacks  but  innocence  to  be 
almost  divine!  All  the  attractions  of  a  lovely  uountry,  all 
tbe  blandishments  of  we.'vlth,  the  aids  of  music  and  painting, 
tbe  odor  of  flowers,  the  songs  of  birds,  —  all  pressed  into 
the  service  of  voluptuous  dissipation,  and  made  to  throw  a 
false  lustre  over  a  scene  where  vice  alone  predominates. 

It  was  the  camp  of  pleasure,   to  which  all  rallied  who 
loved  to  fight  beneath  that  banner.     And  there  tbey  1 
a  mingled  host  of   princes,   ministers,  and   (renen' 
spoiled  children  of  fashion,  the   r 
bankrupt  speculator,  the  flattered 

of  hor  loveliness,  the  tarnished  virliii?  in  all  the  effrontery 
of  conquest!     Strange  and  incongriiDus  elements  of  good 
and  evil,  —  of  all  that  is  honored  in  hemism.  and  all  1 
men  shrink   from   with  shame,  —  there   tbey  were  i 
equals. 

An  if  by  some  conventional  relnvntion  of  all  th«  I 
which   mle   society,   men   admitte<l    to  their   intimacy  { 
those  they  would  have  strenuously  avuUlnl  cIstwhiTC.    "" 
like  iHiverty,  seemed  to  have  annihiliLlcil  iill  Hie 
of  rank,  and  the  "  decorated  "  noble  nint  Ute  braodMl  I 
tat  down  to  the  same  board  like  bn'thien. 

Amid  all  the  gay  company  of  tbr  Ciirsiinl  none  i 
to  have  a  greater  rellsb  for  tbe  glittering  [ 
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tbcMigkt  WM  a  reatfoii  fur  mnyUiiii}(,  he  duiiiiiMc«l  all  fur- 
ther tbought  about  tki*  niatt4*r  forvvrr.  It  wan  a  tUbl  |«id. 
awl  be  felt  aa  if  be  bad  tbe  reivipt  i>n  bta  file. 

On  tbe  day  we  now  i»|K*ak  4>f  be  wan  aupretnrly  bA|>|>t 
An  Iriith  |M'er  ba<l  Cdim*  into  tlie  Saal  lfaniii){  «hi  bia  arm, 
and  twicv  caUt*<l  biin  **  Daltiiii  **  ac*rtNM  il»e  tatitr.  'I'W 
waiter  boil  A|)«>lo^i2nl  to  a  n»yal  bi^buena  for  h«»(  ha^ibi: 
better  .)i»lianniMU*r^.  an  tbe  **  .Vblmirt*'  wme  ba«l  all  twn 
reaervtnl  for  tbi*  **  Count,"  aa  IVtrr  waa  atyletl.  Ilr  bail 
won  four  bumlrt*^!  Na|M>U*onii  at  r«»ub*tte  U'furv  dinner ,  auil 
a  bract*U*t,  tbat  (nmt  a  bundr«*«l  and  t«i*nty,  wan  ^littrno.* 
OD  a  fair  wrint  U^niile  biin,  wbiU*  a  murmur  4>f  bi*  naxiir  ui 
tones  of  un«|Ui*Mtioiiahle  ndulati<iii,  from  all  |iart«  of  ii« 
table,  mvuiimI  to  fill  u|>  tin*  m«>ai«ur«*  of  Iiia  drli^bl. 

**\Vbat'i»  tbi*m  placea  va4*ant  tb«*r«*?**  rallftl  bv  oat  U* 
the  waiter,  and  |M»inting  to  fiw  cbaim  turiuil  liack  to  tbr 
table  in  toki'u  of  Immm^  rt*i»«'rviM|. 

*^  It  wait  an  Kti'^liMb  fatiiily  bail  arriv«*«l  tliat  toiHiiiiiiE 
wbo  U*t«|M»ke  tbnii." 

**  Faix !  tbvn.  th«*y  'n*  likfly  to  l««ir  iMiup  ami  fiah,**  aa»l 
IVter;  **  tbi'  *v*MtTm-H*  h«Ti*  wait  for  no  man."  An«l  aa  br 
»|N»ke  tii«*  |iatty  iii:i'lf  tih-ir  a)i|N*aran<v. 

A  lar-j*'  i'M«f!y  l:i'l\  «»f  rn|H.^iir^  iiiini  and  «tat«*U  ]*rr* 
viirv  li'l  tlif  «;ty.  fi.i'»Ai«l  !'\  ;i  ymnji-r  niid  •»li^tit«  r  t;ju*i 
uft«T  wlioMi  u.iik«<l  :i  \*iy  f«i  !>ii>  itiil  tit:iu,  4if  a  «|iarr  fkr>i 
r«t4Mi|»iiij  f«>r:it.  Ill*'  «-ii<l  In  Kij  )ir«>(i;^'li(  up  liv  a  lilMt*  t-^\ 
ni:iti.  ui!!i  a  tv%  infill. ^  *-\«  :iri<l  'i  •»ipirt  jftkiii;^  limp,  Ttu: 
madr   iiiin   '^i  I  rii   r.itti*  r   tn  •Liiki-   t:..iii    h:iU    fi>n«ard. 

"■|litv'\«  «  :i  •  .i-«  .itiliil  .it!  fi.  «<Mi|>  lilri  .-iilx  ."  irif*!  t!*r 
hi**t-in4  titi  irnil  |..  r-^-'iij;;*'.  :4-»  !.•  ni-uij*!!  \ti%  tiapkiii  U'f.<r 
bim.  ••:iU'l        :iiil        :i!.'l.   I   !.i  Vuitx.  !|,i    !.«|j.  Lm.*' 

••  |lf   tpiu  !.   s«  "■•■•|-*  .**  f*:i!i»  •!   ♦«ti:    tli«-    f.ii  i».|v,  •*  t|i»   I* 

<|Ulv!." 

••  Y»«»,  ^u•  «•■  -li  I'.l  \\.i\v  !'•  I' I'  p'»y  :i!I  till-  ••aUM*."  rrii*l 
S<'r»NtjH'. 

••  i'ii«  !••  *-   J"-!  -«  ii»«'  '.r.  til*.  :i:.\«.iN."  l-niki*  in  |>aItoffi 
••  will  \«»ti  triiki   :i  J.  i-- .f  I  f.  I  I  !  4.    .   wi'ii  III! .  Air  r    Y»»a  i. 

Mr.  I*»ir\i^  .11  kii"w!i  Li  l  !:..  »  !j::.  *\  :jrar«'fullv.  afrl 
lHifi«*i|  a««  l)f  tlraiik. 
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"Tftkc  the  ortolans  to  that  lady,  Fritz,"  said  Daltoo 
to  the  waiter  i  and  Mrs.  Kicketta  smiled  her  sweetest 
gratitude. 

"We  are  dreadfully  late,"  sighed  she;  *'bat  the  dear 
Princess  of  StauffenBchwillingeD  passed  all  the  momiug 
with  us,  and  we  couldn't  get  away." 

"  I  thought  it  was  the  woman  about  the  ro>rope  dancing 
detained  you." 

*'  Hush,  Scroope  —  will  you  be  quiet?  Martha,  dearest, 
don't  venture  on  those  truffles.  My  poor  child,  they 
would  be  the  death  of  you."  And,  so  saying,  she  drew 
her  companion's  plate  before  herself.  "  A  most  agreeable, 
gentlemanlike  ]>erson."  muttered  she,  iu  a  whisper,  evi- 
dently intended  for  Peter's  ears.  "  We  must  find  out  who 
he  is.  I  suppose  you  know  tbe  Princess,  sir?  Don't  you 
love  her?"  said  she,  addressing  Dalton. 

"Fail!  if  you  mean  tlie  old  la<Iy  covered  with  snuff 
that  cornea  here  to  have  her  dogs  waslied  at  the  well, 
without  intending  any  offence  to  you,  I  do  not.  To  tell 
you  (he  truth,  nia'am.  when  I  was  in  the  habit  of  fallia' 
in  love,  it  was  a  very  diFTerent  kind  of  creature  that  did 
it !  Ay,  ay,  '  the  days  is  gone  when  beauty  bright  my 
heart's  ease  spoilt.'" 

*'  My  heart's  chain  wove,' "  smiled  and  whupered  Mn. 
Ricketts. 

"Just  BO.     It  comes  to  tbe  same  ibing.     Give  me  the 
wine,    Fritz.      Will   you  driak   a   glass  of  wine  with  n 
sir?" 

Tbe  invitation  was  addressed   to  Genera!  Ricketts,  who, 
by  dint  of  several  shoves,  pokiniTB.  niul   ail  uio  nit  ions,  t 
at  hist  made  aware  of  tbe  proposition. 

"  Your  father 's  getting  a  little  ilie  worse  for  wear,  i 
said  Dalton  to  Martha,  who  bluslieil  at  evea  tbe  small  Si 
tery  of  the  observation. 

"  Tbe  General's  services  have  impaired  hia  eoostitntioo,'! 
remarked  ^Irs.  Ricketts,  proudly. 

"  Ay,  and  to  all  appearance  it  was  nolliing  to  boatt  of  ^ 
tbe  beginning,"  replied  Peter,  as  he  surveyed  wilb  Mlt^ 
satisfaction  his  own  portly  form. 

"Fourteen  vears  in  the  Hima-Hima-Hima  —  '* 
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capacious  glass  with  champagne.  ^^  It  is  n't  the  priests,  nor 
it  is  n't  the  potatoes,  nor  it  is  n*t  the  Protestants  either, 
though  many  respectable  people  think  so;  for  you  see  we 
had  always  prieste  and  potatoes,  and  a  sprinkling  of  Pro- 
testants besides ;  but  the  real  evil  of  Ireland  —  and  there  *s 
no  man  living  knows  it  better  than  I  do  —  is  quite  another 
thing,  and  here  *s  what  it  is.'*  And  he  stooped  down  and 
dropped  his  voice  to  a  whisper.  *'Tis  this:  'tis  paying 
money  when  you  have  n't  it !  "  The  grave  solemnity  of  this 
enunciation  did  not  aeem  to  make  it  a  whit  more  intelli- 
gible to  Mrs.  Ricketts,  who  certainly  looked  the  very  type 
of  amazement.  ''That's  what  it  is,"  reiterated  Dalton, 
*'  paying  money  when  you  have  n't  it !  There  *s  the  ruin  of 
Ireland;  and,  as  I  said  before,  who  ought  to  know  better? 
For  you  see,  when  you  owe  money,  and  you  have  n't  it,  you 
must  get  it  how  you  can.  You  know  what  that  means ;  and 
if  you  don't,  I  '11  tell  you.  It  means  mortgages  and  bond 
debts;  rack-renting  and  renewals;  breaking  up  an  elegant 
establishment ;  selling  your  horses  at  Dycer's ;  going  to  the 
devil  entirely ;  and  not  only  yourself,  but  all  belonging  to 
you.  The  tradesmen  you  dealt  with,  the  country  shop  where 
you  bought  everything,  the  tithes,  the  priests'  dues,  —  not  a 
farthing  left  for  them." 

'*  But  you  don't  mean  to  say  that  people  should  n't 
p-p-pay  their  debts?"  screamed  Purvis. 

"  There  's  a  time  for  everything,"  replied  Dalton.  "  Shav- 
ing oneself  is  a  mighty  useful  process,  but  you  would  n't 
have  a  man  get  up  out  of  his  bed  at  night  to  do  it?  I  never 
was  for  keeping  money,  —  the  worst  enemy  would  n't  say  that 
of  me.  Spend  it  freely  when  you  have  it ;  but  sure  it 's  not 
spending  to  be  paying  debts  due  thirty  or  forty  years  back, 
made  by  your  great-grandfather?  " 

*'  One  should  be  just  before  being  ge-gen-gene-gene —  " 

*'Faix!  I'd  be  both,"  said  Dalton,  who  with  native 
casuistry  only  maintained  a  discussion  for  the  sake  of  baf- 
fling or  mystifying  an  adversary.  '*I'd  be  just  to  myself 
and  generous  to  my  friends,  them  *s  my  sentiments ;  and  it 's 
Peter  Dalton  that  says  it !  " 

'*  Dalton!"  repeated  Mrs.  Ricketts,  in  a  low  voice, — 
"didn't  he  say  Dalton,  Martha?" 
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"  I  fe&r  that  tbe  evil  lies  deeper."  sighed  Mrs.  Ricketts. 
"  VoD  mean  the  Ix^? "  asked  DaltoD. 
"  Not  exactly,  sir ;  but  1  allude  to  those  drearier  swampa 
of  superstition  and  iguorance  that  overlay  tbe  land." 

Pet«T  was  puzzled,  and  scratched  hia  ear  like  a  man  at  a 
Don  pi  US. 
"  ily  sister  means  the  pr-pr-pr  —  " 
"  The  process-servers?  " 

"  No ;  the  pr-priests  —  the  priests,"  screamed  Purvis. 
"  Bother ! "  exclaimed  Dalton,  with  an  accent  of  ineffable 
disdain.     "'Tis  much  you  know  about  Ireland!" 

"  You  don't  agree  with  me  then  ?  "  sighed  Mrs.  Ricketts. 

"  Indeed  I  do  not.     Would  you  take  away  the  little  bit 

of  education  out  of  a  country  whei'e  there 's  nothing  but 

ignorance?    Would   you  extinguish   the   hopes  of    heaven 

amongst  tbem  that  has  nothing  but  starvation  and  misery 

here?    Try  it,  —  just  try  it.    I  put  humanity  out  of  the  ques- 

tioD ;  but  Just  try  it,  for  the  safety's  sake !     Pat  is  u't  very 

orderly  now,  but,  faix  !  you  'd  make  a  raal  devil  of  him  then, 

entirely ! " 

'*  But  popery,  my  dear  sir  —  the  confessional  —  " 

"  B<rther !  "  said  Dalton,  with  a  wave  of  his  band.     "  How 

It  joa  know  about  it !     'T  is  Just  as  they  used  to  talk 

t  dmnkenneas.     Sure,  I  remember  well  when 

nd  cry  nlMni!  Irish  genlleinen's  habits 

I  the  whole  lime  iKihody  took  nnytliin!;  to 

Well,  it's  Just    liie  Gnme  with  c 

' "__""  _  n  about  it.      To 

peccadilloes,  Mn)_£|H||||^ypeccadilloes.  nnd   that 
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caiMc-ioii"  i;lan*  wiili  i-lium[ia!;nf.  ••  It  imi'i  tin-  i-u.*;-.  : 
It  Ik  it't  tti<-  ]><>tiiliM-!t,  inir  It  iHli'l  tin-  IVi't.  •lat.U  •... 
lli<>iii:li  rn:iiiy  n'ii]>fi-r»l>lf  [hi>|>Ii>  iliiiik  ci;  t  ■(  ^->u  »■  > 
luitl  iiln:i_v4  |iri<->tH  iiii>l  |H>tiil<n-n.  aii<l  »  ^|•llllK:lll^  .-r  1'' 
b-Hlttiitii  U-niilcn;  lull  lli>- r<':il  i-xil  iir  InlaiKl  -  »u-\  x:.'-- 
IH>  luuri  liviiii!  kii'iw<  it  U-tt<'i  ihuu  I  iln  —  i^  <|'iii>  bi.  -...' 
tilth::.  :>ii>l  liiTi-'*  hIuI  it  it."  Aii-I  \«-  kI.--]-  I  -I'-i*:.  . 
■)ri<li|H'il  111-  v.in'i-  1.1  :i  Hlii-iHT.     "Iw  till"      111  IV. 

■■liiiiK'iiiIi  .11  >'li.l  ii..t  «-.-iii  to  miikv  II  »  «li>l  :i..:^  >r  :. 
t:il>l.'  I'.  .Mr..  I(l.-krtt-.  »ll<.  <-.'iInllilv  |....k.'.i  11..-  «.r)  1. 
<if  iiiri:i/i'ii]i'[it.  ■-  I'liMt 'n  Nli:it  il  i-,"  ■•  il>-[;(l.>l  t>\  : 
■•jtriyiu'^  111 v  Hli.i.  \..ii  hiivf  rt't  11 :     Tli.  n-  -  t;..-  f. -. 

In-lulKli    :>I»I.  »-    I    -:ii''l    Uror.-.  Hli.i  ..()i<lil    (..    klM-   Ul-..' 


K.I  \ 


I.  I  ii. 


lliil-l  ;:<'l  II  Ji-'H   \>'i|  •Mil.      Voii  kii'iw  aliiit  Ittal  ii..»i>..    t    . 

if    V I'.tl't.  I    il    t.'ll  \>><l.       It    Illruiia    lli..tl.:»;:.-.   >l>.|    I..    . 

i1.r,U;  nuk-ntitii.::  ui..|  r.-iir«:a.;  iTvnkiiik*  ii|>  nti  .l.^>:.t 
f-t:i1>li.li:ii>-iil,  -lliii^  \<><ii  li'T—ial  ItMvi'-.  ^..iii.-  t.>  1^ 
.I.Ml  .i.t.r.ly.   :iii-l   ii'-l   i.iiK  y.-iir-.  U.   ('ill   nil   I- |..i,):in^   •... 

\'i\l.       IJii-  1t:i>l<'-'ii<-ii  y l>':ill  «illi.  tin-  n-iiiilry  •Ih>|i  BbrrT 

V-m  )-.ii:;lit  •'Miitliiiu.  tli.'  litlu-t.  llif  |>ri>-Bli>'  liiiM,  —  »•(  • 
fnrll.iTi.'   \.i:    r-    i!,.-„  " 

ili.ll     |.-.|.U-    ■houlln'l 


I'l'  I 


■   I:. 


!    I*:i 

T':i-i.-."  :-'|.1i.n|  l>al|.Mi.     "Ster- 
'il    ,..-■.«.  (Mil  TO*  wn«U«-| 
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all  the  miseries  of.     "And   her  Dame,  if  I  might  make 
bould?" 

"Ricketts,  —  Mrs.  Montague  Ricketts.  This  is  Ge-Ge- 
General  Ricbetts."  At  these  words  the  old  man  looked  up, 
smiled  blandly,  and  lifted  his  glass  to  his  lips. 


"Tour  good  health,  and  man^  happy  returns  to  you,"  said 
Peter,  in  reply  to  the  courtesy.  "Ricketls,  —  Ricketls. 
Well,  I  'm  sure  I  heard  the  name  before." 

"In  the  D-D-Duke'B  despatches  you  may  have  seen  it." 

"No,  no,  no.     I  never  read  one  of  them.     I  beard  it  here 

in  Baden.     Wait,  now,  and  I'll  remember  how."    Neither 

the  effort  at  recollection  nor  the  aid  of  a  bumper  seemed 
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satisfactory,  for  Dalton  sat  musingly  for  several  minutes 
together.  -'Well,  I  thought  I  knew  the  name,"  exclaimed 
he,  at  last,  with  a  deep  sigh  of  discomfiture;  "  't  is  runniu' 
in  my  head  yet;  something  about  chilblains,  —chilblains." 

"But  the  name  is  R-R-Ricketts,"  screamed  Purvis. 

"And  so  it  is,"  sighed  Peter.  "My  brain  is  wool- 
gathering. By  my  conscience,  I  have  it  now,  though!" 
cried  he,  in  wild  delight.  ''I  knew  I  'd  scent  it  out.  It 
was  one  Fogies  that  was  here,  — a  chap  with  a  red  wig,  and 
deaf  as  a  door-nail." 

*'Foglass,  you  mean,  — Fo-Foglass,  — don't  you?" 

"I  always  called  him  Fogies;  and  I  'm  sure  it 's  as  good  a 
name  as  the  other,  any  day." 

"He's  so  pl-pleasant,"  chimed  in  Scroope,  who,  under 
the  influence  of  Dalton's  champagne,  was  now  growing 
convivial, — "he's  so  agreeable;  always  m  the  highest 
cir-circles,  and  dining  with  no-no-no — " 

"With  nobs,"  suggested  Peter.  "He  might  do  better, 
and  he  might  do  worse.  I  've  seen  loixls  that  was  as  great 
rapscallions  as  you  'd  meet  from  this  to  Kilrush." 

"But  Foglass  was  always  so  excl-exclusive,  and  held 
himself  so  high." 

"The  higher  the  better,"  rejoined  Daiton,  "even  if  it  was 
out  of  one's  reach  altogether;  for  a  more  tiresome  ould 
crayture  1  never  forgathered  with ;  and  such  a  bag  of  stories 
he  had,  without  a  bit  of  drollery  or  fun  in  one  of  them. 
You  may  think  that  kind  of  fellow  good  company  in  Eng- 
land; but,  in  my  poor  country,  a  red  herrinir  and  a  pint  of 
beer  would  get  you  one  he  could  n't  howld  a  candle  to.  See 
now,  Mister  —  " 

"P-P-Pur\'is,"  screamed  the  other. 

"Mister  Purvis,  —  if  that 's  the  name,  —  see,  now,  *t  is  n't 
boasting  I  am,  for  the  condition  we  *re  in  would  n't  let 
any  man  boast,  —  but  it 's  what  I  *m  saying,  the  English  is 
a  mighty  stupid  people.  They  have  their  London  jokes, 
and,  like  London  porter,  mighty  heavy  they  are,  and  bitter, 
besides;  and  they  have  two  or  three  play-actors  that  makes 
them  die  laughing  at  the  same  comicalities  every  day  of 
the  year.  They  get  used  to  them  as  they  do  the  smoke 
and  the  noise  and  the  Thames  water;  and  nothing  would 
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n  the  miaeriea  of.     "AdiI   her  name,  if  I  might  make 
oold?" 
"Bicketts,  —  Mrs.  Montague  Riclietts.     This  is  Ge-Ge- 
■eneral  Ricketts."     At  these  words  the  old  man  looked  up, 
miled  blandly,  and  lifted  his  glass  to  his  lipa. 
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*' '  M<wt  of  UM  is  for  haiigii.g,  injr  I^ml;  but  iiM»rp  <*f  m 
would  l«*t  liiiii  off.* 

**  *  What  will  you  do,  Mr.  Attomry?'  mt*  thr  jim\^. 
^  Ilavi*  YOU  any  oth«*r  evideiuH*  to  l>rtii^  forwani?  *  Anil  uv 
Att«»nu*y-(>(*iit*nil  Mtoo|NHl  down  and  lii*};aD  whu|irnii|C  mxih 
tbe  lH.*nrh.  *  Very  wvU,'  aaya  tht*  judgt-,  at  ImmU  *«c  '11  *ii** 
cliar>;«*  him  l»y  |>r<H*laniatton.' 

**  *  Wait  a  minute,  mv  I^»nl,'  ^avlt  ould  Ulrthrm*  wb**  £^< 
fiw  ^uineaA  for  the  defi*niv,  and  ha«l  n't  yrt  «»)irtM^I  tu 
mouth.  *  IWfon*  my  reit|M*t*t«Ml  hut  injun**!  client  lra%r»  tiu: 
d«H'k,  I  (*all  to  your  I^>nlHhi|»,  in  the  name  ami  tHi  Wla,'. 
of  llrttinh  ju(ttuv«  —  I  ap|H*al  !•»  you.  l»y  tlir  vtrrual  |Kit*- 
ciplea  of  our  ^lori«»uH  C*4»niititution,  that  Im*  may  i;<»  f-irVi 
into  the  world  with  a  reputation  unntaintM  atnl  a  ebararur 
unhlemiMlu*^!. ' 

"  '  Ni»t  lio  faiit,  M  litter  lilethem,*  aay»  old  (tra«iy,  —  *  p»A 
ao  faat.  I  'in  p»int:  i»vi>r  Thievt-na-inuek  M«»untaia  U»> 
niicht,  and,  with  the  lilfHiiin^  of  (mhI,  |  '11  kvryt  vmr 
unhlemittht*4l  friend  where  he  im  till  m«»niiii^.*  Now  yim  h« 
tlie  inranin^  of  what  I  wai«  tfllin;:  you.  *T  ia  likr  tjia<  • 
kettle  to  a  d(»<p:'K  tail." 

It  irt  n<»t  (piite  rh*ar  to  um  wtN*ther  IHin'ta  r«mif»rrKrttiM 
thr  Mt«»ry  or  nppn*('int«*«l  th«*  ilhi*»trati(»n,  Imt  In*  •milr«l«  ai>l 
Mintikt'd,  and  l«Mi)vt-<l  •^at i-tiiil,  for  INt«*r*ii  win**  waji  aiix'- 
i:i}'I«-,  niid  i<-«d  t*»  |**rft  tti>»ii.  Iiid«*«'«l,  IIn'  ««»rth\  N*-naf . 
Iiki'  liiH  HiHt*^,  w:iH  alrradv  ralrtilntiii;;  l»*»«i  ti*  "iiTipn-w 
thr  ••<-<  »<«i«in."  and  fiirtti«i  (-iilti\at«-  tin-  t*«t«*«*iii  <*f  «»tM*  wb«r 
h«»i«}iitaMi*  di-|»<>«'iti<>n<«  Mrrv  ••'•  <'\«*fll«*iit.  It  «ia«  )u«t  tS 
till'*  in«>int*nt  that  Martha  L'lid*-d  t«-hiiii|  |*iir\  i»'«  i^^atr. 
aipl  w!iit|Hrtil  n  u«*r«i  in  !»i«»  t-ar.  \\  hati'\rr  tlM*  aiinii«nrr> 
iiM'iit,  it  r«<|iiii«'<l  '••Mill'  r«  {M-tiiiitti  |i«*fiirf*  it  Ix'v^amr  •!&■> 
palpat'lf  t«i  |ji<*  faiMiltirt,  and  it  » .i<*  otdv  after  aU«Mt  ' «« 
!iiinut«-«  that  hi<«  iniiiil  oii-MMd  tti  taki*  in  all  thr  lirarinc*  «*f 
th«*  ra-»«*. 

Uh.  I  liahaM-  It"  trii-'l  ho.  ••Tliat 'n  It,  ih*  -  Ai>l 
h«'  iKinkt-d  Mitfi  a  di-jm'  **(  riiiinin;;  that  iihownl  tbr  i»«« 
tinnly  a|'pr«i  latPMi  **(  lUv  iifH"*. 

**W«iuldn't  tii4-  \otiii>^'  ladv  n\\  'iown  at>«i  tak#  ^HBt- 
thin;*'"  -aid  l>nlt«*ii.  MtTirin.*  a  «« at.  "A  (Cla.«a  uf  iivrvt 
miH?      rtuv  *\»   «  h^aiit    |.»ka\   hrr**." 
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"Thanks,  tfaauks."  said  Scroope,  a[>ologizing  fui  Ibe 
basliful  Martba;  "but  she's  ia  &  tiit  of  a  quandary  juut 
nov.  My  sUlor  wi^bes  to  return  borne,  and  we  cannot 
remember  tbe  name  of  the  hotel." 

Daltun  took  a  bearty  fit  of  laughing  at  the  absurdity  of 
the  dilemma. 

'*  'T  ia  wt'll,"  said  he,  "yon  were  n't  Irish,  By  my  con- 
Bcieuee!  they'd  call  that  a  bull;"  and  he  ebuok  his  sides 
with  merriment.     "How  did  you  get  here?" 

"We  walked,"  said  Martba. 

"And  which  way  did  you  tome?  " 

"Can  you  remember,  Scroopei' " 

"Yes,  1  can  re-re-member  that  we  crossed  a  little  Plalz, 
with  a  fountain,  and  came  over  a  wooden  bridge,  ami  then 
down  an  alley  of  li-li-linden-trees." 

"To  be  sure  ye  did,"  broke  iu  Dalton;  "and  the  devils 
walk  of  five  minuteu  ye  could  take  in  any  direoiiuu  here 
without  Mt'ing  a  fountain,  a  wooden  bridge,  and  a  green 
lane.  'T  is  the  same  whichever  way  you  turn,  whether  you 
were  going  to  cburcb  or  the  gambling^houae.  Would  you 
know  the  name,  if  you  hear  it?  Was  it  the  Schwan?" 
Purvis  shook  his  head.  "Nor  the  Black  Eagle?  —  nor  Ibe 
Cour  de  Londres?  —  nor  the  Ruesie?  —  nor  the  Zaringer?" 
Xur,  in  fact,  any  of  the  c<^uate  hotels  of  Baden.  "  Was  n't 
there  a  great  ball  when  you  entered,  with  orange-trees  all 
round  it.  and  little  couriers,  in  goold-Iace  jackets,  Bmokiug 
and  drinking  beer?"  Scro<'iie  thi>ii^'bl  be  bad  s 
thing  of  that  sort.  "Of  course  ye  did."  Bai<t  Dalbiu, 
another  burnt  of  laughter.  "'Tis  the  same  in  every  fa 
of  the  town.  There  'a  a  clock  thai  noviT  goon,  too,  ■ 
westber-glass  always  at  'set  fair,'  and  pictures  I 
valid  (if  all  the  wonderful  inns  in  Germany  and  Swf 
with  coaclies-and-four  driving  in  at  full  gallop,  4 
on  the  balconies,  and  saddle-b<  rses  wniling, 
diversion  in  life  going  on,  ^bile.  maybe,  all  t' 
place  is  dead  as  Darmstadt" 

Scruope  rtcognized  the  de»criplion  perfectly,  , 
give  no  clew  to  its  whereabouU. 

"  Maybe  't  is  Kaufmayer's.     Was  it  pfttDt«d  j 
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ScpMipc  th<iii«jlit  iiitt.     **lt  liMil  11*1  A  ^anlrii  in  frt.!-" 
lit*   (Mill  111  n't   h!iv    |Mi!«iti\vlv;    hut,    if   Ml.    It    «ia«   a   •-..x. 
^unli'ii.     **lli*  tlnl  n't  n-MiarW  tmi  i\**\it*  m  nUntv  |irai<l«-  ::«• 
iliM»r?  "     N<>«  h«*  h:iil  nut  h«vn  tlinii. 

"TIm'u,  \*y  till'  iNiwrrnl"  «'xrl!iiiu«-il  Trtfr,  "I  izi\v  it  uj 

Nt'llv  'h  tilt*  «iiilv  InnIv  «'»ii  make  :iii\(tiiiiU  t>iit  nf  iL" 

■  •  •  • 

"Ah«l  wh<»'r«  Nr-Nr-Ni'llv  :  "    r«rr«-llUif*l  l'iit\l«. 

m 

**My    4t!iU;:iltrr,     .Mli«!«     hulton,"     n:ii<|     I'ltii,     liBil.'l.t;   . 

untl  :iN  if  ri-i'iiWiii^  tin*  liU'itv  nf  tli«-  t|ii«-Ntii»ii. 

SrnMi|N*  hantriiiil  to  :i|Nil«i«^i/«\  uinl  rti|ili|iiii\   !•  int-:ii.«  ri* 
how   fiviiiii'iillv   1|4-   li:i<t   lii':it«l   **(   th«-   \**iiii;j    tu«l\    fr**!!.   :^  • 
HlMttT.  iUiil    ii'iM   ra::<*.    Mf:*.    Khkfttn  HmiM    (•«•    tt*  lliakr    Ij*: 
M*i|ii:iMit:fc!iti-. 

"Tlii*r«''"t  iiiitiiiii^'  i-:i!iirr   than   ttiat    riani'."   itai*!    l>a.'.>T. 
**Jilr«t  (iinii-  uiHi   Mi«-  lii   niy   lilllf   |>lai-t  .  uimI   luki    li  a  «  ' 
Ui4.      N<-liv  Hill  hf  rijlit   ;:la<l  t**  ••■f   (Ik'iii   iri.it  h.i«   m\,  .   *. 
lu*r   MinttT,   anil    tn«'ii   we'll   trv    if   «•'   i-an't  tiijil  "u*.    \    .- 
inn." 

"Can   w«»  ilii  tlii^.    Martlia?"  rrii**!  Si-rt-'iw.  in   -«••»..  ,■ 
a^ilatMii. 

Ill  -»|iiMi\   t<>  III  •    -I-*!'  ! .  '    'niirN    |i  |i|li    i   -  .• 
P  ',    t  ..  :i.     Xl:-"..  '    -III    1 1  i!  .ii.       ■   s  ,\      :  ■,    .  !,•    ., 
aipl   III   I  'ii-    f.i  ;.  .1  ■.    v\  i\  .    .ir.  1    I :,  i»    w  I     '    \\,    '.   !      i,.  -r.     r ' 
iMiii'i*>  «    **  .i.ft  *     •  ii  t.'ii-  .    ■  ■: .  n. 

'llir    \-  !  ^     I".  '  i  J   .!    ■•*     J.'  I.  ■  :  . 
li»    \v*'.n  "'    1*1  '■     .     w    »  '.     w  M.I      \I   , 
ni««If  !.   •••  ii  ; .    i   I'.i  :i  I  ■  .  »  .       *    ■  •■" 

"1      ll-i."     !   .  i'     \:\*   '        ■  .     I      r.     ". 
I'm  \  :-.    w  Ijiii      :if     ?■•    .'      i     -^     .1 
•'11.     -i  ■•  -  '.'*■     •>  1-.    -1.  i-  :i.     i-.-l. 
it*'    '. .i^t'       .-^        i«-«    I'l^i       '•, 
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frieDds,  I  'd  be  prouder  to  know  him  than  if  he  was  ^  Bony ' 
or  Brian  Maguire!  " 

Scroope  assured  him  that  the  General's  greatness  took 
nothing  from  the  kindly  qualities  of  his  heart;  and,  indeed, 
the  mild  looks  of  the  old  man  well  corroborated  the  eulogy ; 
and  he  and  Dalton  nodded  and  drank  to  each  other  with  all 
the  signs  of  a  most  amicable  understanding. 

Martha  was  not  long  absent.  She  returned  with  all 
manner  of  acknowledgments  on  the  part  of  her  sister;  but 
gratitude  was  so  counterbalanced  by  delicacy,  fears  of 
intrusion  were  so  coupled  with  enthusiastic  delight,  that 
poor  Dalton  was  quite  unable  to  unravel  the  web,  and 
satisfy  himself  what  were  her  real  intentions. 

^^Itt  it  that  she  won't  come?"  said  he,  in  a  state  of 
bewilderment. 

''Oh,  no,"  said  Martha;  ''she  did  not  mean  that." 

"Well,  then,  she  is  coming,"  said  he,  more  contentedly. 

"She  only  fears  the  inconvenience,  — the  trouble  she  may 
give  Miss  Dalton,  —  not  to  speak  of  the  abruptness  of  such 
a  visit." 

"She  does  n't  know  Nelly,  —  tell  her  that.  She  doesn't 
know  Nelly  Dalton,"  said  Peter.  "'Tis  the  same  girl 
<ioe8  n't  care  for  trouble  or  inconvenience;  just  talk  to  her 
alK>ut  Kate  and  you  '11  pay  her  well  for  all  she  could  do  for 
you." 

"My  sister  thinks  a  carriage  would  be  better,  she  is  so 
very  weak,"  mildly  observed  Martha. 

"Well,  we'll  get  one  in  a  jiflfy.  Fritz,  my  man,  send 
down  to  the  Platz  for  a  shandradan,  —  a  wagon,  I  mean. 
'T  is  a  droll  name  for  a  coach."  And  he  laughed  heartily 
at  the  conceit  "And  now,  Mr.  Purx-is,  let  us  finish  them 
!>efore  we  go.  The  Gen'ral  is  doing  his  part  like  a  man. 
It 's  wonderful  the  nourishment  would  n't  put  flesh  on  him; 
you  could  shave  him  with  his  shin  bone!"  and  Dalton 
stared  at  the  frail  figure  before  him  with  all  the  astonish- 
ment a  great  natural  curiosity  would  create. 

'*What  a  kind  creature!  what  a  really  Irish  heart!*' 
sigheii  Mrs.  Ricketts,  as  she  slowly  sailed  into  the  room, 
and  sank  into  a  chair  beside  Dalton.  "It  is  like  a  dream, 
a  delicious  dream,  —  all  this  is.    To  be  here  in  Baden,  with 
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m}  dear  lliaa  Kate  Dalton*!  fathar,  —  act— II j  foioit  lo 
drink  tea.  -—  What  a  Ibought,  Martha!  to  drtak  tea  mttk 
deamt  Ndly!" 

Feter  began  to  fear  that  the  proapeet  of  aoeh  happian* 
waa  about  to  ovcnrbelni  her  ■eoaibllidea  once  motr;  liai 
fortunateljTv  thia  time,  ahe  became  more  eompoMd,  aad  dv- 
Gueaed  the  viait  with  wonderful  calm  and  erlf  iiiwMiiin 

The  carriage  now  drove  up;  and  althoogh  Dallon  «u«U 
greatly  have  preferrsd  a  little  longer  dallianor  owr  tW 
bottle,  he  politely  gave  one  arm  to  lire.  RIckelta  and  ihr 
other  to  Martha,  ieeuing  forth  from  the  Cvreaal  m  all 
the  pride  of  a  conqueror. 
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nelly's  trials. 

While  Mr.  Dalton  is  accompanying  his  guests  along  the 
Lichtenthal  Alley,  and  describing  the  various  objects  of 
interest  on  either  hand,  we  will  take  the  opportunity  of 
explaining  to  our  reader  why  it  happened  that  honest  Peter 
no  longer  inhabited  the  little  quiet  quarters  above  the  toy- 
shop. 

By  Kate's  liberality,  for  some  time  back  he  had  been 
most  freely  supplied  with  money.  Scarcely  a  week  passed 
over  without  a  line  from  Abel  Kraus  to  say  that  such  or 
such  a  sum  was  placed  to  his  credit;  and  Dalton  once  more 
revelled  in  those  spendthrift  habits  that  he  loved.  At 
moments,  little  flashes  of  prudential  resolve  would  break 
upon  him.  Thoughts  of  Ireland  and  of  the  ^'old  place" 
would  arise,  and  he  would  half  determine  on  some  course 
of  economy  which  might  again  restore  him  to  his  home  and 
country.  But  the  slightest  prospect  of  immediate  pleasure 
was  sufficient  to  rout  these  wise  resolves,  and  Baden  was 
precisely  the  spot  to  suggest  such  'distractions."  There 
was  nothing  Peter  so  much  liked  in  the  life  of  this  watering- 
place  as  the  facility  with  which  acquaintance  was  formed. 
The  stately  reserve  of  English  people  was  his  antipathy, 
and  here  he  saw  that  all  this  was  laid  aside,  and  that  people 
conversed  freely  with  the  neighbor  that  chance  had  given, 
and  that  even  intimacies  grew  up  between  those  who  scarcely 
knew  each  other's  names. 

Whatever  might  be  thought  of  these  practices  by  more 
fastidious  critics,  to  Peter  Dalton  they  appeared  admirable* 
In  hiM  estimation  the  world  was  a  great  Donnybrook  Fair, 
where  everybody  came  to  amuse  and  be  amused.     Grave 
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fact'M  and  oan^worn  Uiokiit  bt*  tboii^ht,  itlitHilil  alAj  at 
and  not  dirtturb  tbe  hurimm}'  of    wbat  be  drrOMvl  a 
couvivial  ^atbcrin};. 

It  may  t*aHily  U*  ^ut^M<*«l  frum  tbia  wliat  rlaaa  «if  |h 
found  ai*it*Hti  Xo  bta  intinmry,  and  bow  fvery  aiiHiutl»*tot^:i»nl 
adventurvr,  vwry  wt*lliln*Hm*4l  and  plauaibU^ltn^kiii^  pre* 
tendiT  to  fuMhioii,  lM*rauii*  bin  rom|»anion.  N«>tbiOie  \^i 
bom*tit  PeU*r'H  i^noraiuv  of  forvi^n  lan^ua^cs  urt  any  limit 
to  bia  ac*(|uaintun4*v;  and,  vvi*n  nitb  tbiM,  br  bail  a  ahakr- 
bandit  intimacy  witb  t^vcry  CbevalitT  d'liHluntrir  of  Frmtmr 
and  (■t*rnmny,  und  a  c*i;;ar-l«*nding-and-lt)(btini:  trraty  viui 
every  lon^-bairi*<d  I'ole  in  linden. 

Alt  be  dined  ev«*rv  dav  at  tbe  (*umaal,  be  i»eltU>iD  rrton^d 
bome  of  an  evfiiin^  nitbout  iMime  tbnv  or  f«»ur  chaiMv 
ac4|uaintanet*ii,  nboni  be  piviH'ntiil  to  Nelly  fiitb«»ut  knuvtb^ 
tbeir  name«t.  Hut  tbt*y  were  nun*  in  U*  *Mi|>-tti|i  eba|M« 
ami  **u|»  to  eVfrytbiu):."  Not  tbut  tb«*  latter  eul«>k;\  «a» 
inueb  of  an  exaggeration;  tbe  majority  of  tlH*m,  lu.lmi. 
well  defMTvin^  hu<*b  a  pani^^yrie.  If  Ualton'n  lon^  •t»*tw 
alMiut  Ireland  and  iti*  Jovn  (»r  isrievaiieiii  wen*  verv  uniittcr- 
eating  to  tbem*  i:«*ntlemrii«  tbey  f«>und  iMime  eoui|MriMiati«>a  ui 
tbe  pMMlm^fiN  <»f  bi**  hiiu*  ami  tbe  a)iundam*e  of  bi*  ricart, 
and  b<M*k  nil  1  t<i)*:i(-<>i>  di-.'«'**t«-4|  ninnv  a  ntttrv  wbi«*b.  m\*}t>  ut 
MK'li  :tiljutH  t<«.  HiiiiM  ii«  \«T  )i:ivt'  found  :i  li'«t«-iM'r.  I*.  k\  •, 
b<»wt\(r.  <>••  |i:ir:iiii«'iiiit  t«»  nil  rU**  nt  |l:id«  n.  that,  a*  'ite 
Ii4*a<««>n  :td\  :iiit-«  •!,  *\<ii  :\  U**\  **\i\*\*%t  (t*»Ui  ttit*  *'ltii**:r~ 
anti  ati  i«*«--|i:til  full  «>f  chuinpa'^'tii'-tlaf^kA  iNtuM  tii*t  attrm^t 
tbr  oniipmo  fr«Mu  th**  fa*** mat i"ii<«  «>f  th«*  ;;.irtiiiiij-taM« . 
and  I'll*  r  ^:iw  that  lii«»  rhunr  -iiiiit"*  H«-Tf  dritrtrnj  l.inj. 

*'Voii  li\  «••*•»  fill  :iM  :i\ ."  ( I  i«tl  iiru'.  **^«»ijr  li"»ii*«  !•  fu^. 
a  milr  fr«>in  t)i«-  (  iii-.i:tl.  " 

**  TIh-M'  i^  jiin  h  a  •  1iiiiI»-m|i  t<»  ttiat  itil»  »»f  vmh*,   Mal!«>fi,  ' 
rrifd   atiotlirr.      *'U!i«-  i:iii't    n.ati:f^'«-  it  in  tht^   ii<>t  ««-at(j«-f 
Why   Won't    Voii   ptt«  it   \f*ijr    t«  nt    in   tiu*   |ilain'      It '«   like 
ptiniX  up  tin*  Hi::t'i  to  tiv  an*!  nat  li  \>iur  •|<iarf*  r<* 

Surli  and  **ii<-li  liki-  i%rr«  tfi<-  |>o!iTi-  adiiHMiit i<'ii«  alrnint** 
ter***!  l»v  llio*r  m  !io  «i!int««l  a  i  onv  t  nii  nt  l"i;n,*f  f'-r  IJn  ,. 
it|ian*  balf-lioiir**.  and  m  tio.  m),i1«-  at!i«linj  to  ti.ii.k  of  xiwt  :t 
friijid.  «i'r«*  liiniiilx  oMt^uitinj  HJiat  onitfl  tIi<:iiMUr^ 
And    ii»   tbiA   |»liil4>«Mi]iby   o*iit:h«ti   oiil\    to  K.Mlia'      i«  t«^>; 
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the  world  full  of  friendships  that,  like  cab-fares,  are  regu- 
lated by  the  mile?  The  man  who  is  half  a  brother  to  you 
while  you  live  on  the  Boulevard  de  Gand,  becomes 
estranged  from  your  bosom  when  you  remove  to  the 
Champs  Elys^es ;  and  in  these  days  of  rapid  transport,  ten 
minutes'  walk  would  separate  the  most  devoted  attach- 
ments. 

Dalton's  pride  was  at  first  wounded  by  these  remon- 
strances; but  his  second  thoughts  led  him  to  think  them 
more  reasonable,  and  even  elevated  the  grumblers  in  his 
esteem.  "Sure,  ain't  they  the  height  of  the  fashion?  Sure, 
is  n't  everybody  trying  to  get  them  ?  Is  it  any  wonder  they 
would  n't  scale  a  mountain  for  the  sake  of  a  glass  of  wine?  " 
The  quiet  home,  so  dear  to  him  by  many  an  association; 
the  little  window  that  looked  out  upon  the  Alten  Schloss, 
and  beside  which  Nelly  sat  with  him  each  evening;  the 
small  garden  underneath,  where  Hans  cultivated  his  beau- 
tiful carnations,  and  where  many  a  little  figure  by  Nelly's 
hand  graced  some  bed  or  alley,  —  all  became  now  dis- 
tasteful. "The  stairs  creaked  dreadfully;  he  did  n't  think 
they  were  quite  safe.  The  ceilings  were  so  low,  there  was 
no  breathing  in  the  rooms.  The  hill  would  be  the  death  of 
him;  he  had  pains  in  his  knees  for  half  the  night  after  he 
climbed  it."  Even  the  bracing  air  of  the  mountain,  that 
was  his  once  boast  and  pride,  was  now  a  "searching,  cut- 
ting wind,  that  went  through  you  like  a  knife."  It  was  a 
mean-looking  little  place,  too,  over  a  toy-shop,  "and  Hans 
himself  wasn't  what  he  used  to  be." 

Alas!  there  was  some  truth  in  this  last  complaint.  He 
was  more  silent  and  more  absent  in  manner  than  ever; 
sometimes  would  pass  whole  days  without  a  word,  or 
remain  seated  in  his  little  garden  absorbed  in  deep  thought. 
The  frequenters  of  his  shop  would  seek  in  vain  for  him; 
and  were  it  not  for  Nelly,  who  in  her  father's  absence  would 
steal  down  the  stairs  and  speak  to  them,  the  place  would 
have  seemed  deserted.  On  one  or  two  occasions  she  had 
gone  so  far  as  to  be  his  deputy,  and  sold  little  articles  for 
him;  bat  her  dread  of  her  father's  knowing  it  had  made  her 
ill  for  half  the  day  after. 

It  was,  then,  a  dreadful  blow  to  Nelly  when  her  father 
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decided  on  leaving  the  place.  Not  alone  that  it  was  dear 
by  so  many  memories,  but  that  its  seclusion  enabled  her  to 
saunter  out  at  will  under  the  shade  of  the  fores^  trees,  and 
roam  for  hours  along  the  little  lanes  of  the  deep  wood.  In 
Hans,  too,  she  took  the  liveliest  interest  He  had  been 
their  friend  when  the  world  went  worst  with  them;  his 
kindness  had  lightened  many  a  weary  burden,  and  his  wise 
counsels  relieved  many  a  gloomy  hour.  It  was  true  that 
of  late  he  was  greatly  altered.  His  books,  his  favorite 
volumes  of  Uhland  and  Tieck,  were  never  opened.  He 
never  sat,  as  of  yore,  in  the  garden,  burnishing  up  his 
quaint  old  fragments  of  armor,  or  gazing  with  rapture  on 
his  strange  amulets  against  evil.  Even  to  the  little  ballads 
that  she  sang  he  seemed  inattentive  and  indifferent,  and 
would  not  stop  to  listen  beneath  the  window  as  he  once 
did. 

His  worldly  circumstances,  too,  were  declining.  He 
neglected  his  shop  altogether;  he  made  no  excursions,  as  of 
old,  to  Worms  or  Nuremberg  for  new  toys.  The  young 
generation  of  purchasers  found  little  they  cared  for  in 
his  antiquated  stores,  and,  after  laughing  at  the  quaint  old 
devices  by  which  a  past  age  were  amused,  they  left  him. 
It  was  in  vain  that  Nelly  tried  to  infuse  some  interest  into 
the  pursuit  which  once  had  been  his  passion.  All  the  little 
histories  he  used  to  weave  around  his  toys,  the  delusions  pf 
fancy  in  which  he  revelled,  were  dissipated  and  gone,  and 
he  seemed  like  one  suddenly  awakened  from  a  delicious 
dream  to  the  consciousness  of  some  afflicting  fact.  He 
strenuously  avoided  the  Daltons,  too,  and  even  watched 
eagerly  for  moments  of  their  absence  to  steal  out  and 
walk  in  the  garden.  When  by  chance  they  did  meet,  his 
manner,  instead  of  its  old  cordiality,  was  cold  and  respect- 
ful; and  he,  whose  eyes  once  sparkled  with  delight  when 
spoken  to,  now  stood  uncovered,  and  with  downcast  looks, 
till  they  went  by  him. 

No  wonder,  then,  if  Dalton  thought  him  changed. 

**'Tis  nothing  but  envy's  killing  him,  Nelly,"  said  he. 
"As  long  as  we  were  poor  like  himself,  he  was  happy. 
It  gratified  the  creature's  pride  that  we  were  behind  with 
the  rent;  and  while  he  was  buying  them  images,  he  was  a 
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kind  of  a  patron  to  you;  but  he  can't  bear  to  see  us  well 
off,  —  that's  the  secret  of  it  all.  'Tis  our  prosperity  is 
poison  to  him." 

To  no  end  did  Nelly  try  to  undeceive  her  father  on  this 
head.  It  was  a  corollary  to  his  old  theory  about  ^^the  ^  bad 
dhrop '  that  was  always  in  low  people."  In  vain  did  she 
remind  him  of  poor  Hanserl's  well-tried  friendship,  and 
the  delicacy  of  a  kindness  that  in  no  rank  of  life  could 
have  been  surpassed.  Dalton  was  rooted  in  his  opinion, 
and  opposition  only  rendered  him  more  unforgiving. 

Quite  forgetting  the  relations  which  once  subsisted 
between  them,  he  saw  nothing  in  Hanserl's  conduct  but 
black  ingratitude.  ^^The  little  chap,"  he  would  say,  ^^was 
never  out  of  the  house;  we  treated  him  like  one  of  the 
family,  and  look  at  him  now! 

"You  saw  him  yourself,  Nelly,  — you  saw  him  shed  tears 
the  other  day  when  you  spoke  of  the  Princess.  Was  that 
spite,  or  not,  —  tell  me  that?  He  could  n't  speak  for  anger 
when  you  told  him  Frank  was  an  officer." 

"Oh,  how  you  mistake  these  signs  of  emotion,  dearest 
father." 

"Of  course  I  do.  I  know  nothing,  —  I  'm  too  old;  I  *m 
in  my  dotage.  'Tis  my  daughter  Nelly  understands  the 
world,  and  is  able  to  teach  me." 

"Would  that  I  knew  even  less  of  it!  Would  that  I  could 
fall  back  to  the  ignorance  of  those  days  when  all  our  world 
was  within  these  walls ! " 

''And  be  cutting  the  images,  I  hope,  again!"  said  he, 
scornfully;  "why  don't  you  wish  for  that?  It  was  an 
el^ant  trade  for  a  young  lady  of  your  name  and  family ! 
Well,  if  there 's  anything  drives  me  mad,  it 's  to  think  that 
all  them  blasted  figures  is  scattered  about  the  world,  and 
one  does  n't  know  at  what  minute  they  '11  turn  up  against 
you!" 

"Nay,  father,"  said  she,  smiling  sadly;  "you  once  took 
an  interest  in  them  great  as  my  own. " 

"It  only  shows,  then,  how  poverty  can  break  a  man's 
spirit" 

Discussions  like  these,  once  or  twice  a  week,  only  con- 
firmed Dalton  in  his  dislike  to  his  old  abode,  and  Nelly  at 
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IttMt  naw   that   nil   n*MistaiK*4*  to  Inn  will  waa  bi»|«>tr«M.     A* 
hiftt  lir  |NTriii|iti>riIy  onlrnnl  |it*r  to  tfU't*  Hans  iHttU'v^itf  tbr  - 
iiit«'ii<U*«l  removal;  for  ho    ha«l  lixttl  u|hiii  a  b«iu«r    id  iL* 
Lirhtriithal    Allvv   to  Hint   thoiii  t-xactlv.      It    »aa  a    x\.^ 
whirh  hu«l  a  frw  inontliH  U*fon*  U*«*ii  |>iin*liafN-«l  ai»il  txir*\ 
up  l>v  a  youii;:   Fri'iirh  c«iuiit«  wh«»Hf  leaiim  at  tlir  isafnsu}: 
tiiMi*  hail  U*fii  vtKiriiioiiM.      Sranvlv,  iNiwrvrr.  Iia«l  b«-tAA«-) 
|M>fi(««>i«Ki(in  of  hiK   ituiii|>tiioiiA   alMMh*,  than  *'lu<<k  "   lurT««<l 
h<*  l«>t«t  eviTvthiiii:  in  thi*  wurhL  ami  thiiahr^l  In*  t-mrrwt    'i 
huiciilr.      In  u  rt»liiny  of  ^aniliU*ni«  mhfiv  aii|irnilili«in  la» 
an  ovi'n%i'rnini;  inrturncv,  n«»nt*  c*f»iihl  U*  fttuthl  ra»h  rt>*-u^': 
to  hur('i*«*4l  t<»  M*  ill-oui«*ni*<l  a  |MifiM*i»iti<in;  an*!  thus*  f^r  r.:J^ 
half  tilt*  M*:i**on,  tin*  houitt*  (*ontiiiUf«l  nhut  n|»  ainl  ur»*«^  -. 
pinl.      Dultoii,  %K||MfM*  niiii<l  i%uit  i*tn>nuly  tinrtun^l  with  f««-* 
of  thirt  kiiul,  y«-t   fi'lt  a  ^|l«•1Ml*f«  of  hi*r«*iitni  in  ulttiwint:  slb: 
ht*  waM  not  to  U*  ilrtrrrtil  h\  tin*  ilan^rm  that  «»tl>rni  a^m-iri: 
and  aj4   Al»i'l    Kruu-*.  to  whom  thr  |>n»|M*rty  ihi»    lwl«»ti^riL 
(*«intinually  aM^uiiil  hiin  **lt  wart  Jimt  tin*  1i«mj<m-  f.»ff   4i^.* 
IVtiT  ovni'ftiiir  hiH  irru|»li*H,  an<l  wont  tn  rto**  it. 

AltlHMn!h  of  niiinll  «*\1riit«  It  waH  prUMt'ly  III  It*  arrmnj'- 
niontit.     N«>thiii:^  tluii  l-'r«*iirh  tiiHtt*  ami  «*]i*i;afif«'  I'tNiM  •!:•  ;■  i 
wart  « anting',  ami  it  wa-*  a  |N'rfr4't  rtiH-oiniou  of  tluit  ow  i 
■•|ilri)i|<ir  whii -h  111  iiiir  i*wii  dny  ri\nU  all  tlit*  ;:i»ri:o*<i«   v  &. 
iiil'.i  «■!»•  I  •/  "  •■  .    IC»j»in\."      Iin!«  r*l.  It  iin»*t  U-  ..*!'♦..  ■    •. 

h'iftt-!      Pi  N  T      Ifi-     jl.T     It    t-AT     t'Mi     t'.lli*    ttt    ||\»-     III.     lit      t       •. 

I  ar|H  !■*  w  :*.':  :i  i  •  r  \  ..ij«»  fi  ;ii  i»f  rni«l»inj!  XUv  i  :ij*'Ti  •;  \*  '  \     • 
hi-   -iiT    •i-<\^ii   -ti    !!m     l>r>M-:iil«  •!   Hi>f:i  « ith  a**   iniii  !i   ifr--  i* 

lii-il  H  *liTr  <   :.;■■•  I    t'l-l  riTijiU  w  i-ri    ••«iiI|'Tiir*  -I   in  •■i«  :.  •  •    ;  ••• 
|ir.if»i-.:i.ri,    l.t     i  ■■';.■!  i.  :    irnij  iii»- .      :ui»l    !»•      .■•»!ii.i".\     •?.•»    % 
I'ai  k    \\\''.\     -!,.fiit     ?:   -ij    !i'. '    «•«!»     f  .11  i".    :•*     hf     •',:%•%••'. 
witiiiit    ll.«     -'i'.tr    f:  t  .  I     "f    :i    i<i-V\     !-«iii  t- jl.i** 

Slit  h  wt't  !.■•  .■•  ji:  • -^'.■■i.-*  :i*  Ih  «a!ki*l  tl.f'-ii^l.  *.• 
riN.:i,«i  w  ,  V.  \  ^«  ..  :i:.  I  -  i-.\ .  :i-  tin  i  •  -m  !*  ni  n-  !•  •!.  \  ••!  ' 
hi«!ii«.  ail  I  :i. ;:  •  -I -.  *  .•  m  »  :iIhI  iiji'T*  •l:i//Iiiij  •  '  -r^  r  i" 
tail)  tii<'Mi»iT  •••...!.  .'-.".!.  lit  Is-iti  T.i'l  »  I'll  a-t- -li  .•!.■■  r:  • 
tit  itif  :tii  ••»(••!  "f  ':■  •  ■  -f 'i.-":^  •*  .'n^  l.l^  i  «}>•-«  1  «•!.  t.*.**- 
nu:ii|itil-".*  .♦•'i  i'  -.  I'  I  !.•  IT  i  li  w  !wii.*\.  "T  tJi'.:'\.  f 
f>il!\    th'>ii..t:i.|    !t;i;..  ,  I.  ,.i    !.4«ii    ^'iNi!!  t"i   ltil«  i>r  that  { 

«*f  liiiur\. 
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What  was  forty  Napoleons  a  month  for  such  splendor! 
Kraus  was  actually  lending  him  the  villa  at  such  a  price ; 
and  what  a  surprise  for  Nelly,  when  he  should  show  her  the 
little  drawing-room  in  rose-damask  he  meant  for  herself; 
and  then  there  was  a  delightful  arbor  in  the  garden  to 
smoke  in ;  and  the  whole  distance  from  the  Cursaal  was  not 
above  ten  minutes'  walk.  Peter's  fancy  ran  over  rapidly 
all  the  jollifications  such  a  possession  would  entail;  and 
if  he  wished,  for  his  own  sake,  that  there  were  less  magnifi- 
cence, he  consoled  himself  by  thinking  of  the  effect  it  would 
have  upon  others.  As  he  remarked  to  himself,  ^^  There  's 
many  thinks  more  of  the  gilding  than  the  gingerbread!  " 

If  Nelly's  sorrow  at  leaving  Hanserl's  house  was  deep  and 
sincere,  it  became  downright  misery  when  she  learned  to 
what  they  were  about  to  remove.  She  foresaw  the  impulse 
his  extravagance  would  receive  from  such  a  residence,  and 
how  ail  the  costliness  of  decoration  would  suggest  wasteful 
outlay.  Her  father  had  not  of  late  confided  to  her  the 
circumstances  of  his  income.  He  who  once  could  not 
change  a  crown  without  consulting  her,  and  calling  in  her 
aid  to  count  the  pieces  and  test  their  genuineness,  would 
now  negotiate  the  most  important  dealings  without  her 
knowledge.  From  his  former  distrust  of  Kraus  he  grew  to 
believe  him  the  perfection  of  honesty.  There  is  something 
so  captivating  to  a  wasteful  man  in  being  freely  supplied 
with  money,  —  with  receiving  his  advances  in  a  spirit  of 
apparent  frankness,  —  that  he  would  find  it  impossible  to 
connect  such  liberality  with  a  mean  or  interested  motive. 
Kraus's  little  back  room  was  then  a  kind  of  California, 
where  he  could  dig  at  discretion;  and  if  in  an  unusual 
access  of  prudence  honest  Peter  would  ask,  "How  do  we 
stand,  Abel  ?  "  Kraus  was  sure  to  be  too  busy  to  look  at  the 
books,  and  would  simply  reply,  "What  does  it  matter? 
How  much  do  you  want?"  From  such  a  dialogue  as  this 
Dalton  would  issue  forth  the  happiest  of  men,  muttering  to 
himself,  how  differently  the  world  would  have  gone  with 
him  if  he  "had  known  that  little  chap  thirty  or  forty  years 
ago. 

Without  one  gleam  of  comfort,  —  with  terror  on  every 
side,  —  poor  Nelly  took  possession  of  her  splendor  to  pass 
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dajt  of  anbroken  •orrow.  Gloomy  m  Um  nkaown  fvtaiv 
■Mined,  Uw  tidings  she  received  of  Kate  nnd  Fimak  wm 
elill  tedder. 

From  ber  eieter  ebe  never  beard  direetlj.  A  few  IIm* 
from  Madame  de  iieidcndorf^  from  a  oouatrj 
8t  Fet«n»burg,  told  ber  tbat  tbe  IVince  bad  not 
in  obtaining  tbe  Imperial  permiMion«  and  tbal  tbe 
was  deferred  iiidellniteljr.  lleaawbile  tbe  hrtmtbeil  Prfta- 
ceae  lived  a  life  of  atrict  aeeluaion  aa  tbe  ellqiietle  m|«if««L 
aeeing  ncme  bat  ancb  memben  of  tbe  lujral  famllj  aa 
deigned  lo  vieit  ber.  Poor  Nelljr'a  beart  was  aigb  to  li«m- 
Ing  aa  abe  tbougbt  over  ber  dear  Kate,  —  tbe  gaj  and  bril- 
liant cbild,  tbe  bappy,  Joyoua  girl,  now  pining  away  la 
dreary  Imprieonmrnt.  Tbia  Image  waa  never  oat  of  btv 
■Indt  and  ebe  wuuld  ait  bour  after  buur  in  team  for  btv 
poor  aiater.  Wbat  fatnre  bappineea,  liowevar  great  it 
■igbt  be,  could  re|iay  a  yontb  paeeed  in  mieery  like  tbia? 
Wbat  splendor  coold  efface  tbe  impmaiou  of  tbia  dmry 
aolitude,  away  from  all  wb<)  IovmI  ami  cansd  f«>r  ber? 

Of  Frank,  tbe  tidings  were  wiirse  again.  A  sbiirt  aad 
acarpely  intelligible  note  from  Coant  Stepben  inforaed 
tbat,  **altb<iugh  tbe  court-martial  bail  ppmciunced  a 
of  death,  tlH*  Kmpemr,  rsther  than  f»tain  a  name  diatia* 
guithi'vl  Ity  mt  iimiiy  traitji  fif  (Irvotimi  to  hin  hiHiar,  bad 
o«Miiiiiiiti*«l  th«*  piiiiiNhiiifiil  to  iiiipriiM»iittu*iit  fi»r  lifr  at  M«i»- 
ca4*ii.  ThiTi*  WBM,"  h«*  at|«lti|,  **a  nUu'ht  h*i|ir  that,  aftrf 
aiHiie  yram,  t*v«*ti  thin  mi^ht  In*  n^latiil,  and  lianivhrnrat 
fmin  tlir  liii|NTtal  dtniiiiiiium  itiilMtttiiti*iL  MranwhiW," 
said  tiN*  oM  fM  lid  iff,  **I  havi*  rt'tirt**!  fi>n'V4*r  fn»m 
whi*n*.  ii|i  t«»  thill  Inmr.  tm  HtAJti  of  «liHh<»iHir  ntlarlM^I  !•■ 
TIh*  naiiif  Hhirh  I  Imih*  im*  Iniiir  mttli  ili«tiiH-tit»n  i«  diw 
braiidiNl  with  nhaiiu'.  niitl  I  li*av«*  tin*  mtvhi*  to  |ia»(i  llir  fr« 
rvmaitiiiiie  dav*  of  niv  lift*  whi-r«*vi*r  olMnintv  ran  U-«t  balr 
mv  ii«»iTiiw  and  mv  iksmtminv." 

•  mm 

AltkH>iii!h  N«'lly  at  onrt*  aii«wrn*il  thin  alTlirtintf  letter. 
sn«l  wn*ti*  at!ain  and  atfain  tn  Virnna.  to  Milan,  and  tu 
pFai;ii«*,  hIh*  nrviT  m-rivrtl  anv  n*i>lv.  nor  omld  «»|itain  tbr 
sli^hti'iit  vlvn  to  mhat  thi*  iM*ntrn(*«*  i>ii  Krnnk  rrfrirr*!.  To 
rotic«*al  thi-M*  trrribh*  rvrnt*  fnun  hrr  fatlifr  na*  hrr  f!r»t 
iinimlM*;  aiMl  alth«»U){h  shr  i»ftc*ii  a«^*uiii-«l  hrmrlf  of  «lu|4irity 
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for  BO  doing,  she  invariably  came  round  to  her  early  deter- 
mination. To  what  end  embitter  the  few  moments  of  ease 
he  liad  enjoyed  for  years  past?  Why  trouble  him  about 
what  is  irremediable,  and  make  him  miserable  about  those 
from  whom  his  careless  indifference  asks  nothing  and 
requires  nothing?  Time  enough  when  the  future  .looks 
brighter  to  speak  of  the  sorrows  of  the  past! 

This  task  of  secrecy  was  not  a  difficult  one.  Dalton's 
was  not  a  nature  to  speculate  on  possible  mischances  so 
much  as  to  hope  for  impossible  good  turns  of  fortune ;  and 
when  he  knew  that  Kate  had  sent  him  money,  and  Frank 
did  not  ask  for  any,  the  measure  of  his  contentment  was 
filled.  Kate  was  a  Princess,  and  Frank  an  officer  of  hus- 
sars ;  and  that  they  were  as  happy  as  the  day  was  long  he 
would  have  taken  an  oath  before  any  ^^justice  of  the  quo- 
rum,'* simply  because  he  saw  no  reason  why  they  ought  not 
to  be  so ;  and  when  he  drank  their  healths  every  day  after 
dinner,  and  finished  a  bumper  of  champagne  to  their  mem- 
ory, he  perfectly  satisfied  his  conscience  that  he  had  dis- 
charged every  parental  duty  in  their  behalf.  His  ^^God 
bless  you,  my  darling  child !  "  was  the  extent  of  his  piety 
as  of  his  affection;  and  so  he  lived  in  the  firm  belief  that 
he  had  a  heart  overflowing  with  good  and  kind  and  gener- 
ous sentiments.  The  only  unpleasant  feelings  he  had  arose 
for  Nelly.  Her  eyes,  that  in  spite  of  all  her  efforts  showed 
recent  tears;  her  pale  face;  her  anxious,  nervous  manner 
worried  and  amazed  him.  "There  's  something  strange 
about  that  girl,"  he  would  say  to  himself;  ^^she  would  sing 
the  whole  day  long  when  we  had  n't  a  shilling  beyond  the 
price  of  our  dinner;  she  was  as  merry  as  a  lark,  cutting 
out  them  images  till  two  or  three  o'clock  of  a  morning;  and 
now  that  we  have  lashings  and  leavings  of  everything,  with 
all  manner  of  diversions  about  us,  thei*e  she  sits  moping 
and  fretting  the  whole  day."  His  ingenuity  could  detect 
no  explanation  for  this.  ^^To  be  sure,  she  was  lame,  and 
it  might  grieve  her  to  look  at  dancing,  in  which  she  could 
take  no  part  But  when  did  she  ever  show  signs  of  an 
envious  nature?  She  was  growing  old,  too,  — at  le&st,  she 
was  six  or  seven-and-twenty,  —  and  no  prospect  of  being 
married ;  but  was  Nelly  the  girl  to  grieve  over  this  ?     Were 
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Did   Tou  hear  thmU  Marthm?"   interpowd   Mn.  Rirk 
etU.     *^Mr.  Dslton  very  wisely  reuiarka  Xbrnl  maii  m  «*f  all 
lamls,  wbiU*  tbc  inferior  pruductiiiiiA  of  naturv  nti|ainr  tbrir 
native  soiU  an  a  condition  of  exintence." 

**  Veti,  indeed,*'  aaid  I>alton,   fatlirriu|e  tbo  •rntimrDi  %i 
once;    **  *t  in  only  tbe    black*   tbat   can't    U-ar  tbr   f^rnVS 
But,  after  all,  may  lie  they're  not  tlie  aaiue  a*  «Kir«rl\r«  * 

^'  I  own  I  never  could  think  tbeui  no,"  •iDile«l  Mr*.  Uk'^ 
ettii,  an  tlKMi^b    tlie  very  a|i|)earanc«  of  IVtrr  l>aJl*K*   La^I 
ODiilirimtl  tbe  |>n*Jutlic*e. 

**  Faix !  I  'in  gia<l  to  bear  yoa  nay  that,"  aaiil  br.  iW- 
ligbtc-dly.  ^'Tin  inany 'a  tbe  battle  Nelly  an«l  mr  Urn 
about  that  vrry  thing.  Tberv'a  the  vilU,  now  —  «bat  d'  rt 
think  of  it?" 

**  Cbarniin((  —  bt*autif ul  —  a  iwraAline !  " 

*^  C^Jile  a  fianuliiie !  "   echoed  Martha. 

**  *T  in  a  mighty  ex|)eniiive  |»aradiiie.  let  roe  trll  yfv." 
broke  in  IVter.  ^*  I  *%v  a  ganlener,  ami  four  rba|«  ui^Wr 
him,  and  norrow  a  thing  1  ever  iM*e  them  di»  Imt  «nit  tmmr- 
gaya  and  ntick  little  bita  of  wooil  in  the  gnmiMl,  with  iMrl 
name*  writ  on  tliem ;  that  *a  what  they  call  ganlening  brrr. 
Aa  for  a  ii|»ade  or  a  Imm*,  there '«  not  «ioe  in  tlir  r«iynlr^  . 
they  do  «•  wry  thing  with  a  cane-knife  ami  wntrriii|».|»»t.~ 

**  Vi»u    :tin:i/r    tin*,"  huhI    Mr**.    Kii'ki-ttj*.    »)!••   «»•   liitr" 
niiti**«l  oil  Uiii'j  iii^tnirtail   III  liiii tiriiliun* 

••  "I'lur*' *•»  :i  fi-llitw  iMiw,  witli  n  )*iiiitllr  **f  wmm-t*-^  •  '  • 
Nflly.  ninl  tin  re  *••  :ini>lli«T  |iiittiii&:  mit  tlir  |*arr<>t  •  •  &«;« 
Uti«lt'i    A  tri'f.  -    tliiit '«•   till'  il.'iv***   work    for    lH*tli  i»f   t!««m 

**  \ri'  yoii  ii..t  ti:ip|'\  !••  Ihink  U**n  \f»iir  Ani;i!r  nit-mrt*  •!.' 
fuitr  t:i>»f  :tii«t  i  iijii\  riniit  ••ii  nil  r^Mind  \oii  '  Il<>r,  t  l«  ^  - 
that  lh«'  |ili:»-iiri-  xmi  f«i  I  i     w\  \n-tfvvl  «*4-iiIa«\." 

••  Mint  *»  ••iM'  wjiv  I'f  « "ii-i'li  rif  i:   it,"  *ai«l    M»1t*iti.  •!«* 
ouhIv,  f»»r  li«'   Ha*  iit>t  »|iiit»-  •♦iin-  whfthiT  In*  i^»tjM  ..f   «^  ... . 
not  VM-M  hi**  roll!  iirri'tifN*. 

••  Hut  if  |H-i.|ili-  i|.<l  n't  iM-ln-lji 

'•  I^v  nUil,  \.»u  mr.iii.*' I  M.-«l  Pnltoti:  **  ttiat '•  mi«i  •♦.»•. 
tbi*v  di»;  A  (M-riiinri  h^iiM  n't  :i«k  t«*  a«akf  at  ail.  if  : 
wasn't  to  IL'lit   Itw  |'i|*«'-" 

*'  I  in«*aiit  l:i-l:i-laU.r  ;  if  tlnx  <lid  n't  la-laN»r  tbr  Lrr^Kir^r 
wi>  ulioiiM  all  U'  ••tarvitl 


CHAPTER  XVm. 


AN   ACT  OF   SETTLEMENT. 


Were  we  disposed  to  heroics,  we  might  compare  Mrs. 
Ricketta's  seosatioDS,  on  entering  the  grounds  of  the  villa, 
to  the  feelii^  experienced  by  the  ancient  GauU  when, 
from  the  heights  of  the  Alps,  the;  gazetl  down  on  the  fer- 
tile plains  of  Italy.  If  leas  colored  by  the  glorioue  hues 
of  conquering  ambition,  they  were  not  the  less  practical. 
She  saw  that,  with  her  habitual  good  fortune,  she  had  piloted 
the  Rickettaea'  barque  into  a  safe  and  pleasant  anchorage, 
where  she  might  at  her  leisure  reBt  and  lay  in  stores  for 
future  voy^ng.  Already  she  knew  poor  Dalton,  as  she 
herself  said,  from  "cover  to  cover,"  —  she  had  sounded 
all  the  shallows  and  shoals  of  his  nature,  aud  read  his  van- 
ity, hta  vainglorious  importance,  and  his  selfish  pride,  as 
though  they  were  printed  on  his  forehead.  Were  Nelly  to 
be  like  Kate,  the  victory,  she  thought,  could  not  be  very 
difflcnlt.  *'  Let  her  have  but  one  predominant  passion,  and 
be  it  love  of  admiration,  avarice,  a  taste  for  dress,  for 
acaodal,  or  for  grand  society,  it  matters  not,  I  '11  soon 
make  her  my  own." 

"This  will  do,  Martha  1"  whispered  she,  in  Mies  Rick- 
etts's  ear,  as  they  drove  up  the  approach. 

'^I  think  so,"  was  the  low-uttered  reply. 
. "  Tell  Scroopc  to  be  cautious,  —  very  cautious,"  whispered 
she  once  more;  and  then  tamed  to  Dalton,  to  expatiate 
on  the  besaty  of  the  grounds,  and  the  exquisite  taste  dis- 
played in  their  amuigemenL 

"  It  baa  ooat  hm  «  mint  of  money,"  said  Dalton,  giving 
way  liiMfaUbly  to  hk  fawtitiot  of  boMtrulneas.  "  Many  of 
Ummb  Irt-i's  yi'ii  sop  Ihcri'  ramp  fn>m  Sjinin  ami  Portn^al; 
and  not  only  Ihc  uves,  but  the  earth  that  "s  round  them." 
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thing  from  nature  it  i«  well  iMMmible  to  eoocrivr.  |N*< 
Nelly  wttH  not,  however,  a  very  ahrewtl  critic*  auii  •ht  fctt 
quite  happy  to  be  ao  much  at  her  eaae  aa  they  walkrti  aiociie 
to  the  hoUAe  tt>gether. 

Mm.  Uickcttii  naw  that  Kate  waa  the  krv-notr  to  all  t«rr 
aiat4T'i»  a(Te(*tion,  anil  therefore  talkc*tl  away  of  brr  uimya** 
ingly.  To  have  heanl  her,  one  would  liave  thiKiKtit  t:.- « 
hail  betMi  inm*|>arable,  ami  that  Kate  ha<l  cH>nfklnl  u*  Um 
dear  old  laily  the  moHt  MHTet  thoughta  of  her  heart.  I  L** 
amiable  Yak*  4lid,  imltHHl,  mntrive  li»  e(Ti*ct  thia  rather  h\  t:^ 
aid  of  an  4KM*aMional  Migb,  a  tone  of  lanK*ntation  an*!  ttitrrov 
than  by  diri*i*t  aiinertion ;  all  conveying  tlM*  im|>rnM»ii»n  \L%\ 
the  waa  cut  to  the  heart  alxHit  at>uiethmg«  but  wuultl  ratbrr 
be  **  brave<l  in  a  UKirtar  '  than  tell  it.  Martlia'a  luilil  aii>l 
aubmiaaive  manner  won  rapidly  on  Nelly,  aud  abr  wou«lrrY«i 
whether  Kate  had  liktnl  Iht.  In  fa<*t,  tht*  vlaittjca  wrrv  a.* 
ao  very  unlike  tiie  uitual  et>ni|iany  her  father  |>rraroic«i  ti» 
her,  idle  felt  diHiMMM'il  to  think  the  liejit  of  them,  ami  crm 
Scr«N)|»e  came  in  for  a  nhan*  of  her  g<Mid  opiumo. 

The  interior  of  the  villa  changi*«l  tlk*  current  of 
tion,  and  now  MrM.  Hickettit  felt  lH*raelf  at  lunnt  rxi 
the  ricli  bnM*ade  of  the  hanginga,  the  linNiaea,  and  tlie 

tabtert. 

'*  !.\oiH  n\\\i,       twtiily-four  fraiiri%  a  m*  Ire !  "  wbt«|trrni 

ikhv  l«»  s<T«Hi|H'. 

*•  I  lli«»«i;jhl  iht'V  Ui\t\  ii'l  :i  •*-«». *i\|M'iHH'."  •»!»*trVi-«|  tlie  otbrr 

*•  And  lin'«M»  tijih'j^  iMv  III  w ,  S<-rtHi|N'*        all  uvn 

'*  I         I         I  w:i««  »»li-»«'r  \  iirj  thril,  ••ii»ti'r." 

**  \\  !iHl  :i  ri»;itiirr  hi"  i-».  SrriN.jn- !         nh.il  a  «'r«  atur*  * 

*'  Arid  tlif  •l:ui;:lit«r,  I  Mi-i-irl.  m  «.nl\  Itn-Ln-linlfn  it!«<i 

'*  Hutnpfi  '    *  «  i:i<-iil:tti'il    /.«•.  a^    th^m^'h  <*}i«*  •li-l    n-.t     ,  .  •• 

C«»iiM'idf  with  t)i:tt  ••pillion. 

Thr  omti'b  Mti:il  «li:il«»^iif  i*a^  lir«>k«'n    in   ii|»«tn  \*y  l>a'.t.T. 

wh«»,  h:i\inj:  di!i:j.:i-.|  thi-  \''»*t   <iiini:«l  ••\rr  XUv   l»rrti>-    a:    • 

thr    Il«»w«-r-'^!irdin,   hh^   n«»w  -li«'wmj    Iniii   tin-   it.»»*ii   ^^f   !:.. 

dwi'lliii:^. 

**  If      I     f*"'n!.|     hut     •»«  ••    •!•  :iT     K:»ti-     lirr*  '  "     *ij:fn'l     \I'« 

Hirk«-tl.«*.  »••    **\i*'    wifwlv    •»:it:K     It  ;.»    a    •{••wnv    i  I»air.  ••  I 

faiii'V    tht<«    «a-*    tii>tiH*         It '^    :i.l     ••••     Iik**     liet^tlf,        »u«  L 

gra<*i  ful   ele;;aiK*e,  mirh   ta-T*  fi:l   ••pi*  iid"f ." 
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"It's  oeat,  —  1  thiok  it's  neat,"  ea id  Dalton,  almost 
bursting  with  the  effort  to  repress  Iiis  delight. 

"  Oh,  air,  it  'b  prince);  !  It 's  worthy  the  great  name  of 
it«  possessor.  Dear  Kat«  ofteo  told  me  of  ber  beautiful 
home." 


"  I  tboaght  you  li-ti-lived  over  a  to;-sbop?  Foglass  said 
yoa  li-lived  —  " 

"So  we  did  while  the  place  was  getting  ready,"  said 
Dslton,  flushing. 

"Just  let  me  sit  here,  and  watch  the  rippling  of  that 
shining  river ! "  sighed  Mrs.  RicketU,  laying  lier  hand  on 
Dalhm's,    and,   by  a  melting  look,  withdrawing  him  from 
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ScnM>|H»'s   uulucky  ri*iiiiiiimvii(v.     **  If    I    cuald   but   \*a*» 
the  iii^bt  liciv,  1  feel  it  would  Xm  (*i*iitAiiy.'* 

**  Wlmt  emiier,  if  it's  iu  eAriH*t»t  vtm  are?  *'  cnnl  l>ml!  -u 
**  We  never  uinkv  um?  of  thin  little  ilrmw ing*ruMfii.  Nr..t 
will  get  y«>u  a  U*«l  put  up  in  live  iiiinutea.'* 

'*  Iri  n't  tliat  Iriiih,  Sc'nii»|»e?  —  in  n't  tliat  what  1  oftrn  t.>.ii 
yon  «>f  Ireland?  "  rriinl  /oe,  an  her  eye*  ^li»teiie«l. 

**  WelK  hut   I'm  not  j«»kin^,"  reauuieil   l>alt«»n.    **  •n  i 
an  the  plaiv  in,  we  ran  make  nM>m  fur  yuu  all       Wr  U  t^; 
MiMi   Martha   in  Nelly'ii  nM>m,   and   the  (ieiieral  can  La^« 
mine;  and  tliere'a  a  mighty  Hinitf    little    placr    fur  >««i   il 
the  ((anlen." 

^^  Oh«  dear,  <lear,  tlear  In*land,  how  1  luve  yuu !  "  said  Mr« 
Ricketta,  cloHing  her  eyen,  and  affei*tin((  t4»  talk  in  her  •>rf- 

**TlM*re's  wome  placeti,"  mnrniumi   l>alt«»n,    wIh*  dran* 
in  national  (Iatt4*ry  an  the   pleaiuinteat  **  ti|>|>lr  **  af trr   t«- 
■onal.     ^' liut   Hay    the   wonU    now,   and   aec    if   wr  m-u: 
make  von  (*omfortable." 

*^  (omfortahle! — you  mean  happy,  auprrroely  ba|«fi\.' 
eJa(*nlat4Hl  Yah*. 

**  And  there  *«  no  incon%'rnienc«  in  It,  non*  whairTrr." 
continue«l    Dalton,  who  now  waa  l>rraat«hitch   in    bia   i4«t 
*'That*H   a    flne    thing    in  thb  Utile  town  of    lla«lrti ,  >•«. 
(*an  hnvf  fvrrytliiiig    at  a  ni«»nient'ii  warning,    fn>m    a   «  - 
Imii  Iff  )M'«'f   tt»  i\  Ntr:iit-w:iiiit4*«»at.** 

Now  MiH.  KirkrttH  l:iii::ii<*«l  till  her  eviHi  ov«*rflti«<-«l  n  ' 

m 

trnnt,    :it    l>:iIt<Mr4  iIpiIUtx  ;    »i|i|    Sm»o|n»,    ttm.   rmrki«^i 
own    |M'<*iiliur   (TV ;   uii<l   th«*   (ild   <  toiieral   rhimi'«l    in  «it:. 
faint    «lii*«*/.iii'^  tiHiii^l.        :i   it«>h4    lM*twi*«Mi    th«*   watl   t^f    > 
infant    and    :i   dratli-i.ittU- .    iti   the    miti«t    of    which    lhi:!> 
hurrii-<l    uHiiv  t«i  ^«-fk    Ntllv.  ulio  wa<«   Mlntwini*   thf   ja'i^ 
t«»   Martha. 

••Ni»w.  ininil  nn\  ^-nNiiw."  rriiil   Mr*     Hi«*krtt«.  a«   •>• 
an    th«'V  w«T«*    :il«»ni*;    **  ii<i   «flti4hnt'*ii»«    n**    I'tiTtial    tn<;'   *- 
alMiut    v*Mir    iiwn    (*4in)f«*rt.       \Vi*    iiiav    |>n>liaMv    laaa*    Hm 
auninuT  hrre,  and  — 

••lint  I  -I  —  I  won't  *li^»fi  nndrr  thr  «tair«.  I  —  I  I 
priHnim*  you,"  rri^-^l   he,    anu'fily. 

**  Y**n  hail  a  ih^ar  Iittir  r*«>*n).  with  a  loxrlv  vm'W.  a: 
N«Nrini:i'ii.      V«'ii  .trt*   u\**^X   uni:ratf-fiil 
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*'*'  It  was  a  d-dear  little  room,  six  feet  square,  and  looked 
out  on  a  tannery.  My  skin  would  have  been  leather  if  I 
had  st-st-stayed  another  week  in  it." 

*"  Martha  slept  in  a  wardrobe,  and  never  complained." 

*'  For  that  matter,  1  passed  two  mouths  in  a  sh-shower- 
]>ath,"  cried  Scroope ;  **  but  I  —  I  won't  do  it  a-any 
more." 

To  what  excesses  his  rebellious  spirit  might  have  carried 
him  it  is  hard  to  say,  for  Dalton  now  came  up  with  Nelly, 
who  was  no  less  eager  than  her  father  to  offer  the  hospitali- 
ties of  the  villa.  At  the  hazard  of  detracting  in  the  reader's 
esteem  from  all  this  generous  liberality,  we  feel  bound  to 
add  that  neither  Dalton  nor  his  daughter  ever  speculated  on 
the  lengthened  sojourn  which  Mrs.  Ricketts's  more  pro- 
phetic spirit  foreshadowed. 

The  accidental  mistake  about  the  hotel  first  suggested 
the  offer,  which  of  course  the  next  day  was  sure  to  ob- 
viate. And  now,  as  it  has  so  often  been  an  unpleasant 
task  to  record  little  flaws  and  frailties  of  the  Rickettses' 
nature,  let  us  take  the  opportunity  of  mentioning  some 
traits  of  an  opposite  kind,  which,  even  as  a  ^^  set-off," 
are  not  valueless.  Nothing  could  be  more  truly  amiable 
than  the  conduct  of  the  whole  family  when  the  question 
of  their  stay  had  been  resolved  upon.  Had  Scroope  been 
bred  a  cabinet-maker,  he  could  n't  have  been  handier  with 
bed-screws,  laths,  and  curtain-rods.  Martha,  divested  of 
shawl  and  bonnet,  arranged  toilet-tables  and  looking- 
glasses  like  the  most  accomplished  housemaid;  while, 
reclining  in  her  easy-chair,  the  fair  Zoe  vouchsafed  praises 
on  all  the  efforts  around  her,  and  nodded,  as  Jove  might, 
on  mortal  endeavors  to  conciliate  him. 

Poor  Nelly  was  in  ecstasy  at  all  this  goodness;  such  a 
united  family  was  a  perfect  picture.  Nothing  seemed  to 
inconvenience  them,  —  nothing  went  wrong.  There  was  a 
delightfally  playful  spirit  in  the  way  they  met  and  con- 
quered little  difficulties,  and  whenever  hard  pushed  by  fate 
there  was  a  wonderful  reticule  of  Mrs.  Ricketts's  which 
was  sure  to  contain  something  to  extricate  them  at  once. 
Since  Aladdin's  lamp,  there  never  was  such  a  magical  con- 
trivance as  that  bag;  and  the  Wizard  of   the  North,  who 
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makes  pancakes  in  a  gentleman's  hat  and  restores  it  nn- 
stained,  and  who,  from  the  narrow  limits  of  a  snuff-box, 
takes  out  feathers  enough  to  stuff  a  pillow-case,  would  have 
paled  before  the  less  surprising  but  more  practical  resources 
of  the  '^  Rickettses'  sack." 

Various  articles  of  toilet  necessity,  from  objects  peculiar 
to  the  lady's  own,  down  to  the  General's  razors,  made  their 
api)earance.  An  impertinent  curiosity  might  have  asked 
why  a  lady  going  to  dine  at  a  public  ordinary  should  have 
carried  about  with  her  such  an  array  of  flannel  jackets, 
cordials,  lotions,  slippers,  hair-brushes,  and  nightcaps;  but 
it  is  more  than  likely  that  Mrs.  Ricketts  would  have  smiknl 
at  the  short-sighted  simplicity  of  the  questioner,  as  she 
certainly  did  at  [x>or  Nelly's  face  of  quiet  astonishment. 

It  was  a  downright  pleasure  to  make  sacrifices  for  people 
so  ready  to  accommodate  themselves  to  circumstances,  and 
who  seemed  to  possess  a  physical  pliancy  not  inferior  to 
the  mental  one.  The  General  wanted  no  window  to  shave 
at.  Martha  could  bestow  herself  within  limits  that  seemed 
impossible  to  humanity.  As  for  Scroope,  he  was  what 
French  dramatists  call  a  "  grand  utility,"  —  now  climbing 
up  ladders  to  arrange  curtain-rods,  now  descending  to  the 
cellars  in  search  of  unknown  and  nameless  requisites.  A 
shrewd  observer  might  have  wondered  that  such  extensive 
changes  in  the  economy  of  a  household  were  effected  for  the 
sake  of  one  night's  accommodation ;  but  this  thought  neither 
occurred  to  Dal  ton  nor  his  daughter,  who  were,  indeed,  too 
full  of  admiration  for  their  guests'  ingenuity  and  readiness, 
to  think  of  anything  else. 

As  for  honest  Peter,  a  house  full  of  company  was  his 
delight.  As  he  took  his  place  that  evening  at  the  supper- 
table,  he  was  supremely  happy.  Nor  was  it  wonderful, 
considering  the  pleased  looks  and  bland  faces  that  he  saw  ou 
each  side  of  him.  All  his  stories  were  new  to  his  present 
audience.  Mount  Dalton  and  its  doings  were  an  anecdotic 
mine,  of  which  they  had  never  explored  a  single  *' shaft." 
The  grandeur  of  his  family  was  a  theme  all  listened  to  with 
interest  and  ros|>ect ;  and  as  Mrs.  Ricketts's  flattery  was 
woll-tinuHl  and  cleverly  adniinistertHi,  and  Scroope's  blunders 
fowtT   and    less   impertinent  than   usual,   the   evening   was 
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altc^ether  a  very  pleasant  one,  and,  as  the  cant  is,  went  off 
admirably. 

If  Nelly  had  now  and  then  little  misgivings  about  the 
over-anxiety  to  please  displayed  by  Mrs.  Rieketts,  and  a 
certain  exaggerated  appreciation  she  occasionally  bestowed 
upon  her  father's  ^^  Irishism,"  she  was  far  too  distrustful 
of  her  own  judgment  not  to  set  down  her  fears  to  ignorance 
of  life  and  its  conventionalities.  '^  It  would  ill  become 
hei^^**  she  thought,  "  to  criticise  people  so  well-bred  and  so 
well-mannered."  And  this  modest  depreciation  of  herself 
saved  the  others. 

It  was  thus  that  the  hosts  felt  towards  their  guests  as 
they  wished  them  good-night,  and  cordially  shook  hands  at 
parting. 

'*  As  agreeable  an  old  lady  as  ever  I  met,"  said  Dalton  to 
his  daughter;  ^^  and  not  wanting  in  good  sense  either." 

'*  I  like  Mi^s  Martha  greatly,"  said  Nelly.  ''  She  is  so 
gently  mannered  and  so  mild,  I'm  sure  Kate  was  fond  of 
her." 

*'*'  I  like  them  all  but  the  little  chap  with  the  stutter.  He 
seems  so  curious  about  everything." 

''They  are  all  so  pleased  —  so  satisfied  with  everything," 
said  Nelly,  enthusiastically. 

"And  why  wouldn't  they?  There's  worse  quarters,  let 
me  tell  you,  than  this !  It  is  n't  under  Peter  Dalton's  roof 
that  people  go  to  bed  hungry.  I  would  n't  wonder  if 
they'd  pass  a  day  or  two  with  us." 

''Do   you   think    so?"    said    Nelly,   scarcely   knowing 
whether  to  be  pleased  or  the  reverse. 

"We'll  see  to-morrow,"  said  Dalton,  as  he  took  his 
randle  and  began  to  climb  up  the  stairs  to  the  room  which 
iie  was  now  to  occupy  instead  of  his  own  chamber,  sing- 
ing, as  he  went,  an  old  ballad,  — 

*•  The  whole  Balrothery  hunt  was  there,  and  welcome  were  they  all ! 
With  two  in  a  bed,  and  four  on  the  stain,  and  twelve  in  the  Bachelor's 
hall!'* 

Leaving  Dalton  to  con  over  the  stray  verses  of  his  once 
favorite  ballad  as  he  dropped  off  to  sleep,  we  turn  for  a 
moment  to  the  chamber  which,  by  right  of  conquest,  was 
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held  bj  the  fair  Z<ie.  ami  wht'iv,  lirfurr  a  lance  nlmir.  «jr 
waa  iM>w  iH*aUHl ;  whik*  Martha  waa  rii);a)er«l  u|hhi  t^j* 
wdtiderfiil  lK*acl,  whcme  4»xt«*riial  tnaohinerjr  waa  almtwi  a* 
c«Mn|>U*z  aa  ita  internal.  Mm.  KH*kctta  hail  rraiihnl  u;«m 
a4li»|>tiug  a  kitifl  of  niat(*rn(Hpr«»t4*ctivr  time  towarU*  N'rL't  . 
and  the  difllrultv  now  waa  to  hit  off  a  cuitfure  to  Ma«t»  -4 
that  iH*w  character.  It  ahould  (^miliine  the  bland  with  t  « 
di^nifletl,  ami  lie  aimple  without  beini;  iii*vere.  Tbrrr  vm 
Hoiuethinjc  Meninonic  in  that  lar)(e  old  hrad,  tn»m  wun.. 
the  {(ray  hair  deactMidiNl  in  niaMnn'e  falla«  that  aeemrd  «>ir 
thy  of  better  thin^a  than  a  lift*  of  |N*tty  achrniea  ami  •osa.. 
intrifoiea;  ami  tht*  |iatk*nt  Martha  liMike«l  likr  chic  «i»^ 
aubtnliiitive  nature  ahtHihl  have  Uhmi  U*nt  t«>  Itmi  tgtft*^ 
iHinlena  than  the  capricioua  fretfulneaa  of  a  ttrr»i4Dr  *M 
woman.  Hut  mi  ia  it  every  «lay  in  life ;  i|ualitie«  arr  f^t 
what  rin*uniAtanceN  niaki*  them,  ami  even  |(rrat  iciftji  tv- 
comi*  but  aorry  ai<|ji  wlM*n  |mt  to  Imum-  um-h! 

Tliere  waa  anotht*r  ft^ure  in  tlie  icnMip,  ami  fi»r  hrai  »• 
rot;ri*ta  arim*  aa  to  talc*nta  miiiapiilietl  ami  taiitra  firr^rru^l 
Nature  ha«l  cn»at«Nl  S<*nM>|N*  INir\'ia  for  onr  line  itf  rhani- 
t«*r.  ami  he  n«*v«T  vi*ntun'«l  to  walk  <mt  of  it       In  a  Lart^ 
and    filntwy   dn*f«<«ini!**;«>wn    lieloni;inie    to   hin    boat.    ato>l   > 
|mir  (»f  ni'Mt  ra|i.it*iiMi*«    ••liiiiM'rw   fmm   the  Aatnr  wArdr>»tv 
S<T'*HN'    Ii:ii|    r<»'in'    •l'»wii    t«»    n<*4i4t   nt    fi    C'n^iiHt    i  ••fi- 
ll*    ii:i<t    ]ii«.t    |M'rf.»r  MU'-I    :\    \'»\!i'jji»   *>f    •Ii'mn.xitx     t-'mti  i    ' 
li«Mi-.f.  Ii:i\in„'  \)Hit«'<l   iXtTX   :i\  riil.ilili*    ii.»-iU,    fr«»tn    th«    ^  is 
ti>    till-    «-tlI:ir«,    :iiiil    in*}    ••iinltiii'j    tin*    n.nrrow    I'lixmU*    ' 
whi«*h   Nillv  h»T*«lf   h:i>l   ri?if»«l.  milli   nlmrn   h«*   kt  |»!   u:     i 
:itiiii:i)ilt     «*<>n\ «  r«:kti'>ii    f«»r   •••■Vf  r-*!    iiiiitiitf«.    tit)«irr   ]*r*\»-    • 
i»f    lirixinj    tiiHtakt'li    hi-»   i'-«'ii.        I'tn'rui*    In*    )i%*\   pai  t    n  •■   • 
t'»    m!i|     .\fi<l\'«*    «liii  :     rinl.    :if!i  r    n    i  !■■*«•    «m''ii!m'.\      .f    •  - 
lnr<liT  .'iiid  :i  jwi-p  )iftwitii   iri*    '•:!?••  nl   tin-  «lair\.  i^m*.    •  a-  * 
with    tliv    h<*ti«'**t    ri»ii\  i«Ti-i!i    Vi\*    h*     h:i<l    il'trii'    lii«   *\  ^:\ 

•*  It  '^  ••liiH'iiri'.l.  Hi^ttT  I'    ■«   \  I  T  \    ••mail.  *  *.ii»l    tii  .  i  ■  •■  • 

IIP,:   hi>r   i-li:iTiiUf. 

•*  It  '*    fl«»l     -iij:i11»t     !'i'i'.     \I--      r»:ilf.»Uf'^     i^.t?.!.-.-     ■»!     •• 
l.:ik«'«.  .iml    \>iii   k(t«>w    Ml-    •.pt  !.*    :i    tiiriiMiiT    tiii-n  .     ajii  i   *.. 
Indv.  n*. Ilk  III.:!  V. 

•  ■ 

•*  Hut    nr    lin.l    IT    •»■    t.t        ^.       ;■-.!•.,..    «i*t«-r 

•*  Si»    liuirh    tin-    i»««r^'  .         \    1    -  iv     :i';  I    :i    n  liar    ar«-     »  i  :  ■ 
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rable  fixtures.  —  The  curls  lower  down  on  the  sides,  Martha. 
1  don't  want  to  look  like  Grisi."  There  was  something 
comforting  in  the  last  assurance,  for  it  would  have  sorely 
tested  poor  Martha's  skill  had  the  wish  been  the  reverse. 

^*  They  don't  seem  to  ha-have  been  long  here,  sister. 
The  knifeboard  in  the  scullery  has  n't  been  used  above  a  — 
a  few  times.  I  should  n't  wonder  if  old  Da-Da-Dalton  won 
the  villa  at  play." 

**  Fudge!  —  Fuller  on  the  brow,  Martha  —  more  expan- 
sive there." 

**Isn't  the  girl  vulgar,  sister?"   asked  Scroope. 

^^ Decidedly  vulgar,  and  dressed  like  a  fright! — I 
thought  it  was  only  you,  Martha,  that  rolled  up  the  back 
hair  like  a  snail's  shell."  Martha  blushed,  but  never  spoke. 
**  I  suppose  she's  the  same  that  used  to  cut  the  pipe-heads 
and  the  umbrella  tops.  I  remarked  that  her  fingers  were 
all  knotted  and  hard." 

'^  Her  smile  is  very  pleasing,"  submitted  Martha,  diffi- 
dentlv. 

**It's  like  her  father's  laugh,  —  far  too  natural  for  my 
taste !  There 's  no  refinement,  no  elegance,  in  one  of  your 
sweet,  unmeaning  smiles.  I  thought  I  had  told  you  that 
at  least  twenty  times,  Martha.  But  you  have  'grown  self- 
willed  and  self' opinionated  of  late,  and  I  must  say,  you 
could  n't  have  a  graver  fault !  Correct  it  in  time,  I  be- 
seech you." 

'*  I  '11  try,"  said  Martha,  in  a  very  faint  voice. 

**  If  you  try,  you  '11  succeed.  Look  at  your  brother.  See 
what  he  has  become.  There 's  an  example  might  stimulate 
vou." 

Another  and  a  far  deeper  sigh  was  all  Martha's  acknowl- 
edgment of  this  speech. 

**  He  was  the  same  violent,  impetuous  creature  that  you 
are.  There,  you  need  n't  tear  my  hair  out  by  the  roots  to 
prove  it!  He  wouldn't  brook  the  very  mildest  remon- 
strance ;  he  was  passionate  and  irrcstrainable,  and  see  —  see 
what  I  have  made  him.  Oh,  you  spiteful  creature,  how  you 
hurt  me !  " 

Tliis  cry  of  pain  was  not  quite  causeless,  for  Martha  was 
trembling  from  head  to  foot,  and  actually  only  saved  herself 
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frtim  falliug   by  a  mechanical   dutch   at  aoawthinft   like  t 
lKinu**s  tail.     With  tnaiiv  vxiniM^,  ami  m  a  vuicr  br«»iru  :  i 
ivfcrvta,  iibe  n*iiiim«*<l  lier  tank  with  a  vigotMi*  rffurt  f«>r  «»•- 
ciMi«  while  Mra.  Ricketta  and  I*urvia  exchaaicrd  i:laix>r«  ••; 
Hupreme  coutc-nipt. 

**  I  Mfteak  to  y<Ki,  Martba«'*  re»uine«l  abr«  **Un  v«iur  *>mn 
Hake.  Von  (*ann(it  nee  what  all  ttn-  Wi»rlil  arm,  —  tltr  •mfj. 
rtelHi«bn«*HM  of  v«>ur  nature,  —  a  vi(«e,  I  must  aar,  tbr  tr-m 
|ianlonahle  that  you  live  lient*ath  the  aha«low  uf  iii%  o^^u 
Mrlii !  —  Scn>o|M*,  «lon*t  cn*ak  that  eiuiir,  nit  u|m»u  that  •!«•« 
there.  ■  N«iw  tliat  we  i«ball  pmliably  i«|Mriid  iwu  m-ioUi* 
here  — •• 

"  llen»!     I)o  —  ilo  v<>*i  m-inean  liere?  '*  rrinl  llirvia. 

*M>f  (HHinM*  1  mean  here,  Htr.  TlM*re  *«  n«»Uitiift  lo  tkr 
aha|»e  of  a  loil^in^  to  In*  IumI  umler  three  or  four  hanilr««i 
fran(*i%  a  month.  Thin  ift  a  very  i«we«*t  place;  aud  wtirii  t:>r 
old  gentleman  mn  U*  induf*e«l  t^i  take  a  n>om  in  liie  town  f«ir 
himik*lf,  ami  that  ht*«  dau^ht«T  U^anif*.  an  ulie  wdL  -^  thiiM^^ 
ctTtainlv  not  from   Msirtha,     -  what   ih  due  if»  *«#.  it  will  tv 

m 

comfortable  and  i*«»iiv«*nitnt.  We  *U  luik  the  |Vtner««.  t***. 
to  «i|i«*nd  a  wci'k  with  iin;  for  who  known,  in  the  prr<^at 
iitat«'  of  |M»litir?t.  to  wh.it  (*«>nu*r  of  (fl«*rmany  we  may  yrt  Nr 
n*«ln<*4*4|  to  lly  !  " 

**  ||iii«  will  \iiii  in*iii'iiiaii.ni'i>  mith  lla;;:;er^toi»r  aihI  *^^ 
rr-t.    w  III  ji   \\i*\    iiiiiNi',    -i,!.  r  '  ** 

*•  K:i-il\     «'ii«'ii_'ii  I  '11    *!i..\%     thi-iii     tlml     it  "•     f  -r     ••,  • 

:i«l\:ijit.i^i-    th:it  «f    ;irr    1,.  ri         It    !•«    trm-    tii.*%t    ni-    .i^r 

t:tki'    :i    ii'Hiif    t'^jt'thtr,     Init    «\irv    |*l.tn    |4    ir.«B|i!'ii^|    !>x    "« 
t\i-iit-  iif  till'  <  ariip.iun.       I*«  ti  ••!  i'*-n  v  will  U*  iNitit*  nt   if  \\' 
h;il!.»li     pl:»>-    I'ljit  :  .     t!ii'    <"!«ii.l    will     liki*    hi«    «  l.-f*  •     %-.l 
Hiir.Miiiii\  ;    :iii«l    I  i»j!:i--*  will    U    ]»It:i-.-i|  with  th«'  rrtir*  rn  ' ' 
that  |N'riiiii*«  liirii  til  p(*t...  I  ii!f  ))!•*  :i!rtii*i'»ti«  tn  Mnrth^  ' 

iNwir  X|:irtli:i  )ilii«!ifl  frfn<*<«ri  :it  tin*  t<>ii«*  r!ith«>r.  iii*^ 
than  thi'  w itriU  * >f  thi-  ".ih  •  *'\i  ,  f. it .  w  Ii«  n  riiithiii];*  ••!•••  «tffi  'i^l. 
it  w:ii*  till- |tr:i(-tii-«-  of  Nlr-*.  l{iiK*!t<*  t>»  iti«iiiii»t«-  ("^Hiiittrx  %• 
aTii«»ti'^    iiiT    ■•j^li  r'««  •i»fi«'t-. 

••  Y«»ii  ti«'«'«ltrt  l«Nik  •"••  fiMK'h  ii>iifim«<|.  tnv  •b*i%r."  ri«ii*nol 
!i;i-  totturi-r  .    ••  I  'in  «•  rtiiiii  i;  '■^  ?,..!  *\i%-  !  tm\  .-ifTair  t.f  il^-  kit»l 

\«»!|  *\f     KlltiW  II." 

•*  <  Ml.  •!*!!  r  '  ■'    •  Ti«-1   Nlir'Ji.i.  s:,  :»  \.ijr»-  uf  nliifMt  rntri'WM 
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"  Not  that  I  thiak  there  would  be  aoythiug  unauttable  in 
the  match ;  he  is  prubably  fifty-eight  or  uiue,  —  uixty  at  iiio^t, 

—  and,  exceptiug  deafaess  aad  the  prosy  tendency  Datural 
to  bis  time  of  life,  pretty  mucb  like  everybody  else." 

'•  You  know,  sister,  that  Ae  uever  thuugbt  of  /«*,  uor  1  of 

"■■  I  know  that  I  am  not  io  the  confidence  of  either  party," 
luiid  Mre.  Rickettti,  bridling ;  "  and  I  also  know  I  am  sincerely 
happy  that  my  head  is  not  crammed  with  eucb  fiddle-faddle. 
Kefure  the  great  event  comes  off,  however,  you  will  have 
time  to  attend  to  something  else,  and  therefore  i  l>eg  you 
will  keep  in  mind  what  1  am  about  to  say  to  you.  We  are 
here,  Martha,"  resumed  she,  with  all  the  solemnity  of  a 
judicial  charge,  —  "  we  are  here  by  no  claims  of  relationship 
or  previous  friendship.  No  secret  ties  of  congenial  tastes 
bind  us  up  blether.  No  common  attachment  to  some  other 
dear  creature  forms  a  link  between  us.  We  are  here  as 
much  by  chauce  as  one  can  venture  to  call  anything  in  this 
unhappy  world.  Let  us,  then,  show  Fortune  that  we  are  not 
unworthy  of  her  goodness,  by  neglecting  nothing  which  may 
strengthen  our  position  and  secure  our  |>ermanence.  In  a 
word,  Martha,  throw  over  all  your  selfishness  —  forget  the 
niiserable  egotism  that  besets  you,  and  study  that  young 
girl's  character  and  wishes.  She  has  never  been  courted 
1)1  life  —  flatter  her ;   she  has  never  been  even  thought  of 

—  show  her  every  consideration ;  she  is  evidently  of  a 
thoughtful  turn,  and  nobody  can  mope  better  than  yourself. 
Insinuate  yourself  day  by  day  into  little  household  affairs, 
mingling  counsels  here  and  warnings  there,  —  always  on  tbe 
nide  of  economy,  —  so  ttiat  ivhilc  :ii1V<-fiiii:  only  to  play  with 
the  reins,  you'll  end  by  driving  Iho  i 

'■  I  'm  afraid  I  've  no  head  for  all  this,  sister." 

"  Of  course  you  have  n't.  mtr  for  aniF-thing  elM  ^ 
mf  to  guide  you.     I'm  peifi-ctly  aware  of  that.     Buty 
can  learn     YoQ  can  at  lea^t  olie 

"  My  sister  means  tbat  you  can  sl-st-slrn^uli'  agalni 
tbe  nalnral  w-w- wilfulness  of  your  d-disposition,"  cat^klJB 
in  Purvis, 

"I'll  do  my  best,"  mniiniirt\l  Mitrlha,  In  a  voioilj 
humility. 
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*'*'  Women  are  so  fond  of  sa-saviug,"  cried  Scroope, 
^^ you'll  always  be  safe  when  you  c-o-cut  down  tlie  esti- 
mates." 

^^  Attend  to  that,  Martha,"  remarked  Mrs.  Ricketts. 

**Find  out  the  price  of  ch-chickens,  and  alwa^'s  buy 
them  a  kreutzer  cheaper  than  she  has  done." 

^^  There  is  nothing  gives  such  an  ascendency  in  a  house 
as  showing  that  you  can  maintain  the  establishment  for 
fourpence  less  per  quarter,"  said  Zoe,  gravely.  **  I  have 
known  connubial  happiness,  that  has  stood  the  test  of 
temper  and  illness  for  years,  wrecked  on  the  small  rock 
of  a  cook's  bill.  Like  all  wasteful  men,  you  may  be  sure 
that  this  Dalton  has  many  miserly  habits.  Learn  these, 
and  indulge  them.  There  was  that  poor  Marquis  of 
Binchley,  that  never  dined  without  a  hundred  wax  candles 
in  the  room,  left  all  his  fortune  to  a  nephew  he  once 
found  collecting  the  sealing-wax  from  old  letters  and  mak- 
ing it  up  for  fresh  use.  Reflect  upon  this,  Martha;  and 
always  bear  in  mind  that  the  vices  of  mankind  are  com- 
paratively uninstructive.  It  is  their  foibles,  their  small 
weaknesses,  that  teach  everything." 

^^  When  Ha-Ha-Haggerstone  comes,  and  finds  no  room 
for  him,  you  '11  ha-ha- have  the  devil  to  pay." 

*^  He  shall  take  it  out  in  dinners,  Scroope;  and  what 
between  drinking  Dalton's  wine  with  him,  and  abusing 
him  behind  his  back,  you  '11  see  he  '11  be  perfectly  happy." 

*' How  long  do  you  purpose  to  st-stay  here,  sister?" 
asked  Scroope. 

^^  Ask  the  butterfly  how  long  the  rose  and  the  hyacinth 
will  bloom,"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts,  pensively ;  for,  by  dint 
of  smiling  at  herself  in  the  looking-glass,  she  had  come 
round  to  that  mock  poetical  vein  which  ran  through  her 
strange  incongruous  nature.  *' And  now  good-night,  dears," 
sighed  she.  ' '  These  are  sweet  moments,  but  they  are  i>aid 
for  at  a  price.  Exhausted  energies  will  have  repose." 
She  held  out  her  hand  to  Martha,  who  kissed  it  respect- 
fully, and  then  waived  a  graceful  adieu  to  Pur\'is,  as  he 
retire<l. 

'"Sister  Zoe  has  a  bead  for  everything,"  muttered  Pur%i8 
to  Martha.     '*  There 's  nothing  she  's  not  up  to." 
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**  She  *8  very  clever  indeed  !  "  sighed  Martha. 

^*  And  this  isn't  the  worst  h-hit  she  has  ever  made.  It 
was  d-deuceiily  well  done  to  get  in  here." 

Either  Martha  did  n*t  concur  in  the  sentiment,  or  Scroope's 
satisfaction  did  not  need  any  backing,  for  she  made  no 
reply. 

**  They  *ve  given  me  a  capital  room ;  I  fa- fancy  Dalton's 
own,  for  I  found  a  heap  of  old  bills  and  letters  in  a  table- 
drawer,  and  something  like  a  —  like  a  —  like  a  writ "  —  here 
he  laughed  till  the  tears  came  at  the  drollery  of  the  thought, 
—  ^'  in  the  pocket  of  his  dressing-gown." 

*^  Good-night,"  said  Martha,  softly,  as  she  glided  into  the 
little  chamber  allotted  to  her.  Poor  Martha !  Save  Nelly's, 
hers  was  the  saddest  heart  beneath  that  roof.  For  the  first 
time  in  all  her  long  years  of  trial,  a  ray  of  doubt,  a  flash  of 
infidelity  had  broken  upon  her  mind,  and  the  thought  of  her 
sister-in-law's  infallibility  became  for  a  moment  suspected. 
It  was  not  that  abused  and  outraged  submission  was  goaded 
into  rebellion ;  it  was  dormant  reason  that  was  suddenly 
startled  into  a  passing  wakefulness.  It  was  like  one  of 
those  fitful  gleams  of  intelligence  which  now  and  then  dart 
across  the  vacuity  of  dulled  intellecta,  and,  like  such,  it 
was  only  a  meteor-fiash,  and  left  no  trace  of  light  behind 
it.  Even  in  all  its  briefness  the  anguish  it  gave  was 
intense ;  it  was  the  delusion  of  a  whole  life  rent  asunder 
at  once,  and  the  same  shock  which  should  convulse  the 
moral  world  of  her  thoughts  would  rob  her  of  all  the 
pleasantest  fancies  of  her  existence.  If  Zoe  were  not  all 
goodness  and  all  genius,  what  was  to  become  of  all  the 
household  gods  of  the  Villino?  Titians  would  moulder 
away  into  stained  and  smoked  panels;  ^^  Sevres"  and 
'*  Saxe"  would  fall  down  to  pasteboard  and  starch;  carved 
oak  and  ebony  would  resolve  themselves  into  leather ;  and 
even  the  friendship  of  princes  and  the  devotion  of  philoso- 
phers be  only  a  mockery,  a  sham,  and  a  snare ! 

Poor  Martha!     Deprived  of  these  illusions,  life  was  but 
one  unceasing  round  of  toil ;  while,  aided  by  imagination, 
she  could  labor  on  unwearied.     Without  a  thought  of  decep- 
tion, she  gloried  in  the  harmless  frauds  to  which  she  contrib- 
ute<l,  but  couldn't  resist  the  contagion  of  credulity  around 
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her.  How  easily  coM  rach  a  apiiil  have  btcs  HKNililfffl  u* 
every  guud  |cifU  and  (|uaHlic»  like  tbeae  have  bt«a  nw«k  w 
ninialer  to  ct>iuf»rt  ami  haiipineaa,  and  the  faitb  iImi  «»• 
given  to  gilt  |Miper,  and  glue,  and  vaniiali«  elevatrd  !••  a.. 
Uiat  la  higbeat  in  the  imiral  and  material  world ! 

And  now  tliey  were  all  in  alumlivr  lieneatb  that  nji*r. 
all  aave  one.  Pbor  Nelly  aat  at  her  windim,  Icmrfui  «c*i 
Had.  In  the  momentary  excitement  of  receiving  brr  ieu*^x« 
abe  bad  forgotten  lier  carea;  but  now  tbry  ramr  !««» 
upon  her,  coupled  with  all  the  feara  their  waatrfol  bat-iu 
could  auggeat.  At  tiniea  abe  blamed  henelf  for  tlir  immt 
cowardice  which  beaet  her,  and  reatrmiiieil  her  frun  r\m 
effort  to  avert  the  coming  evil;  aiMl  at  times  abe  ivaiganl 
beraelf  to  the  gloomy  future,  with  the  vteni  fiatieiicv  of  ihr 
Indian  who  aaw  hia  cau4w  awept  along  into  the  rapkU  mb^nw 
the  cataract.  There  waa  not  one  to  turn  to  for  ail%kv  •« 
counael,  and  the  strength  that  would  have  auataineil  brr  la 
any  other  trial  waa  here  aap|ie«l  by  the  dread  of  giving  fttia 
to  her  father.  **lt  would  ill  lN*c*oine  air  to  givr  htm  ra«ir 
f<»r  aorrow,  —  I,  that  of  all  hia  cblldrrn  have  miniatrff««l 
nothing  to  hia  prule  nor  bla  ha|i|ilneaa!  "  Such  m  mm  Urn 
eatiiiiate  she  lM*ld  of  berarif,  ami  aoch  the  mmottl^g  thai 
flowed  fn>m  it. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

THE   CL'RSAAL. 

The  attempt  to  accommodate  a  company  to  which  the  house 
was  uDsuited  wouid  have  beeu  a  source  of  painful  annoyance 
to  most  men.  To  Peter  Dalton  it  was  unqualified  pleasure. 
The  subversion  of  all  previous  arrangements,  the  total 
change  in  the  whole  order  of  domesticity,  were  his  delight. 
The  changing  of  rooms,  the  being  sent  to  sleep  in  strange 
and  inconvenient  corners,  the  hurry-scurry  endeavors  to 
find  a  substitute  for  this  or  a  representative  for  that,  the 
ingenious  devices  to  conceal  a  want  or  to  supply  a  deti- 
ciency,  afforded  him  the  most  lively  amusement;  and  he 
went  about  rubbing  his  hands,  and  muttering  that  it  did 
his  heart  good.  It  was  ^*so  like  Mount  Dalton  when  he 
was  a  boy." 

All  Mrs.  Ricketts's  softest  blandishments  were  so  many 
channs  clean  thrown  away.  His  thoughts  were  centred  on 
himself  and  his  own  amiable  qualities,  and  he  revelled  in 
the  notion  that  the  world  did  not  contain  another  as  truly 
generous  and  hospitable  as  Peter  Dalton.  In  accordance 
with  the  singular  contradictions  of  which  his  character  was 
made  up,  he  was  willing  to  incur  every  sacrifice  of  personal 
in(*onvenience,  if  it  only  served  to  astonish  some  one,  or 
excite  a  sensation  of  surprise  at  his  good-nature;  and  wliiU* 
all  Nelly's  efforts  were  to  conceal  the  inconveniences  these 
hospitalities  inflicted,  Peter  was  never  satisfied  except  when 
the  display  could  reflect  honor  on  himself,  and  exact  a  trib- 
ute of  flattery  from  his  guests.  Nor  was  he  all  this  time 
in  ignorance  of  Mrs.  Ricketts's  character.  With  native 
shrewdness  he  had  at  once  detecte<l  her  as  an  "old  soldier/' 
He  saw  the  practised  readiness  of  her  com])liance  with 
everything;  he  saw  the  spirit  of  accommodation  m  which 
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5iht»  met  ovcry  plan  or  |>n»Jefl.     lit*  kiM»w  tbr  |»rr»  !••  \*  . 
of  lirr  8i>fto8t  look  or  hvr  »weeU*i»t  nuiilr.  autl  \i-l  !>•  ••• 
(|iiite  c*oiiU'iit  with  |H>Mit»i4iiiii^  the  kiiowl«««l):r.  «itt«iKit  » 
ileHin*   to  pn>tU  by   it.     Like  out*  wbo  i«itj«  «l«i«ii  t**  >i- 
with  HtiaqH*rH,  and  rmolvi^rt  ttmt  i*it)N*r  tin*  utakr  •ik^i  '«  x 
trifle  or  tho  ro>riuTy  1h»  wry  liiiiittHl,  Iw  i»urmi»lrrv«l  tin  •• 
to  the  fttir  Zoe'n  (M*«liicti«>im  with  Uiii*  iM»rt  of  a  Trm^T\x' 
to  ^iiidtf  him. 

If  Mm.  Uiekettii  ditl  not  rlM*at  him  )»y  Imt  i;<mm1ii«^*.  •  - 
t4H>k  ht'r  n*v«*n^(*  by  the  rlainirt  uf  her  x!rmn«leur.      Il«r  r  * 
mary  with  j:n*al  |H*o|»le  —  the  very  ^reat«-iit  —  «>\altr«l  i*  •  r 
the  hitfhi>Ht  |>lac*e  in  Dalton'M  «*rtt«*t*m.     IIiiiH*«t  IVtrr  ^-.f** 
nothing;  «»f  ttie  yearn  of  t^iil  and  |>ain,  tlie  itubtJr  art*.  t.'» 
dtH'p   devici*ii,    the    i^li^htM,   the    afTn»nti«,   th«*  utrm   r»  **i*» 
hert*,  the  in}M>U*nt  deniaU  there,  hy  whieh  th«*iM-  a«*«|ui«ith- .«. 
|>nM*ari«>Urt  an  they  were,  hml  In-en  won.      lie  did  ih«i  »-  • 
how  miieh  «>f  the  rovultv  wan  left-hamletl.  nt»r  l^*w  tr.tji  !i    ' 
the   mdiility  wan  fac'titioiiM.      All  he  ctHild  ure  «b«  thr  ^*9 
ciouii  HaluteH  wafte^l  to  her  fn>m  (*«»n>nrtei|  rmrrtB^r^.  '.■' 
Hoft    HniileA    wufte«l    fn>m    U\}lU    |>laceii,    the     rrr«vtlit^<:« 
lH*titowe<l  «»n  her  in  th«*  |in>menade«  bimI  tbr  icrmrtiiu*  ^i-"!* 
that  met  her  in  the  (*uniaal. 

Mrrt.  KirkettH  w:lm  |H«|-fi*et  in  all  tin*  i«kill  **f  thi«   \m^'^    %' 
i^atiie,  and   kiH*w    h*>v«.  Iiy  tht*   ni<»*«t   'MttfiitAtitMi^   «|i«'    i\ 
n'-»|»e<'t  111   piiMif,  ii«»t  only  ti»  e\.nlt   th«'   illi|i»tri<»ii«   ;•  •♦ 
li'Jiv   wU*t  d('ii:n«i|   t<»  »<'kfH>«i  Ird^t*    ii«*r.    l»iit    al«i>   !••    \"\ 
notice  to  h<*rH«*if  n-*  tht*  imlixidiial  to  ln^hlv  fa\orr«|.      W   ^ 
ri'Vrn*nti:il  roiiM«*'»ii'H  v««»ii|il  nUv  dn»|i  lH'ft»r*»  liw  |«n*rri.  •     ' 
*«oinr  Hinall  itrtinnii  **l!«M*h)i«*it/*  Hith  a  •«;aniMin;j*t»i>':w  ' 
:i    |»:il:u*i-,    and    a   !ouli'tt«-tal»l«*    f«»r    an    ••\«*ht"*j»irr!      U    t 
.|r\oti.»iial   •»l»H«*f vaiH't"^  Hiiiild   !*hv  iN'rforni    in   fp»nt   «•'   ' 
I'liair   of    HOfiH*    HiiiifTv    «»ld    lK»fiatf«'r   '•||«T««n:ifi."    «•'     i 
unkno\%n  or   f'tr^ottm    iinncipality  *       Hon     |M-rTitiari    .« 
\%oii).|    hIm*    tfinain    ntandin^j    till    Hi»nie    **  l>iirrh!au:  "    « »• 
••iUit   -'f    thr   hor »/..i!i :  ■*   or  hoH  Htiidiot|i»lY  iiii»uld   fchr    r*:  " 
lnft»i«'    tlii'    a<l\:in«*iitj    ^\v\t  of    f»otii«'    |»unv    |M»ti-i)tatr.        i 
riion.iii  ii  i.f    :}in'«-   l,u-«»ar'*   and   thirtv  rhamltrriain**      |' •  • 
r.  TiT   w  a-^   !•'»!   a   '*'*iT\    pupil    in   thi««  "SoIh"»I  of    |W*«tj- 
Iji    foiiifi  It  •littlnilt  to  :iH.««Mi-int«*   rank  with  un«iattii«^)  fv^«^ 
:iliil     Mi(>tM**hid     rlnthi**:      aipl     :ilthoi|^||     |m*     ./m/     )••«.      %■ 
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flourish  bis  hat,  and  perform  all  the  other  semblances  of 
respect,  he  always  gave  one  the  idea  of  an  irreverential 
Acolyte  at  the  back  of  a  profoqndly  impressed  and  dignified 
high-priest. 

Dal  ton  was  far  more  at  his  ease  when  he  paraded  the 
rooms  with  Mra.  Ricketts  on  one  arm,  and  Martha  on  the 
other,  enjoying  heartily  all  the  notice  they  elicited,  and 
accepting,  as  honest  admiration,  the  staring  wonderment 
and  surprise  their  appearance  was  sure  to  excite.  Mi's. 
Ricketts,  who  had  always  something  geographical  about  her 
taste  in  dress,  had  this  year  leaned  towards  the  Oriental, 
and  accoi*dingly  presented  herself  before  the  admiring  world 
of  Baden  in  a  richly  spangled  muslin  turban,  and  the  very 
shortest  of  petticoats,  beneath  which  appeared  a  pair  of 
ample  trousers,  whose  deep  lace  frills  covei'ed  the  feet,  and 
even  swept  the  floor.  A  paper-knife  of  silver  gilt,  made  to 
resemble  a  yataghan,  and  a  smelling-bottle,  in  the  counter- 
feit of  a  pistol,  glittered  at  her  girdle,  which,  wnth  the  aid 
of  a  very  well  arched  pair  of  painted  eyebrows,  made  up  as 
presentable  a  Sultana  as  one  usually  sees  in  a  second-rate 
theatre.  If  Dalton's  blue  coat  and  tight  nankeen  panta- 
loons —  his  favorite  full-dress  costume  —  did  somewhat 
destroy  the  ^^Bosphorean  illusion,"  as  Zoe  herself  called  it, 
still  more  did  Martha's  plain  black  silk  and  straw  bonnet, 
—  both  types  of  the  strictly  useful,  without  the  slightest 
taint  of  extraneous  ornament. 

P^irvis  and  the  General,  as  they  brought  up  the  rear, 
came  also  in  for  their  meed  of  surprise,  —  the  one  lost  under 
a  mass  of  cloaks,  shawls,  scarfs,  and  carpets,  and  the  other 
moving  listlessly  along  through  the  crowded  rooms,  heedless 
of  the  mob  and  the  music,  and  seeming  to  follow  his  leader 
with  a  kind  of  fatuous  instinct  utterly  destitute  of  volition 
or  even  of  thought  A  group  so  singularly  costumed,  seen 
every  day  dining  at  the  most  costly  table,  ortlering  whatever 
was  most  expensive;  the  patrons  of  the  band,  and  the 
numerous  flower-girls,  whose  bouquets  were  actually  strewed 
beneath  their  feet,  were  sure  to  attract  the  notice  of  the 
company,  —  a  tribute,  it  must  be  owned,  which  invariably 
contains  a  strong  alloy  of  all  that  is  ill-natured,  sarcastic, 
and  depreciating.  *  Zoe  was  a  Kuropean  celebrity,  known 
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aiul  r«cot(iiix€tl  by  ewry  <»n«*.     Tbe  only  ilillknilty  •&•  : 
learn  who  the  new  **virtiin  '*  wan,  wlH*n4*r  br  (*aiur,  mimI  «td' 
means  he  |MNMie«aed.     TlN*n*  are  few  filacra  wbrtv  tn%rt)tiw 
iceniua  niort*  prvdouiinaUHi  than  at  Kailetu  an«l  IHiIuki  «»• 
alternately  a  MuciviMiful  H|)eeulatur    in   railnia«l».   a   Ni^::. 
American   aciventun^r,    a   nlaver,   aiMl    a   I'arlial    airrot. 
cbarac*teni  for  whieh  lM>nt*fit  IVter  hail  aliout  an  man%  rr«|u 
Hitea   at*   Ih*   |>otiiH*tiiie(l    f«»r    Hamlet   or   C'anlinal    WiH«r^ 
lie   MremeU    to   have   abumlanct*  of    monev«   b«»wrvrr,  ac' 

m 

playetl    hi^h,  —  two   (|ualitU*ti  of   no  umall  m{ur»t  in  thi« 
favonnl   region.      l>alton*ii  ganiMini:  tantt-a  were  all  tirt^i 
nally  aiiiUK*iat«*<l  with  th«*  turf  and  itn  followers.      A  rmi^  :i 
hill  ey<^  wa^  tti«*  lo^^itimatr  i«ii)»J«<(*t  of  a  l*et;    arwl   if  %r.\ 
thing  eliM*  e«Mil«l  rival   it   in   iiitrn^itt,  it  wan  iMMnr  pir-^     ' 
p4*rHonal  |>n»wt*iiii  or  likill,  tMiiiM*  manly  game  of  utrrnirtli  •  * 
activity.     To    men    <»f    thin    Htainp    the   wmgrr    i»  inrrr't  i 
|)l«*<tge  to  nH*<»nl  thv  MMitimentn  tliey  entertain  u|»*ii  a  !«' 
ticulur  event.      It   it*  n(»t,  an  gam(*iiten«  uiMlrmtan*!    it.  ttj* 
wholi*  Hiim  ami  HnlmtuiKv  of  thr  int«*n*»t.      lVr»«iiiBl  pf  »-W. 
the  vainglory  of    MHH'«*r«H,    it*  th«*    triumph  in  oim-  c^ac 
the  «ith«*r  then*   in  no  (pifnttoii  of  anything  »a\r  gain.      I 
thiH  «lifT«Tf!Hv  may  In*  traii^l  tlu*  wiilf  flif»|iarity  %*(  fi-^lu.^ 
«*\lii^it«>4l  )»v  U»th   in   iiiomrnti*  «»f  failing   f<*rtuiir.      '!•• 

Imo-     ri«!in«»     \\\\\\     :ill     tfi»       lir»ril«»«»IIi;J     ••«  ti«»:it  i«»n«    *•*    •!♦  '     ■ 
w.  .1,1). if. I    -I  If.  *t««  MI  :in'l    h:if!!«'l  li«»|H-    u'l^H'*    i-'ijt.*-     \ 
IIm    !:illi|!i  .         1  ••  th«    ••III*  I    It   I-  :i  |»iir»'  «HI*«»!l"ii  **f   A  ' 
f"f  fi-itiifi-.    uh:u'rf»!ii|.:iiii««l    with    :i    ••IIil''*      tii"ii.'*.!    *     .\' 
hurt    \\if    |»ri«l.«»f    tin-  |il:iv«  f .       Il»int    tin-  *%  ii«l  ttni  •!-  ••• 
luitHioii  in  Uh'  •»ii«    «:»••«■.   'Ai\'\    t'li    r:i!'ii.  »«»M  *«  !f.|N  .•*• -• 
111  th«'  Mth*  r. 

th<l*-«'«l,    •»•»    f  :ir   ;!'»   IJm      I'.'  '  ••      1      i\    ;i*     li.!*!*!!   ^  n»    i  •  .|  .*  •'  . 

it   %*:»••  till-  iH»t«'M«-t\    i!    !    \-'.»  i"»i-l   I. fit   !U'»«»»        !:•    )•  \  \ 
al»h'    f:i!liiij    !'.i«  k    !•»  iii  »k«    »  »%    f'-r    lu'ii  ri*  In    ran.*    -.i       !. 
IliUMiiUi     »»f     li!**    Ii  »•!■•     .»-    t.       !•  »-*     I    "ii  .    thi      «  "!i  •;.!  :  '.m 
i»  h:it   h«'  i*«'iil«l    |'i»»*-  i''.\   *\-  • .    ;»:    l.    !■«•!    '.  -i**  ."f    ,ii*,    t?  •     '    .: 
«»f     :i<lniir  itiu?     :i-t..i,i..|,:in  •,•     tli:i*     «  »•     -i;?*      t«»    arj«»t     \*    * 
|*IiitiilM«l     i|«>wi.     Inif-.Ti      I. I'll     t*.»      _•».»•    t   »»i\n«    I'a;;     f: 

All    th«-    htlU     «..Mrt«*i«-    •■*     '.. u|nt  f *.     tf».««r    '  *' 
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official  flatteries  which  mean  so  mach  and  so  little,  were 
especially  reserved  for  him;  and  the  unlucky  player  who 
watched  his  solitary  Napoleon  '^  raked  in  "  by  a  yawning, 
listless  croupier,  became  suddenly  aware,  by  the  increased 
alacrity  of  look  around  him,  that  a  higher  interest  was 
awakened  as  Peter  drew  nigh. 

The  "  Count's  "  chair  was  ostentatiously  placed  next  the 
banker's;  a  store  of  cards  to  mark  the  chances  laid  before 
him.  The  grave  croupier  —  he  looked  like  an  archdeacon  — 
passed  his  gold  snuff-box  across  the  table;  the  smartly 
wigged  and  waistcoated  one  at  his  side  presented  the  cards 
to  cut,  with  some  whispered  remark  that  was  sure  to  make 
Dalton  laugh  heartily.  The  sensation  of  this  entree  was 
certain  to  last  some  minutes;  and  even  the  impatience  of 
the  players  to  resume  the  game  was  a  tribute  that  Dalton 
accepted  as  complimentary  to  the  bustle  of  his  approach. 

In  accordance  with  the  popular  superstition  of  the  play- 
table,  Dalton's  luck  was  an  overmatch  for  all  the  skill  of 
more  accomplished  gamblers ;  knowing  nothing  whatever  of 
the  game,  only  aware  when  he  had  won  or  lost,  by  seeing 
that  his  stake  had  doubled  or  disappeared,  he  was  an 
immense  winner.  Night  after  night  the  same  fortune 
attended  him,  and  so  unerringly  seemed  all  his  calculations 
made,  that  the  very  caprices  of  his  play  looked  like  well- 
studied  and  deep  combinations.  If  many  of  the  bystanders 
were  disposed  to  this  opinion,  the  '^  bankers  "  thought  other- 
wise; they  knew  that,  in  the  end,  the  hour  of  retribution 
must  come,  and,  through  all  their  losses,  not  only  observed 
every  mark  of  courteous  deference  towards  him,  but  by 
many  a  bland  smile  and  many  a  polite  gesture  seemed  to 
intimate  the  pleasure  they  felt  in  his  good  fortune.  This 
was  all  that  was  wanting  to  fill  up  the  measure  of  Dalton's 
delight 

"There  isn't  a  bit  of  envy  or  bad  feeling  about  them 
chaps,"  he  would  often  say;  '* whether  I  carry  away  forty 
Naps,  or  four  hundred  of  a  night,  they  're  just  as  civil. 
Faix!  he  knew  many  a  born  gentleman  might  take  a  lesson 
from  them." 

So  long  as  he  continued  to  win,  Dalton  felt  comparatively 
little  interest  in  play,  beyond  the  notice  his  presence  and 

VOL.  II.  — 16 
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hill  large  stakes  were  sure  to  excite.  As  •  Kaaw  it  |»i»- 
seiMiHl  iu>  bold  upoD  him;  ami  when  be  bati  rbaa|C<«i  t.% 
beafM  of  glittering  gold  for  notes,  be  arose  lu  leave  tbr 
table,  and  to  fc»rget  all  tbat  bad  occ*urrvd  there  as  mattrr« 
of  no  iMMMible  interest  to  riMnenilier. 

Such  wait  no  longer  tbe  cane  wb«*n  ft>rtune  tomrtl.     Tbm. 
and  for  tbe  flmt  time,  tlie  ganibU*r*s  |iaiMiion  awt»kr  in  l:* 
beart,  and  tbe  Hting  of  defeat  sent  lU  |iang»  tbr^iUirb  hi:z. 
Tbe  prying,  searebing  bniks  of  tbe  by-staodrni,  Ut^K  «rrr  a 
dn*a<lful  onleal;  for  all  were  ciiri«»us  to  sec  b«»w  br  U^rv  Li« 
lofiH4*i»,  and  Dulton  was  no  acxMiuplisbed  gamester  «bi»  oi«.«-l 
losi*  witb  all  the  iin|>asrtive  gravity  of  m^tiiing  ItMliffrrrbrv 
Still  lesrt  waH  be  gifUnl  witb  tbat  |»bil«iiM»|iby  of   Xhr  |klat 
table  tliat  u*aobc*t»  a  tiiiielv  retreat  U*fore  a«ivrrN*  f««rtun« 
He  knew  iiotbing  of  tb«»He  sage  inaxiius  by  wbi(*b  tbe  rnru-A.* 
gambler  CiHitrolfi  biii   tem|MT   ami    regulatrs    bis   t^»bilui'. . 
mir  bad  be  ItariuHl   tin*  art  by  which  gcMul    ami    atcr.^n^ 
qualitiet«,  tbe  gifts  of  noble  natures,  can  lie  bniu^ht    il:  • 
tbe  iK*r\'iet*  4»f  a  b>w  and  d(*gradiiig  vice!     l>allon«  it  ma*: 
be  owm*«l,  wuh  what  ih  called  ''a  liail  biser."  —  tbat  i*.  .'ir 
lost  bis  teiniKT  witb  bid  iiionev,  and  tin*  UH>n*  stratliU  lui  a 

s  •  • 

si*enie<l  againHt   him  tbe  more  determiiu*«lly  did  br  **l««ft 
bis  fortune."     Now  doubling,  now  treblinu    bu  stakr.  br 
limt  (*<*i)^iil«T:il*l«*  Hiitii*«;   till  at  lA*»t.  n**  tin-  b»ii>l  ff  th«   •     •  » 
ht«M»«|  \%itliiii  :i  frw   iniiiiit*  H  of   tlit'  <'li»«»iiii:   boiir.   !j«    t  •.  ;  *    • 
tbr   It'IilHllhliT  of  \i\n   }fAj:   U)Hi|i  thr   tal>l«-,  Alld.   «lllif'.«;   *-    . 
iuil*  ***•{  It  all  n|MiM  :i  r;ii«|. 

•*K'»ii.!e  iH-nl  «t  r«»iil»nr'"   «ri««l  th«*  bntik«*r.  .ind  r:»*«*l    : 
tb«*   '.ilinfiiiij    t)«':ip:   :ititl.    :t-i.i<l  :i    innriiiiir   ••(    K.i!! -i^<!i  :  ^» 
iii<»ti:iti-   :i<»t<'i)i*>tiiii*'tit.    I'l  :«  I    :iri*«4-   fri»in    tlir    taM«  .        \|*» 
Hii'ki-ttH  :iii<|  ii«-r  •«iiit«'  uift   :i!i   Ml  tlif   l>:ill-r«tiiiii«  t>ut   1 1»  ' 
otily   Tf  iiHMnUri  «1   tin  Ml   whti)   h«-   li:i«l   •j»tit«^l   \Uv  i.|«  ^.    •%  • 
Tbr    l«TriM«»    "^IpH  Jv  .if    1,1^    T«\«f-«-    ii:i*l    o\rr«  (h  !ri)4  «t  a  .    ..  • 
faculties,  and  :i!rti<«*>t    -tiirin*<t    iiun  t<>  iiii('«»ii«i4<i*»ii«nf-««        A* 
la«»l  li«*  iH'ih'Mi.'ljt    lii'n  «»f   I.J-   -Jin*!*.   Nut  it  %•»•  *. •!!  •    •  ■  >• 
lN'f«»rf  In*  <*«»iil-l   -'iiniU'-M   -ii?!.t  Hiit   <  ••Mtt«M,iiri-  «.f   i.ai.K  ••    j* 
ill   •ti'iirrb  «>f    til*  III.      )l«-    l.:i'l    1*4  1  Ik    «•»   :t«'<Mi«t<*nt«->i         !r>    .«. 
111!*  •»»!»  J'lir:!-**'  t'»  n«l«-  t.'.t   «  i?  n.  : .  "  t!i»t  In   'li'l  ii"?  %r.    • 

bow  to   fa<'i-    llir    r««iin«:»ii\    :»-    .i    '.t.iSn     n.-iii.       ||«     !.'..    .. 
of  all  tti«*  i:Unres  t»f  iii.|>«-rtihi  nt   )'i!\    In*  |ir«*iK*ii<«    «>- 
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call  forth,  and  imagined  the  buzz  of  remark  and  comment 
every  line  of  his  features  would  give  rise  to.  Poor  Peter! 
—  little  knew  he  that  such  signs  of  sympathy  are  never 
given  to  the  very  saddest  of  misfortunes,  and  that,  in  such 
a  society,  no  one  wastes  a  thought  upon  his  neighbor's 
reverses,  except  when  they  serve  as  a  guide  to  himself. 

He  did,  indeed,  overhear  from  time  to  time  little  broken 
sentences  like  these :  "  The  old  fellow  with  the  white  mous- 
tache has  had  a  squeeze  ^  to-night. \"  ''He  caught  it  heavy 
and  thick."  ''Must  have  lost  close  on  a  thousand  Naps." 
'^Bank  walked  into  him;  "  and  so  on,  — comments  as  free 
from  any  tone  of  sympathy  as  the  proudest  heart  could 
possibly  have  asked  for.  But  even  these  were  easier  to 
bear  than  the  little  playful  cajoleries  of  Mrs.  Ricketts  on 
ais  supposed  successes. 

Knowing  him  to  be  a  frequent  winner,  and  hearing  from 
Scroope  the  large  sums  he  occasionally  carried  away,  she 
invariably  accosted  him  with  some  little  jesting  rebuke  on 
his  "dreadful  luck"  —  that  "wicked  good  fortune"  —  that 
would  follow  him  in  everything  and  everywhere. 

Purvis  had  been  a  close  spectator  of  all  that  went  on  this 
unlucky  evening,  and  was  actually  occupied  with  his  pencil 
in  calculating  the  losses  when  Peter  entered  the  room. 

"He  had  above  eighteen  or  twenty  bank-notes  of  a 
th- thousand  francs,"  cried  he,  "when  he  be-be-began  the 
evening.  They  are  all  gone  now.  He  played  at  least  a 
dozen  '  rouleaux  '  of  fifty  Naps. ;  and  as  to  the  bag,  I  can 
m-make  no  guess  how  m-m-much  it  held." 

"I  Ml  tell  you  then,  sir,"  said  Peter,  good-humoredly,  as  he 
just  overheard  the  last  remark.  "The  bag  held  three  hun- 
dred and  eighty  Napoleons ;  and  as  you  're  pretty  correct 
in  the  other  items,  you  '11  not  be  far  from  the  mark  by  add- 
ing about  fifty  or  sixty  Naps,  for  little  bets  here  and  there." 

"What  coolness,  what  stoical  indiflference ! "  whispered 
Mrs.  Ricketts  to  Martha,  but  loud  enough  for  Dalton  to 
hear.  "That  is  so  perfectly  Irish;  they  can  be  as  impetu- 
ous as  the  Italian,  and  possess  all  the  self-restraint  and 
impassive  bearing  of  the  Indian  warrior.'* 

"But  w-w-why  did  you  go  on,  when  luck  was  a-a-gainst 
you?" 
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''Who  told  me  It  wu  sgainst  mc  till  I  bM  ■II  av 
money?  **  cried  Dalton.  ''If  the  flnt  imene  wm  Id  mikt 
a  man  feel  beat,  it  would  be  a  very  eowaidly  world,  Mr. 
Pdnria.** 

''inteneely  Irish!'*  aighcd  Mn.  Ricketta. 

''Well,  maybe  it  is,'*  broke  in  Pirler,  who  waa  mA  ia  a 
mood  to  accept  anything  in  a  complimentary  lenee,  **lnak 
It  may  be;  and  aa  yuu  remarlced  a  minute  ago,  we're  htUr 
better  than  aavagea  —  " 

"Oh,  Mr.  Dalton,  ~dear  Mr.  llaliuo!'* 

"No  matter;  I  'm  not  angry,  ma'am.  The  newapaprf* 
aaya  aa  bad,  —  ay,  worse,  every  day  of  the  week.  Itat 
what  I  'm  olMerving  ia,  that  the  man  that  euukl  learh  mr 
bow  to  keep  my  money  couki  never  have  taught  me  hum  lu 
win  it.  Y«m  know  the  uKI  proverb  about  the  *  faiat  himft. 
Mr.  Fur%is?" 

"Yes;  but  1  ~  I  —  I  don't  want  a  f-f-fair  lady ! " 

"Faiz!  I  believe  you're  right  there,  my  little  tkmp.' 
aaid  F^ter,  laughing  heartily,  and  at  once  rrcuveriag  all  hi* 
wonted  gcmd-humor  at  the  souml  «»f  his  own  mrlluw*liia««i 
mirth;  and  in  thin  pleasant  hmmmI  he  gave  an  arm  ti»  eaa-^ 
of  his  fair  r«im|Miiiions,  ami  leil  them  into  the  sopprr^f«H«a. 
There  was  sii  «Mt«*iiUti«His  ileslre  for  display  in  the  otvlrr 
|)alt«»ii  i!nv«*  tlmt  t-vniiiii:  to  tin*  wailt*r.  It  ««vinrtl  »«  if  *^ 
wiitliol  t«»  it]iiM:ir  |Hif«i-tly  iinli(r«*n'iit  alHiiit  Iiin  !«»«*•••  I .  . 
tal»U'  i^Hrt  r«i\«-ri'«t  uitii  :i  fi*«ily  |ir*»fii«i«iii  tlimt  alKn«s<. 
geiivnil  iiiitii'f.  Wiiiii*  iif  ili««  i:in'i»t  .tinl  ni«»«t  |iri^i.-.« 
viiita;!«"4  MtiMMl  ''ii  th«*  ••I'li'Utnnl.  l>alt*iii  «lhl  iIm*  h"(fr* 
Willi  rvni  iiiitn*  tli:iii  lii«  :i«'rii«t*iiii«t|  ^a\ftv.  Tln-rt-  «m«  » 
Mtlllllllailt    111   tii!lt    |il:irr  :it   t)ir    lir:ii|  **{    tth*    taM<* .    ttirtv  « »• 

■4>iiit*  iiiAijiral  iiitlii«iii'«*  111  tti<>i|iit\  «»f  li<ii«t  that  itr^rr  fai.*<-. 
with  hiiii.  i'hf  HfiiHt'  tif  itwny  aii«l  ihiviit  tliat  aiiit<iti  ^« 
miiKifi  fit'l  ill  hii^h  aipl  |*n'-«*iiiiii(iit  ^tati<tiiii  «ieri*  all  !ii«,  %• 
he  nat  at  tin*  t<i|i  «»f  hif»  iMiaril:  aii«l  it  iiiii^t  hr  ••iiri«^|  tl.^* 
with  iiiaiiv  fatilN  of  niaiihi  r.  aipl  iiiaiiv  filHirtiN>iiiiiis:«  •- 
tbi*  M*«nv  «»f  ta.tt4'.  vi't  iVti-r  iliil  tliv  honor*  of  hi»  taMr  «r.. 
aiiii  tfrarrfiilly. 

(Vrtaiii  i^   it   Mr^.  Itirki-ttn   :iii*l   h«*r   frifinl*  tti«mi;ht   ^ 
/«H*iiaii  III  |x*rf«'rt  f«**t.i<»i«  •*  at  lh«-  rrjihiif^n  of  hi*  rr|«rtr«« 
aiitl    thf   niilU'^ii   varit-t\    of    hi*  aiH^>ii*ti  n.      Ilr   rfiiiii^ioi 
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her  at  once  of  Sheridan  and  '^poor  dear  Mirabeau,"  and 
varioas  other  ^' beaux  esprits  *'  she  used  to  live  with. 
Martha  listened  to  him  with  sincere  pleasure.  Purvis 
grew  very  tipsy  in  the  process  of  his  admiration,  and  the  old 
General,  suddenly  brought  back  to  life  and  memory  under 
the  influence  of  champagne,  thought  him  so  like  Jack 
Trevor,  of  the  Engineers,  that  he  blubbered  out,  "I  think 
I  'm  listening  to  Jack.     It  *s  poor  Trevor  over  again." 

Was  it  any  wonder  if  in  such  intoxications  Peter  forgot 
all  his  late  reverses,  nor  ever  remembered  them  till  he  had 
wished  his  company  good-night,  and  found  himself  alone  in 
his  own  chamber?  Pecuniary  difficulties  were  no  new  thing 
to  Dalton,  and  it  would  not  have  interfered  with  his  pleasant 
dreams  that  night  had  the  question  been  one  of  those  ordi- 
nary demands  which  he  well  knew  how  to  resist  or  evade 
by  many  a  legal  sleight  and  many  an  illegal  artifice;  but 
here  was  a  debt  of  honor.  He  had  given  his  name,  three  or 
four  times  during  the  evening,  for  large  sums,  lost  on  the 
very  instant  they  were  borrowed.  These  must  be  repaid  on 
the  next  day;  but  how,  he  knew  not.  How  he  ^^ stood"  in 
Abel  Kraus's  books  he  had  not  the  remotest  idea.  It 
might  be  with  a  balance,  or  it  might  be  with  a  deficit. 
All  he  really  knew  was  that  he  had  latterly  drawn  largely, 
and  spent  freely;  and  as  Abel  always  smiled  and  seemed 
satisfied,  Peter  concluded  that  his  affairs  needed  no  surer  or 
safer  evidences  of  prosperity.  To  have  examined  ledgers 
and  day-books  with  such  palpable  proofs  of  solvency  would 
have  been,  in  his  eyes,  an  act  of  as  great  absurdity  as  that 
of  a  man  who  would  not  believe  in  the  sunshine  till  he  had 
first  consulted  the  thermometer. 

'*  I  must  see  Abel  early  to-morrow.  Abel  will  set  it  all 
right,"  were  the  conclusions  to  which  he  alw&ys  came  back; 
and  if  not  very  clearly  evident  how,  why,  or  by  what  means, 
still  he  was  quite  satisfied  that  honest  Kraus  would  extri- 
cate him  from  every  difficulty.  "The  devil  go  with  it  for 
black  and  red,"  said  he,  as  he  lay  down  in  his  bed.  '*!  'd 
have  plenty  of  cash  in  my  pocket  for  everything  this  night, 
if  it  wasn't  for  that  same  table;  and  an  ugly  game  it  is  as 
ever  a  man  played.  Shuffle  and  cut;  faites  your  *jeu'; 
thirty-four  —  thirty-three;  red  wins  —  black  loses;  there's 
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the  whole  of  it;  sorrow  more  on  't,  except  the  %^\  i^art 
that  comes  afterwards! "  These  last  wcmis  he  otlered  vitt 
a  deep  sigh,  and  then  turned  his  face  to  the  pillow. 

He  passed  a  restless,  feverish  ni^ht:    the  Urrp  t«i«i 
more  harassing  than  even  his  waking  moment*,  di*fariMl. 
as  it  was,  by  thoughts  of  all  he  ha«l  latrly  gtmr  thmvck 
All  the  tremendous  excitement  of  the  plav-tahlr.  hri|rhtrftnl 
by  the  effect  of  wine,  made  up  a  wild  ehaotir  coafa»K«  u 
his  brain,  that  was  almost  madia*ss.     lie  awoke  rrprsinlli. 
too,  eager  for  daylight,  and  the  time  to  rail  ufMio  hmnn 
Abel.     At  these  times  he  would  |iace  his  mom  ap  and  <V<«k 
framing  the  speeches  by  which  Im*  meant  u*  M|«'b  the  ift'.«r- 
view.     Kraus  was  familiar  with  his  umibI  ^^ivlrs*."    WiU 
Ireland  and  her  stereoty|)e(l  distre»M*ii  Ih*  «k»   thi«n««tt^i 
conversant.     Famine,  fever,  |H>tato-n>t,  |Mii>r-ratr«,  emicrv 
tion,  and  eviction  were  themes  he  nuild  lisve  alm-a»i  di»- 
cussed  himself;  but  all  he  nx*o|iniztHl  in  them  «&•  an  tuvvst 
demand  f4>r  money,  ami  an  occaition  for  drivm;:  liir  tm 
hardest  of    bargains.     The  Kunsian  remittanrew  had  lvr« 
less  regular  of  late;  so  at  leant  Al«l  averrwU  f*T  l^t.« 
neither  knew  n(»r  trie«l  to  kiHiw  anv  detaiU.     Thr  datr*  vffv 
frer|uently  innuivenient,  ami  the  plaren  of  |ia\mriit  i»fii*- 
tini«»f«  n»Miote.     Still.  AlH*l«a(t  eivil,  —  nav,  BlnitMt  o»nli»: 
ami  whut  can  anv  man  a*«k   fiir  nmrr  tliait  a  «im  •   *r  • 

liank<'r! 

I>alti»n   wan  ipiiti*  at   «*ar*r  u|mi|i  <»ti«>  |rtiinT.         Km..*  «»• 
Hnn*  to  knnu  Uiitltini!  «if  hi;*  lati*  !•»•«»*«'?•  at  |>l:i\  :    it.  fa«  :. 
of  liin  \i\\\v  ilrii  ulififin  li«*  i*at    lit*  f»f«-iiii«l    (••    *^    a«»rv 
notliiiii:   ill  t!i«*  nlmli*  fiii|«>  fiiirM.     A  p«:i..ill  "«!.{."  • 
arrivi*<l  t-arh  Mitirnini:  fp*in  l-'rankr-rt.  1*>M  him   t1:<   •  .-•«   ' 
exrliani:«-^  i»f  tin-  tiav.     'Mm-  far*-*  .•(    lii*  •  Ih-r.r*   -.x.i- 
all  thr  Tv*»\,    \\\\\  Daltitn  wa**  ::r«-atlv  ili*«-i  t\i^l  ••n  ;.V»  ;-    ■' 

m 

TluTi*  B:iH  iiiit  Ihi'  -li>jliti-t  in«'i«lrnt  of  lia«li-n  mitf:  »..  .   .  :* 
^Mi'*  mit  familiar.  iii»r  anv  iN*iiim-n€V  in   tii*  lif<-  •/  'i.**  :« 
titiii  nil  uhifh  ht>  Han  niiiiifi»i!iif«l.      Ili«  kiMt«!**i;j«    « :i* 
thi*  MfT-^inin;:  itf    anv   ta-t*-   f.ir  M*ani|ai,   i»r   anv    likr  ^   '.  r 
thi'  •••■^Ti  I  ir«»^-i|»iii:j  '"f  •••NM«-1\.     Ni»:   hi*  **a*  a  puri  "v  j  -> 
tii'al  an*l  {•rt'S— ^imu'iI  iiifi»ima(i<iii.      'Mt«-  ai«  !fliik«-  « r.     :  »* 
Iti^t    fill    lit:ivilv   at    **p»iili  iti- "    wtniJ'l    ni*«*«l   a    !■■*-.    ■•:,   !* 
iii«iri«iw:  tilt'  «*itiint  fih(»  tiaf«  aU*ut   ti>  «*li>]i«'  «i!h  t|j«-  ::.»: 
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chioness  must  have  bills  on  Paris;  lite  colooel  wbc*  hitd  &b:< 
the  baron  in  a  duel  could  n"t  esca(«  over  iLe  frcoirier  wiut- 
out  money.  In  a  word,  every  vic«  ai>d  iiiiquiij  s<ieiDeo  ibe 
tributaries  of  bis  trade:  and  wbeilier  v:>  consuzciisase'  tbeir 
wickedness  or  escape  its  penaltr.  men  zdosi  fisi  ^one  ici 
Abel  Kraus. 

To  see  him  crouching  behind  his  littie  desk.  ^KoinE  co-er 
the  scattered  fragments  of  dirtj  papers,  which  were  Lis 
only  books,  you  would  never  have  suspected  thai  be  hftd  a 
thought  alM>ve  the  mystic  calculations  l*f<i«nr  him.  Waldb 
him  more  narrowly,  however,  and  ycm  will  pereeive  that 
ni»t  a  figure  can  cross  the  street  and  apprcttch  Lis  door 
without  meeting  a  shrewd,  quick  glance  from  those  dazk 
eyes;  while  a  faint  muttering  sound  betrays  his  detection 
of  the  visitor's  object. 

Loug,  then,  before  Dalton  swi^gered  up  to  the  inoney- 
chauger's  deu,  Abel  knew  every  circumstance  of  the  pn*- 
viiius  night,  and  had  actually  before  hinu  on  his  desk,  a 
i\»rrei't  account  of  all  the  sums  be  had  lost  at  play.  Abei 
was  not  unprepared  for  such  tidings.  Dalton  was  precisely 
the  man  to  rush  headlong  into  play  the  moment  fortane 
turned  with  him,  and  the  pang  of  defeat  was  added  to  the 
bitterness  of  a  loss;  Abel  only  wondered  that  the  reverse 
had  not  come  earlier.  And  so  he  mumbled  below  his 
breath,  as  with  his  hat  set  jauntily  on  one  side,  and  his 
hands  stuck  carelessly  beneath  his  coat-tails,  Dalton  came 
forward. 

Peter  had  so  far  ^'got  up  "  his  air  of  easy  indifference  as 
to  whistle  a  tune;  but^  somehow,  as  he  drew  nearer  to  the 
(i(M>r.  the  sounds  waxed  fainter  and  fainter,  and,  before  he 
haii  crossed  the  threshold,  had  sunk  awav  into  the  cadence 
of  a  heavy  sigh.  Abel  never  looked  up  as  the  other  entered, 
but,  afifecting  the  deepest  preoccupation,  went  on  with  his 
figures. 

''Morrow,  Abel,"  said  Dalton,  as  he  threw  himself  into  a 
chair,  and,  removing  his  hat,  b^an  to  wipe  his  forehead 
witli  his  handkerchief.  "  This  is  a  murdering  hot  day.  It 's 
not  ten  yet,  and  the  sun 's  roasting! " 

*'Fine  weather  for  de  harvest,  Herr  von  Dalton,  but  a 
U-etle  rain  do  no  harm." 
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«« 


Your  avocat  will  uplAin  it  aU.  H«  wiD  Iril  jo«  4tf 
if  joo  DO  pay  de  moneys  lierein  dbrnggtA^  mat  girt  a  gM 
and  aolllcient  aurety  deraof  befora  da  ChrD  GarMt  db 
day,  dat  yon  will  be  conaign  to  de  prison  of  de  lilair  n 
Carlanilie,  defe  to  remain  yoor  *  lebea  langt*  if  ao  b»  ra 
never  pay." 

''Arrcat  me  for  debt  tlie  day  H*a  demaHled!"  ttwd 
Dalton,  wlioae  notiooa  of  tlie  law'a  «lelay  wm  noc  a  bttb 
■tioelced  by  euch  peremptory  piooeedinga. 

•'It  it  in  oriminal  aa  well  aa  In  drfl  Oerieht  to  draw  ea t 
banlcer  beyond  yoar  moneys,  and  no  pay,  on  demand." 

''  There  'a  Jnstioe  for  yon !  "  cried  Dahon,  pMsioHlrlT. 
**  Highway  robbery,  hoosebieaking,  is  dsesntsr  IWtv  • 
some  oourage,  at  least,  in  them !  Bot  1  wonid  n't  btfarvt 
yoo  if  yon  were  on  yoor  oath.  Tliera  isn't  aneh  a  law  a 
Europe,  nor  b  the  East  *  Ingies ' !  ** 

Abel  grinned,  bot  never  ottered  a  word. 

**  80  any  onld  thief,  then,  ean  tramp  np  a  dmiifs 
aman— eansend  him  off  to  Jail — before  be  ean  hmk 
Uml" 

**  If  be  do  nmke  falae  charge,  he  ean  be  eowdsm  la  dt 
galleya,"  waa  the  calm  reply. 

*'  Ami  what 's  the  use  of  that  ?  "  cried  DalUm.  in  a  trans- 
pc»rt  of  ra^r.  '^  In  ii*t  thr  leslleys  as  icihhI  a  life  as  stttmc 
thvn*?  In  n't  it  as  manly  a  thing  to  strain  at  an  onr  as  Is 
swrst  a  >;iiinra?  " 

**  1  arn  a  lHnvlH*r  of  the  (f rami  Ihichy,"*  ssid  Abel,  boUh . 
'*  snil  if  you  defame  me,  it  wXxM  lie  befcvrr  witnessr**' 
Ami  AJi  he  ii|Nike  he  thn*w  wiile  the  wimlow,  ao  tiMt  thr 
|WMM*p4-liy  mii;lit  hesr  wliat  t«M>lc  plare. 

I)alti»irfi  fa(*e  lM*<*ame  |iiir]>lr:  the  veinn  in  hb  f«»rrhra»l 
hwi'UinI  lik«>  a  thick  r«>nla|!e,  ami  he  Mvme«l  almtwt  ^i«r«tnitf 
with  KU|»|>n*H*MH|  ]iaAfii*>ii.  For  an  inntant  it  mas  e\rn  tkmU- 
fiil  if  hr  roiiM  nm«t«r  lii-^  ^tniizulinc  wrath.  At  la^t  bv 
f;raf«|M-<l  the  h«'Avv  rh»tr  ti*-  hail  U*«*n  nittini;  ««.  ami  «ls*b- 
\\\\*  it  <l«>»n  on  thi'  ;;r<*uihl.  hii»ke  it  inti»  at«>nM:  ami  tbm. 
with  nil  i-\i-4Tntiiiri  in  Iriiih.  thr  \v\\  iMmml  of  whirh  ramc 
likt'  n  i-iir<««*,  hr  utrodi*  <Mit  of  the  nhop,  ami  luwtrtinl  •!««•« 
th«>  «tre«*t 

Many  a  uroup  t»f  merry  ehihtren.  many  a  morning  c&mr 
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■ioniat  retamiDg  from  his  dookey-ride,  remarked  the  Ui^e 
old  m&n,  who,  mutteriug  and  geBticulatiog,  as  he  weut, 
Btrode  along  the  causeway,  DOt  beediug  nor  noticing  those 
around  him.  Others  mode  way  for  him  aa  for  one  it  were 
not  safe  to  obatiiict,  and  none  ventured  a  word  as  he  passed 


by.  On  be  went,  careless  of  the  burning  heat  and  the  hot 
rays  of  the  sun,  —  against  which  alieady  many  a  jalousii?  was 
closed,  and  many  an  awning  spread.  —  up  thu  main  bItukI  of 
the  town,  across  the  "  Plalz,"  and  tbeu  took  hia  way  u|>  one 
of  the  steep  and  narrow  lanes  which  led  towards  the  ii{>|H'r 
town.  To  aee  him,  nothing  could  look  more  purpose-like 
than  hia  pac«  and  the  manner  of  bis  going ;  and  yet  he  knew 
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nothinfc  of  when*  he  walkvtl  nor  whither  the  path  lol  :.:3 
A  kiiiil  of  iiiHtiDct  clirtM*teti  hiH  Ht4*|Mi  iiiUi  an  «4il  ftx>l  -f*.- 
folloWMl  track,  but  hu  thuu^hU  wrn*  lirnt  on  «»tlMrr  Kthyrru 
111*  uvithtrr  ttaw  tlic  half-terrilUNl  ^lanivn  that  wrrr  turxiol  ". 
him,  nor  marked  how  tht*y  w|»o  wi*ri*  waithin^  at  thr  f<Ku.Ua 
GvaiM!(l  thvir  work,  aH  hi*  iiaAmnl,  t<»  stan*  at  him. 

At  laHt  ht*  reachvtl  tlu'  ui>|»i*r  tiiwn;  fiiu'r*«:m;:  fmrn  mLrt 
by  a  Htt*i*|>  dight  of  narrow  Ht4iui*  Ht«*|iit,  hi*  ^aiiii<<l  b  .1:10 
tiTnu^tl  ai|M»t  of  ^rouml,  i*nMi!M*<l  b}*  two  row*  «•(  liuilrij-irrr*. 
un«lt*r  wtMim*  Hhade  he  liail  <»fti*n  nat  of  an  t-vi-niui:  t*  vt'^i 
till*  rtuniM't  owr  thi*  |»Uiin.  Ilr  «li«l  ntit  hall  hm-.  (i«ii  (»»m;:x 
at*niiiH  Uit*  (CraHiiv  Hwanl,  uiuiK*  fur  a  Kuiall  Itiw  liifUM-  «Lri 
aUxMt  at  thi*  an^U*  t>f  thi*  ti'tnuv.  'Vhv  i«hutt«>r«  iif  iltr  a^*;- 
wimlow  wt*ri*  <*1«mmiI,  tmt  a  lnw  half-dtNir  |M*rniitt<^l  a  \»r«  ^ 
tia*  int4*ri«>r;  Iranin^  ovi*r  whii*h  l>alt4in  rvwaui«Hl  f«»r  M-irr^ 
minuti'H.  art  if  lotft  in  <lvi*|>  rwery. 

Tht*  Hilriit  li>nt*lin«*Mi  tif  thr  littU*  Hhop  at  fimt  a|>|«-arni  v 
I'n^rortH  all  hiH  att^rntion,  Imt  after  a  whilr  tittn'r  lh'>u«:iu 
(*aMi(*  bli>wly  Ilitt4*rin>:  through  hia  muddy  farultim,  aoil  «.u 
a  dt*r|»-drawn  ni^h  he  Haiti,  — 

*'  IVar  mo!  but  1  thiHight  wv  wt-n*  livinj:  hrrt'  utilP     It  • 
dmll   rnou^h   how  om*   4*an    forui*t    hini^M'lf '      llan*.   Ham 
HiH'i'kli',  my  riinn !  '*  rrit*«l  )ir.  Uniin;:  wiiii  lni  ^ti.  ^  i.k  ••* 
thr«liw»r^  :i««  hf  i:illt*»l  iMit.      *•  ||:iif»i-[l'    IIiii.^.  1  •.i\        ^^ 
It  'n  :i  liiii*  wiiy  (ii  Kft|»  :i  «iiii|t !      II^m  iIh,--.  tin-  i-r*  .1*  .*•    %-    v 
but    I 'ill   :i   \:i*\\'   licit    «%i>iil<t   btiv   liulf   ttti-   ::i!iki  '  %.  W*     -      - 
]il:ii'f,  .111*1  hi'  '•«  li'il    tii  U-  fiiuhii!        rt):il  'x  %«li:i:    :ii.i»f«  *  «-• 
ftrx  iU    •«ii    |HMir.      -  (Im-v    iii-\4-r    tniiiil    t!it-ii     lii|iki(i*-««        T  • 
iiftliiii.:    ImiI  full   :tii>l   ilix*  t->itii    t),<  >   !>i)iik   i*f   Ih«    w  :. 
li'iij.       rJi*ri-   -    !;••   !f.ii  ;jiii^    t!i>  !ii   tl.jit    tfit-ri' *•»    i..-:'    •  .-      »■ 
ll.-i.kri-"?:  \   '        \\  .'1  i!    'ii.iivi  ■<   II-   I '.I     '.I..  *T   |.«  .»i.lt    liT  -ii  r    !  ..    •  . 
U'Tn  Ij   ■•iiiiij     !'ll!    W-i'ii'        I   ■•II     ■.iiu-     I'll    tlTi-l        f     !, 

lil'ii    ••■ '  '       Il-iti**.    :iTi     \'-'i    :i-'.i  I  p     ir.iu*    K<-«iw'.*   *  N  ■    i: 

*«•:     I"il'i»t-l    till-    -I.-:.-:.- •■.-.    :iti>i    ii<iw     l»:iit..i,      \fw    *  ■:• 
\  :iMi   t  ?!••! !-   ?.'■::•'♦  •".'  I.'it    -i-  •■  •: .  *•  .  -it-  i.v*  r  1!   iiit- »   !;..    •  • 
'•  |-  .ii\  '     I    «i"lj  t    w    '!.  I.  !     r...i'    \    .J    :.  I  I  I,  !   :i   1;\*  ;\    ►.!;*  •  .-•• 
••:il'l    li*  .     li-    1m      :»*'Kt    I      I-       .■     I      iT      ?•;•      !    i!f   «ti«iki<|    •■-.:i« 
•  •\«r     « IiH  !i    «l  ;-?     :»:    I     >        .1 .  •  ,     ■...-.      -(in  :i.  I      .n^t      1    i  -  . 
••  s.  .iriiw   :i  tliir.j    1    -i    '..  \    f*-.  ■**    i-    %•  .'.    :i^   |  •!-•     :  ■.   ^%  '..  ^ 
'1  h«Ti- *•»   thr   *:iriM     -•.•i:-:-.   .n;  I    ::».il  '*   tin-   «i«»>ti-tir!«  r  •- 
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the  matches  on  his  back,  and  there 's  the  little  cart  Frank 
mended  for  him !  Poor  Frank,  where  is  he  now,  I  wonder?  " 
Dalton  sighed  heavily  as  he  continued  to  run  his  eye  over 
the  various  articles  all  familiar  to  him  long  ago.  *•'  What's 
become  of  Hans?  "  cried  he  at  last,  aloud ;  *'  if  it  was  n't  an 
honest  place,  he  would  n't  have  a  stick  left !  To  go  away 
and  leave  everything  at  sixes  and  sevens  —  well,  well,  it 's 
wonderful !  " 

Dalton  ascended  the  stairs  —  every  step  of  which  was 
well  known  to  him  —  to  the  upper  story  where  he  used  to 
live.  The  door  was  unfastened,  and  the  rooms  were  just 
as  he  had  left  them  —  even  to  the  little  table  at  which  Nelly 
used  to  sit  beside  the  window.  Nothing  was  changed;  a 
bouquet  of  faded  flowers  —  the  last,  perhaps,  she  had  ever 
plucked  in  that  garden  —  stood  in  a  glass  in  the  window- 
sill  ;  and  so  like  was  all  to  the  well-remembered  past,  that 
Dalton  almost  thought  he  heard  her  footstep  on  the  floor. 
^*  Well,  it  was  a  nice  little  quiet  spot,  any  way ! "  said 
be,  as  he  sank  into  a  chair,  and  a  heavy  tear  stole  slowly 
along  his  cheek.  ^^  Maybe  it  would  have  been  well  for  me 
if  1  never  left  it !  With  all  our  poverty  we  spent  many  a 
pleasant  night  beside  that  hearth,  and  many  's  the  happy 
day  we  passed  in  that  wood  there.  To  be  sure,  we  were 
all  together,  then !  that  makes  a  difference !  instead  of  one 
here,  another  there,  God  knows  when  to  meet,  if  ever! 

^^I  used  to  fret  many  a  time  about  our  being  so  poor, 
but  I  was  wrong,  after  all>  for  we  divided  our  troubles 
amongst  us,  and  that  left  a  small  share  for  each;  but 
there's  Nelly  now,  pining  away  —  I  don't  know  for  what, 
but  I  see  it  plain  enough;  and  here  am  I  myself  with  a 
heavy  heart  this  day ;  and  sure,  who  can  tell  if  Kate,  great 
as  she  is,  has  n't  her  sorrows ;  and  poor  Frank,  't  is  many 
a  hard  thing,  perhaps,  he  has  to  bear.  I  believe  in  reality 
we  were  better  then !  " 

He  arose,  and  walked  about  the  room,  now  stopping 
before  each  well-remembered  object,  now  shaking  his  head 
in  mournful  acquiescence  with  some  unspoken  regret;  he 
went  in  turn  through  each  chamber,  and  then,  passing  from 
the  room  that  had  been  Nelly's,  he  descended  a  little  zig- 
zag, rickety  stair,  by  which  Hans  had  contrived  to  avoid 
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injuring  tbe  gnarled  brauolii*M  of  a  flg-trw   that  ^iv«  \w- 
neath.     Dalton  now  foun«l  biuiM'lf  in  tbr  ;;anlt-&  ;    \^i  l»  « 
unlike  what  it  hwl  Uvn !     Oncv  the  |MTfrt-tii»n    i>f   ^•-•  ^ 
ing  riehueiiM  and  taiiti*.       thi*  In<«U  withiKit  a  wrril.  tu  .TKr. 
trimly  raktnl  and  nhining,  l»rt::ht  rhannt-U  tif  liinp^l  ■•>? 
running  amid  th«*  llowerii,  an«t  U*autiful  l»inU  ^^f  iz*}  :  « 
mage  ragttl  )N*n«*uth  the  nhady  nhrubii,  -  -  ni>«  a!l  «&• 
run  with  rank  grurtn  and  tall  wi-i-iU  ;  thr  f(iuiitaui«»  «rr«   \'m-' 
U|»,  the  llowem  tr<M|den  duwn,  —  evm  ttu*  ntaia  iy  \r«  L-^i.-« 
the  maHHive  growth  of  n  ivntury.  wan  hroki-n  \*\  lur  lU^rr 
dationn   of   the   mountain   rattle.     All  wan  «a«tr.  ii«»in'.. 
and  «leHolation. 

**  I  M  not  know  the  plaiv,       it  in  n^it  likr  it««lf."  iiiu: :•-••: 
Daltiin.   rtorriivifnllv.     **  I   nevrr    naw   tht-    likt-  **t   :u.*  '• 
fore.     Therr 'h  the  ele^unt  liiii'  plants   dxin^;    f<*r   «s:'     ' 
care!    and   the  ri»!M*-tn*4*H  nittinu    juitt    fur  «.tn(  of  i    ".^ 
water!     To  think  of  how   he  latiore*!   latt*  aii*!   rar.\   >*« 
anil  t«»  iM>e  it   ni»w!     lie   UAtnl   tn  (*all  tht-m   (*arna! »•-?.•     • 
chiMriMi:    there    wait   «>iir    AgneH,    anil    (hiTt*    «&«    i:.- v«' 
I'niline       indi^t^l,   1   U>li«'Vi'    that    wan  a  lii\  .    .-it>-t    I  *-  -i 
there    uan    a    Nelly,    tiNi;    ilrtill    t'iii»u&:h    tn  iiiaki-    ••*.*   '•' 
i%err  <'hriHtianf« !   hut  Hun\  thev  diil  an  mrll.   aii<l  h*   «ar. -- 
iifti-r    till-Ill    :!•«  rliiM'!    iiiid   ay.   anil   •itraii'j*  r   tfa*.    i 
Mt    :iii*i    !:i!k    t"    t!ii-iii     f**\    ti>*iii-«.       It '«*    :i   -i*:!*!     ^» 
•jitlitl.     I'll!    Iii:i\ln'    l!  '*    ••III    "Wii    friiil!    TJmT     :*    •     ■ 
:iti<l     |'*i:.:i)'-<     \x  •     oiijiit     tit    ijivi-     III     ii)>>ii      !  •    t  I 
iii^th'ii'*.    :iitil    i.oT    -III «  r    :it    \%tii;ii«    ati<l    !:i:.-   .  •.    u    . 
il> III  t    j»I«  ;»-•■   •  'u:  -•!%»■«. 

It     w:i-     wliiir    tMi-    !  ■i:ijin:it!iij.     I»:i1t.»ti    •■,'.••■:     \ 
:i')^'«l,     wlf'-i       tfilii-i'l     W:i/,-«      tii-i      I    HI**     ;.:|.i      »•  .  • 
thf    ^iniM.j'li-*    "i    1 1:*!!-!  I !'-    -i*...         I%ii:ii.    l|■■«l^l■.       i  • 

f.i.it  n   "ii  It.  :i?.'l   l!jt    'ir'-ii.ii.j    t>i:ini!i<-  :iii-1    ••!r».. 
•  I'lli   Ijiiitj  lij^Mii  I;: -i/.\   'I'.wii  i>ri    Hi   «.iii«».  !■.•%«  ri"  ^    •   .    .      - 
!;i':«!i  .     :iiit|    *\*ii  tin     l!- "  •• .    w    '..    ri.iif    \  •  ji  l.-*!!.  •!.  \«    ! -i 

• .  :\i  l    !  .•    :  .'i-.    ■■:    II. i-  -  :.>■!.-.  ,:.   .i*.    1.  k'.f  v  -I  I.       •        * 

';•   »\'-.    1,«     ••:ii     \'\     1  >    :i' •  ii-*":;;» 'I    ••  :it         III*    li».k-i     ••  i» 
I    ■'..■.   i.    '1;'    :..■«    '.11:    '<  ^;    !?•    ijrt  :it    ji  :i»«»t-*   «•!.    #.■.'.*    •■ 
I     .    \*  :'  I.    ;  .-    I  ■!  .■     '  <   f  i.    1  ■•«    i.i  j!t  •  It  -l    afid    i;*.:-         - 
.•'...     ...     .  1  .    ».■,.-■;  I .!  \    ^»  ; .  I    ;» :    I    •  i  \  i  „•  i     !•  ■•  il^ .        \   '  •  •  *     1 1 


THE  CCRSAAL.  257 

open  on  his  knees,  bot  his  hands  were  crossed  over  it, 
and  his  eyes  were  upturned  as  if  in  reverj. 

Dalton  felt  half  ashamed  at  accosting  him;  there  was 
something  ungracious  in  the  way  he  had  quitted  the  poor 
dwarfs  dwelling;  there  had  been  a  d^ree  of  estrange- 
ment for  weeks  before  between  them,  and  altogether  he 
knew  that  he  had  ill-requited  all  the  unselfish  kindness  of 
the  little  toy-seller;  so  that  he  would  gladly  have  retired 
without  being  noticed,  when  Hans  suddenly  turned  and 
saw  him. 

It  was  almost  with  a  cry  of  surprise  Hans  called  oat  his 
name. 

^^This  is  kind  of  you,  Herr  von  Daltoo.  Is  the  Frlii- 
lein  —  "     He  stopped  and  looked  eagerly  around. 

^^No«  Uanserl,"  said  Dalton,  answering  to  the  half- 
expressed  question,  *^  Nelly  is  n't  with  me;  I  came  op  alone. 
Indeed,  to  tell  the  troth,  I  found  myself  here  without  well 
knowing  why  or  how.  Old  habit.  I  suppoise.  led  me,  for  I 
was  thinking  of  something  else.** 

**  They  were  kind  thoughts  that  guided  your  stepsw"  sak] 
the  dwarf,  in  accents  of  deep  gratitude,  **for  I  have  been 
lonelv  of  late." 

^' Why  don't  you  come  down  and  see  i».  Haafcri?  !t  ** 
not  so  far  off,  and  yoa  know  Xelly  is  atways  giMl  to  mtt 
you. 

''It  is  true,"  said  the  dwarf.  OMWikfallT. 

''You  were  always  a  good  fricwi  to  si^  Hamff^rL^  taiii 
Dalton,  taking  the  other**  haad  awi  prtsMiad?  it  t^r^'aulj:, 
"and  faix!  as  the  world  goesw"  ^AiMi  ht»  Mg&iaiz.  *:ha»n<t '% 
many  a  thin^  easier  foond  than  a  tfitcAJ^ 

'^The  rich  can  have  a!L — ere»  frMfbiii^*  mtfSSi^mi 
Hans,  slowlv. 

"  I  don't  know  that.  Haac:  I  *as  ■«€  «>  ^mn  yn  'v^:  r^tx^, 
there." 

'•Thev  bov  iu"  iaiJ  tke  dwarf,  wfci  a  l^wit  <wuwxt,  -"*% 
they  can  bay  evefrtbiae.  — S&it^  ynaa?,  f^x  wti-iMi  liw^  4LT*r 
hazards  life.  ti»e  sem  tiat  ffe  ^iMua  ia*  tt-j^tl  '"^t^^irt 
over,  the  for  for  m^m^  ifat  Ina&w  ila«  ^t»^  ijt  !ti»ar:'t 
blood.  And  yet  wkea  tktj  'v*  y^  laKm,  '^aj^j  aarrit  a«-^  ^;<s 
content" 

TOl_  II  —  IT 
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*My,  tliat  *B  trui*,'*  Mi^btHl  Dulton.     *'  1  Mi|»|Ni*r  ti«»l-*l\  tt 
BaliHlu-tl  ill  thiH  worUl.** 

**Iiiit  tliry  ran  Ih>  if  thi*y  will  hut  Imik  U|i«anl/'  cftni 
Ilaiib,  onthiiriia8tii*allv;  *Mf  llit*v  will  leant  U»  think  hua'i 
of  Uu*iiiMi*lveH,  and  ou  bow  iili^ht  a  (*laiin  tbrv  |»M*r*«  a.. 
the  hh*rt8in^tiof  their  lot;  if  they  will  hut  l>ethntk  DM-ti  lu: 
the  8un  aiitl  the  tlowern*  the  rvrr-pillini:  M-a.  ainl  lU  :«i'i 
forvHt  are  all  their  inheritaiuv,  -  that  fi*r  thi-rn.  a*  f  -r  a... 
the  or^an  |M*alii  thmu^h  the  diin-vaiilti'il  aittlr  mth  |>p«ii.:»i« 
of  eternal  ha|»|»inei*M| — an«l  lantly.  that,  with  a!t  xL-  «.  : 
contentionit  of  1111*11*8  |>ui«i«i«»iiH.  then*  if»  i-vi-r  L'ii*t«n.^*  u;  .:. 
the  huinuii  heart  a  well  of  kiml  uii«l  ulTt<*ti**nati  lu  u»-:s 
like  thtMie  Kpriu^ii  we  rea<l  «»f,  of  pure  i%a1«-r  aiiu't  ti^  •«.? 
ocvan,  and  whieh,  taken  at  the  aiiun-e,  an*  nvt-rt  aiid  »<«1 
to  drink  fn»in.  Men  are  not  m*  had  l»v  natun  :  it  t*  t^ 
prizeH  for  which  they  Mtniiiule,  the  tfoaln  lh*\  »:rM.  f -r. 
i*orru|)t  them!  Make  of  thitt  fair  earth  a  uanniik'-tat-*.  i:^. 
you  will  have  all  tin*  haite  |>ai«i«ioiirt  «if  th«*  i:aii.«v.f: 
anMiiid  it.** 

**llad  lurk  to  it  for  ^atnhlin^.**  itaid  l)alii*ii.  »h<  «•  trs 
lijfeiMv  wait  Junt  at»le  ti*  };ra!«|»  at  the  illu^ttaii  ^u:  "I  •••- 
I  *d  never  M*en  a  rani;  and  that  n'mtinU   iii«-.    I  Ian*,  t^: 

Iii.'ivIh*    voii  M   isivr   iiir   a    l«il    of  addict-.      'Il.i  r»    i».i»    a   • 

aHiiiift    in«-   \:i->\    iii;^ht    in   that    thii-viik.'    p:  .•  .  1     .    '  •.- 

raiiir    up    fiMirtiTii    Iiini'-«.  :ui«i     I.   )>;i<fv:>i.'    :i..i      -*      '    • 
linn*.    hiiiiirliiiH**    li'ii.     -*'!rM!riM-    !Mii.t\.         .i\.     '.i.\     a- 
\H'^\l  :i**  !ift\    *  Nap"*.'       ^  'Mj   iu:i\   tlillik  h1i;i!    u   *  ,.*•  •  .  •    I  . 
And  whi'ii  I  uiiit  !■•  itM  Kf:m-  tin-  iir'ri.iiij.  '■:    •  ■,•  ■     v" 
r*(ii-k-«    in   iii\   tiaiid    in-li  :id  **f   a  !••!!   i>f   )<:ii.hii  ■*<  *  U 

lhf-*r  u>MiN  P:il:i'li    pi«  >*t  iitfil  !••  Ilali*i  tlir  pniitt'l  -.     - 
of  till-  ••  rri).!iii:il.  ■ 

*•  A  <  i»ri»  ht*-Kiif*  "   ••aid    Ilaii«.  ^^  il{i  a  \"'<  <      '    ..  ■      •»  ■■ 
i-riMH-i  :    f'»r   In-  iiit«TTaini  •!  a  !ii«»-l  <  it  rsnaii  !t  i-.-r  '•  r  ".  i     »• 
and  i:-*  airlhifitN.       "  1  lii«»  l-^  a  •.t-ri.oi*  :ir';ii: 

"I  -iipp'-i    It   i-,"  ••ijlji 'l   Malti'ii.    "  !«ijl    I    I     [t    Ml     r.         1 
(  !ii  i^Tian  ••"■tTitry.  w  lit  i*-  tli^-  law   i-.i«|Hji'" 

flan**  n"d>ii   1.  aid  I*i  !•  r   u*-ii(  iiii 

**\\liat    I   !j.i  .ill    I".   lliat    ii.'Milij.'    laii    ?-•     *\''  *     ■■     .1   '    .""• 
that    niiiii  Hr    l.:i\ia  mj.iii   «<ri    *'\r,    oiii.   \.»    •  a;i    -•}••«.     i    * 
ii)iHttu«'t,  aitil  Jiw*   di!.i\«.  pii'Kiiij  a  tfi*    !!•:«    a:ii  '     -i  *  •  t 
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flaw  there ;  asking  for  vouchers  for  this  and  proofs  for  that, 
and  then  waiting  for  witnesses  that  never  come,  and  looking 
for  papers  that  never  existed;  making  Chancery  of  it, 
Hans,  my  boy,  —  making  Chancery  of  it" 

"Not  here,  —  not  with  us!  "  said  Hans,  gravely.  "You 
must  answer  to  this  charge  to-day,  and  before  four  o'clock 
loo,  or  to-morrow  there  will  be  writ  of  '  contumacy '  against 
you.     You  have  n't  got  the  money?  " 

"Of  course  I  haven't,  nor  a  ten-pound  note  towards  it.** 

"Then  you  must  provide  security." 

"  'T  is  easy  said,  my  little  man,  but  it  is  not  so  easy  deal- 
ing with  human  beings  as  with  the  little  wooden  figures  in 
your  shop  beyond." 

"There  must  be  ^  good  and  substantial  bail,'  as  the  sum- 
mons declares;  such  as  will  satisfy  the  Court,"  said  Hans. 
who  seemed  at  once  to  have  become  a  man  of  acute  worldlv 
perception  at  sight  of  this  printed  document. 

"Security  —  bail!"  exclaimed  Dalton.  "You  might  a^ 
well  ask  Robinson  Crusoe  who  'd  be  godfather  to  his  child 
on  the  desert  island.  There 's  not  a  man,  woman,  or  child 
in  the  place  would  give  me  a  meal's  meat.  There  's  not  a 
house  I  could  shelter  my  head  in  for  one  night:  and  see 
now,"  cried  he,  carried  away  by  an  impulse  of  passionate 
excitement,  "it  is  n't  by  way  of  disparagement  I  say  it  to 
this  little  town,  —  for  the  world  all  over  is  the  same.  —  tlie 
more  you  give  the  less  you  get!  Treat  them  with  cfaam- 
pagne  and  venison ;  send  money  to  this  one.  make  presents 
to  that,  and  the  day  luck  turns  with  you,  the  btst  wori 
they  '11  have  for  you  is,  '  He  was  a  wasteful,  careless  devil. 
could  n't  keep  it  when  he  had  it:  lived  always  above  hi* 
means ;  all  hand  and  mouth. '  It 's  a  kind  friend  that  will 
vouchsafe  as  much  as  *  Poor  fellow  !y^m  sorrr  for  hiaa/  ^ 

**And  to  what  end  is  wealth."  cned  HaDS.'boidlv.  "if  it 
but  conduce  to  this?  Are  the  friends  well  eiK«eD  w|»o  ^a:^ 
l»ehave  thus?  Are  the  hospitalities  well  bc«lov^  th^r 
meet  such  return  ?  or  is  it  not  rather  selfishness  'u  p^id  b^rk 
iu  the  same  base  coin  that  it  uttered  ?** 

"  For  the  matter  of  that,**  said  Dalton.  anzrilv.  "I  aer^ 
found  that  \'ulgar  people  was  a  bit  more  grateful  tia&  tk^li 
betters,  nor  low  manners  any  wmrnuitj  for  high  firiiKtplts: 
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and  when  ooe  U  to  be  Bhipwrecked  it  *■  better  to  f{o  dova  m 
a  ^  aeventy-four '  than  be  drowned  out  of  a  pant  in  a  »iB- 
pond«" 

**lt's  paat  noon  already,"  aaid  liana*  polntinit  t«>lbr  Ma- 
dial  on  hia  houae.     **There  *i  litUe  tine  to  be  k^L"* 

''And  aa  little  to  be  gained/'  nutteml  llaltoo,  aoudilf. 
aa  he  atrolled  out  into  the  garden. 

**Let  me  have  thie  |ia|ier,"  aaid  liana;  **1  will  mv  tbt 
Ilerr  Kraua  myaelf*  and  try  if  something  cannoC  be  duar. 
With  time,  1  iU|>|MNie,  you  could  meet  this  Haim?  ** 

''To  be  aure  1  could,  whrn  my  remittancea  arrive,  ^  vbra 
my  inatalmenta  are  |iaid  up,  when  my  rrnto  come  uu 
when  —  '*  He  waa  about  U>  add,  "when  luck  cfaai^va,*  M 
he  stopped  himself  Just  in  time. 

*' There  need  be  no  diOlculty  if  you  ean  lie  certoin.*  saal 
Mans,  slowly. 

"Certain!  —  and  of  what  is  a  man  certain  in  thia  lifr^  * 
aaid  I>alton,  in  hb  tone  of  moralising.  "Was  n't  1  rrttan 
of  the  Corrig-O'Neal  eaUte?  Wasn't  I  certain  of  Mibs 
l>alU>n's  pn>|ierty  In  th«*  funds?  Waan't  I  crrtain  that  if 
the  Parliament  was  n't  taken  away  from  na  that  1  'd  haw  my 
own  price  for  the  lM>nNigh  of  Kwicknaacanrlrra?  —  and  ant- 
n>w  oii«'  fif  ih«'  thn>«'  cvit  catiu*  to  tnt*.      A  v.  iii»  litrr  thaa 

m 

laHt  iiiirlit,  wasn't  I  iNTtHiti  that  lilark  woiilil  omir  up  - 

*'  Whni  I  Haiti  ivrtniii.'*  I»n>k«>  in  llan«,  **l  riif-.itit  •>•  fsr  m 
hiiinan  fun-Ki^ht  i^tuUX  pU^I;;!*  itiM*lf;  but  I  tlnl  ni>t  ^\w%k 
of  till*  rImiifv.H  I  if  \Uv  play-lAMi*.  If  y«>ur  fY|«-«*tali«tfi*  'f 
|iayrn«*iit  u^X  tin  th«-«i*.  ilo  ni*t  talk  i»f  tlirni  n«  rrrfaintir* 

"What  *K  my  i-Mtatrn  fni  ?     Whfn'  '*  my  laiit|f«l  pr'jw-rM  - 
rrii**!   Daltnn,  in«Iii!ii;int!v.     **'r*i  lirar  v«hi  talk.  **tw  m  ^.i 
iJiink  I  nan  a  rhrviiliiT  «»f  tni|liu«(rv.  an  thrv  r-all  ihrrn 

"I  ank  ymir  panliin,  llfrr."  itaitl  llanii.  hiini!>l\       "I*.  ?t 
in  n«»  ««piril  i»f  tilU*  nirio^ity  that   I  fi|ii<«k :  Xf^n  •ti!I.  «:*.^ 
any  wtitli  tn  ofTfiht  vi*ii.      I  will  u*»n  mn*  «liat  m  }n-m\  (•>  i- 
Y<iii  mav  li-avr  all  in  iiiv  liaii«l«.  an*l  \*\  four  o*rl.«-k.  t*r  f  w 

•  •  m 

at  fiirllicwt,  voii  r*liall  ht*ar  from  mv." 

m 

•'Thai  '••  ••«'n*i!ili».       that'll  frit- mil  v,'*  rr  if*  I  Maltitn.  •?jk 
inj;   lh«-  i>t)i*r'«*  ti.-mil  warmlv.   anil  n^allv  f«*«-lin'^  tlir  in-»: 
i*in«'«*ii*  ciatitutlf  fi*r  tlif  kit)«liif««. 

If  tlM*rv  was  any  at*t  of  frit'ndnhip  he  |iartirularly  }«ruf«l. 
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it  was  the  intervention  that  should  relieve  him  of  the  anxiety 
and  trouble  of  a  difficult  negotiation,  and  leave  him, 
thoughtless  and  careless,  to  stroll  about,  neither  thinking 
of  the  present  nor  uneasy  for  the  future.  The  moment  such 
an  office  had  devolved  upon  another,  Dal  ton  felt  relieved 
of  all  sense  of  responsibility  before  his  own  conscience; 
and  although  the  question  at  issue  were  his  own  welfare  or 
ruin,  he  ceased  to  think  of  it  as  a  personal  matter.  Like 
his  countryman,  who  consoled  himself  when  the  house  was 
in  flames  by  thinking  '^he  was  only  a  lodger,"  he  actually 
forgot  his  own  share  of  peril  by  reflecting  on  the  other 
interests  that  were  at  stake.  And  the  same  theory  that 
taught  him  to  leave  his  soul  to  his  priest's  care,  and  his 
health  to  his  doctor's,  made  him  quite  satisfied  when  a 
friend  had  charge  of  his  honor  or  his  fortune. 

It  was  as  comfortable  a  kind  of  fatalism  as  need  be; 
and,  assuredly,  to  have  seen  Peter's  face  as  he  now  de- 
scended the  steps  to  the  lower  town,  it  would  be  rash  to  deny 
that  he  was  not  a  sincere  believer  in  his  philosophy.  No 
longer  absent  in  air  and  clouded  in  look,  he  had  a  smile 
and  a  pleasant  word  for  all  who  passed  him ;  and  now,  with 
a  jest  for  this  one,  and  a  kreutzer  for  that,  he  held  on  his 
way,  with  a  tail  of  beggars  and  children  after  him,  all 
attracted  by  that  singular  mesmerism  which  draws  around 
certain  men  everything  that  is  vagrant  and  idle,  —  from  the 
cripple  at  the  crossing  to  the  half-starved  cur-dog  without 
an  owner. 

This  gift  was,  indeed,  his;  and  whatever  was  penniless 
and  friendless  and  houseless  seemed  to  feel  they  had  a 
claim  on  Peter  Dalton. 


CHAPTER   XX. 

Tlir.    LA?(T   ATAKC   <»r   ALU 

Dalton  found  hU  little  hoiiiiehoM  on  xUr  alert  at  hi«  rrtun 
home;  for  Mm.   Rlrketta  lia«l  JtiHt  n'^vivi'il  ao  rt]>rr»*  &• 
infonn  her  that  her  "two  «l<*areiit  frlemU  on  rartb"  «rfr  :• 
arrive  that  even  in:;  in  Hailen,  ami  nbe  naa  IkmiU  m^^c^ 
in  arran^in*^  n  little  ftMe  for  their  rece|ition.     All  tint  {••« 
Nelly   knew  i>f    tin*  ex|HH*tt*«l   ^ueatu   waa   that  «*t»r  «&•  % 
(liHtint;iiiKh«*t]   i«i»lflien   ami  the  otlM*r  a  m»  Im*  iiIu«tri-<«» 
diplomatist;  rlainm  whirh,  ff»r  tlH'  reailer'ii  ilium ii»ath<i,  «c 
\te)i  to  remark    wen*  emlMMlit*<l    in   llie   |i«*nk«»iiii  *»(  li4^«-^ 
lla^tferntone   ami    Mr.    Ft»tflsuui.      Mimt    |M*nMinB    i&    M*% 
Riekettfi'fi  jMiHitinn   wihiM   have  entertaine<l  mitn*-  prrQ;*!** 
alMMit    ititrf»i|iirin«4   n    reinf<invnient    In   tlH*   alri*!t«)\    •!?•■-; 
v;:irri-*ni   "'f  tin-  \  illa.  an-l  umil.l   Imw   U't-n  «l!<.>.».  j  ■ 
ni«»!«'   huinMt-    t'lit    •«:ifi-   ]«.»liiy    i-ii'*liriiH*«l    in    ?!».     -^i^j- 
•*l«*ttiiiL'  ^^'-l  :»i'!i«    *■      ItiiT   -hi*  h.iil   n   spirit   f:4r   i-  ■•   • 
!»!niill    aiiii'jt  i":i-.    :iiii     -:»w     tliril     lln*     |>.il!«'fi     :••*;*»    '    • 
wiTr   i:ip:iM«'   "f     whiit,    in    p.irli:iii)tiit.tr\    plirik*i  .    :•      i   •• 
a  •*m«i'»t   i\t«-ii«lt  ■!   :i]'|iIir:itiMn 

liy    till-    :o%r>^tnn-k    :iir    »«f    Ntlly.    nu-l    t!i«'    ..\.'n..-     ; 
l«*li;;lit  iiKUiifi-*!! -l  l'\  In  I    f:itlur,  /«•«•  jN-ri  •  i\i-l   :.. 
iiij  I'fTf^'t  itf  jn:il  ti:i!iM'.  ii|H.ii  Uilh.  :iri>l  *«»  *iiii«  »•' 
^hv  lli\-tifv  lln*  •i»"«iT  Mr?  l"h  "f  lirr  lw«»  i*»''iiliij    fr.t  •    ,«.   ■    * 
all  uniiitt  It -■•  il   li-^tthif    Miijht    r«-:i*lil\  U:\\*    *•!•■«■      •   « 
f 'r  till     I>iifvf   atfl    i*i  iiH  I-    Ml  ?t(  niH'li.    iinU ««.    r    i'«>^    '    i 
tin*    pi:U'»''    ••ii*     1:»\  i«!m-»1   ••n  tli«Mij  Wi-iiM    '.•»>•     ••«•  #.:♦!• 
I  \ri  -..IN «   f'l  -ii  !,  jit  :itiii  ■••.      A  ti  !iirii!>!ia!  ai»  fi  ■  .\«  #  r**  :r.. 
l.a!f-w:iv    III'    Tin-    :i\i'i'H'.    •.\tt     whiiJi.    in   (1<iii.r\    i*    v  j  •. 
\Kviv  :••    )■•     -••II    Vi«     I.ir. !-    'Ml  "   an-l    ••  P /'   •%•!'-••    • 
r<pr»— t  lit      r»:i\  :i:  i  "  aii'i    •  PiiJN  i»«l«»rf . '*   iiml*  r  «!.;« :.  ^  .  •» 
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Haggerstone  and  the  Consul  were  to  be  represented.  Strings 
of  colored  lamps  were  to  be  festooned  along  the  approach, 
over  which  an  Irish  liarp  was  to  be  exhibited  in  a  transpar- 
ency, with  the  very  original  inscription  of  *^Caed  Mille 
failtha,'*  in  Celtic  letters  beneath. 

The  banquet  —  the  word  "dinner"  was  strictly  proscribed 
for  that  day  —  was  to  be  arrayed  in  the  hall,  where  Dalton 
was  to  preside.  If  possible,  with  an  Irish  crown  upon  his 
head,  supported  by  Nelly  as  the  genius  of  Irish  music ;  and 
Zoe  herself  in  a  composite  character,  — half  empress,  half 
prophetess,  —  a  something  between  Sappho  and  the  Queen 
of  Sheba;  Martha,  for  the  convenience  of  her  various 
household  cares,  was  to  be  costumed  as  a  Tyrolese  hostess; 
and  Purvis,  in  a  dress  of  flesh-colored  web,  was  to  represent 
Mercury,  sent  on  purpose  from  above  to  deliver  a  message 
of  welcome  to  the  arriving  guests.  As  for  the  General, 
there  was  a  great  doubt  whether  he  ought  to  be  Relisarius 
or  Suwarrow;  for,  being  nearly  as  blind  as  the  one  and  as 
deaf  as  the  other,  his  qualifications  were  about  evenly 
balanced. 

If  not  insensible  to  some  of  the  absurdities  of  this  notable 
project,  Dalton  foi*got  the  ridicule  in  the  pleasanter  occupa- 
tion of  the  bustle,  the  movement,  and  the  tumult  it  occa- 
sioned. It  did  his  heart  good  to  see  the  lavish  waste  and 
profusion  that  went  forward.  The  kitchen-table,  as  it  lay 
spread  with  fruit,  fish,  and  game,  might  have  made  a  study 
for  Schneiders;  and  honest  Peter's  face  glowed  with  de- 
light as  he  surveyed  a  scene  so  suggestive  of  convivial 
thoughts  and  dissipation. 

**No  doubt  of  it,  Nelly,"  said  he;  "but  Mother  Ricketts 
has  grand  notions!  She  does  the  thing  like  a  princess!" 
The  praise  was  so  far  well  bestowed  that  there  was  some- 
thing royal  in  dispensing  hospitality  without  regarding  the 
cost;  while,  at  the  same  time,  she  never  entertained  the 
slightest  sentiment  of  esteem  for  those  in  whose  favor  it 
was  to  be  exercised.  Among  the  very  few  things  she  feared 
in  this  world  was  Haggerstone's  "tongue,"  which  she  her- 
self averred  was  best  conciliated  by  giving  "  occupation  to 
his  teeth."  The  banquet  was  "got  up"  with  that  object, 
while  it  also  gave  a  favorable  opportunity  of  assuming 
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that  iintMiiiiKltHl  iiwiiv  in  Dalton's  Ihhi««*1i«»I«1  mhirb  •Ip^A 
iK*t  tlu*  (lurtttioii  of  ht*r  HU|in'iimry  at  rvnt  fi»rr\rr. 

T«i  thin  t'lul  wart  iMMir  Martha  «*ii^af;<^l  with  |»utT'|«*;r  %sA 
Jolltoii  and  whi|Hcn*am,  with  wn^athii  i>f  nHH-n  aii«l  |ivr»::<i«U 
of  fruit,  fn»ni  dawn  till  duiik.  Ti>  thin  rn«l  wa^  l*urt» 
noarly  drtviMi  out  of  IiIh  mind  liy  rndt*avorni;;  to  |crt  «*f  \y 
hi*art  an  nddii*KH  In  rhvni«*.  tlu*  wrv  tlrnt  linr  «»f  «::  t 
ulnioHt  rarrinl  him  oft  hi  a  tit  of  t*«Ki^hin;;.  —  tin-  «  •^i 
^*PufTiMidt>rf  "  lK*in^  fi»un«l  nrnrly  an  unmanauralolr  i<>  \-irv 
aM  it  wan  unHuitt*«l  to  vt*nir.  Whili*  |HMir  ll<*li<*ariu«,  vtri;  ;•«; 
of  rult*  un«l  i*oni|mHit«  di*nitil  a(*(*fH?«  to  i»atir-4N»|"r«.  It^in;.- 
ink,  or  ohan'oal,  a|H'iit  a  niof«t  i»oful  da\  of  mt^n 
ex|K»<'tHiioy. 

It  waii,  inditHl,  an  awful  mvnv  of  tri>uM«%  fatl^ur.  ir*. 
i*xvrti(»ii  on  rvcry  Hi«li*,  aildint;  «»iii*  niori*  to  th<MH-  lui.  c 
inHtanct*K  whcri*  tht*  |irf|>aration  fot  tin*  );uf«»t  ha*  !»-•  ;•« 
niblr  rt*lution  t^i  tlu*  iU*i:r«'<*  of  (*Hti*«*ni  hr  \n  lu-l«l  in.  V- r  m 
in  It  ill  tlu*  wtirhl:  i»ur  U*at  nHV|»tiimf«  an*  di-<-ri*«^l  %»>  *.£>'«# 
wi*  <*ari*  U»a«»t  fi>r:  our  "fin*nd  "  in  ciuulrmiH-*!  ti»  tin-  fa  : .  * 
diniuT,  while  wi*  lavit*h  our  fitrtuiu*  «>ii  int-rr  at^iusintAi.  t^ 
In  tlH*t44*  i\u\H  tlu*  fatt***!  nilf  would  nt»t  lia\«*  U-^-n  ki:.r*l  * 
<*omnifini»r:it4*  tlu*  rrtuni  of  tht*  |inM|i^'iil,  tmt  U^xr  'wt 
nu*lt«'d    il«iMn    into    m<H*k-turtlt*,    to    fi-a<»t    **niv    l.*irl 

Ilu-  *\'.i\   y\**rr  on.  »tiil  ti«»  \\iv  arriitii:*  tiii'ikt**  «lii  »  !  .  i-. 
i*«tin|»Ii-?i*'ti.    tlu-   :iii\htn*»    w»  rt-    ?iini«d    ti>%«.iri«    t.«     »      •• 
tlM'!h*»«  In  I— ,    u!i«»    Will     t<»   liriNi-   :iiri\i-«l   nl    !  \»    .....  ^       ; 
w:m    ii«»\%    xiv,    :inil    \*'l    n«»   -i'jn   **f    Ummi    «*i'ii.jt«'*      I 
•  l'»/in    ti'i.i-    ii:i<i    Mi-.    Knkitl-   r:illi.l    \I.ir!:..k    V 
li»»ii-»  li-'I'l    I'Mfi*-    I'V    ;ln-    »•!  iiir:it  I'Mi,    **^j-!ir      \:.    i.     ■  • 
Ainii".    >*•  t -t     tli'iii    ii.'!-t|\    i«'!i;inj'"      NIit«u'\    :   .;     '  ■•     • 
\i-titini'<l   «iiit    «iii    thf    iii-jli-r  •:ttl,  ffo'ti  Hiiit.'i   !:•    v  i«     .- 
I«:n  k     I'V    :i    |mm,..i-    i.^     Ii'»-.iii,;^    .in. I     l.iiijhiiij     i  •.•.•    .    i 

I  >:iItofi  lii!ii*«  if   p:i»-i-i  »i|i  :ifi'l  il"**  n    t:ii'    tirrn.    ..     .1  •!  i". 
|HI\«"U-       i!i.i>:i!  ii-Mi-.      iii.T     II      .,t?ii-      -!  I'll*;   .•*• 'i       t\      :..,'* 

it  H  :i-  kr*  pill.:  ••►■•!. 

'!' lit  n-  I*.  :i--<i;ri '11% .  Iit'Ji-   fu«*:i.»r!«-   rii:iti>>i.    '<!•.,• 
»\|H-itwij    li"-t    ;ii,-i    •:,.■    i»itjii:!j    ^■.•■■'■.   '-r    w  ♦•    •:;.■..    ;        ■; 
« itti«-**«*  :ill    l!i:i:  wi    .i-.  .if   iiir  frjiti'U*    in{Miiif-:,.a.  :*\    .:.   '.- • 
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life.  What  a  want  of  sympathy  between  the  feverish  impa- 
tience of  the  one  and  the  careless  dalliance  of  the  other! 
Not  that  we  intend  this  censure  to  apply  to  the  case  before 
08,  for  Haggerstone  had  not  the  very  remotest  conception  of 
the  honors  that  awaited  him,  and  jogged  along  his  dusty 
road  with  no  greater  desire  to  be  at  the  end  of  the  journey 
than  was  fairly  justifiable  in  one  who  travelled  with  Ger- 
man post-horses  and  Foglass  for  a  companion. 

Six  o'clock  came,  and,  after  another  hour  of  fretful  anx- 
iety, it  sti-uck  seven.  By  this  time  beef  had  become 
carbon,  and  fowls  were  like  specimens  of  lava;  the  fish  was 
reduced  to  the  state  of  a  "pur^e,"  while  everything  meant 
to  assume  the  flinty  resistance  of  ice  was  calmly  settling 
down  into  a  fluid  existence.  Many  an  architectui'al  device 
of  poor  Martha's  genius  was  doomed  to  the  fate  of  her 
other  '^castles,**  and  towers  and  minarets  of  skilful  shape 
dropped  off  one  by  one,  like  the  hopes  of  her  childhood. 
All  the  'telegraphic  announcements  from  the  kitchen  were 
of  disasters,  but  Mrs.  Ricketts  received  the  tidings  with  a 
Napoleonic  calmness ;  and  it  was  only  when  warned  by  the 
gathering  darkness  over  Dalton*s  brow  that  she  thought  it 
wiser  to  "give  in." 

Dal  ton's  ill-humor  had,  however,  a  different  source  from 
that  which  she  suspected.  It  proceeded  from  the  quiet  but 
steady  importunity  with  which  little  Hans  paced  up  and 
down  before  the  door,  now  appearing  before  one  window, 
now  before  another,  totally  insensible  to  the  cold  discour- 
agement of  Dalton's  looks,  and  evidently  bent  on  paying 
no  attention  to  all  the  signs  and  signals  intended  for  his 
guidance. 

**  Does  n't  he  see  we've  company  in  the  house?  Hasn't 
the  little  creature  the  sense  to  know  that  this  is  no  time  to 
be  bothering  and  teasing  at)out  money  ?  Has  he  no  decency  ? 
Has  he  no  respect  for  his  superiors?  "  Such  were  the  deep 
matterings  with  which  Dalton  tried  to  "blow  off  the  steam" 
of  his  indignation,  while  with  many  a  gesture  and  motion 
he  intimated  his  anger  and  impatience.  "Faix!  he's  like 
a  bailiff  out  there,"  cried  he  at  last,  as  he  issued  forth  to 
meet  him.  Whatever  might  have  been  the  first  angry 
impolses  of  his  heart,  his  second  thoughts  were  far  more 
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^etitlt*  uihI  WfU  (liri|H»M'<l  All  he  divw  nrar  !•>  IIan*rr!.  w^ 
Mt«NMl  rap  ill  ha  114 1,   in  uii  attitiulv  of  ilt-c|»  mui  ri  «(««'..'•. 
atu*nti(»n. 

**Th«*y  haw  acHvpU**!  thi*  l»ail«  lltrr  vmi  Ualttm.  %iA  ;i.« 
ImmkI  ihhhIb  Imt  yt»ur  i»i>!iiutiir«\**  Haul  llauA.  iui.«ii\.  a*  ^ 
Ih'UI  fiirth  a  |»a|K'r  timauU  him. 

**\Vho*M  Xlw  liail'r  <iivi*  uw  the*  UmmK**  «ai<l  Ihi.!  ^ 
rapidly;  aii<l  ii«it  waiting  fur  X\w  aiinHtr  («i  hi*  *^uf:»  ^^ 
**\Vhfrt*  *H  the  iiaiiit*  to  U*,  llaiiiH*rrr  " 

'*llrr«*,  ill  I  hi'  Hpu4v.  '  ^»i«i  thv  «likarf.  iir\!\ 

a  •      • 

*'That  *H  HtMUi  «hiiu*,  if  thi*rv  *H  no  iiiorv  Haiitwi^.'*  xry-rmi 
IVtiT,  with  a  lau^h.  ** 'T  is  iM*l«l«»ni  that  wiitiit;*  xim  »j=i« 
tw«>  wunU  (*«iHt  in«*  imi  little.  W«»n't  \**\i  nU\*  in  a  *i.:!.  .>. 
into  the  honitr?     1  M  a«ik   vou  to  iit(»p  aiiil  lai   \iKir  <*i.L*u«f. 

•  a  • 

l»ul  I  liiiow  \ou  (|i  111*1  liki-  Btraii^rn*.  aii<l  nt*  ha%r  o-u.;«ii 
tiHilav.      \Vell«  w«*ll,  no  otTeiiee;  aii«»thei  liinr.  nia\t«.  a^a 
we  Ve  uloiie.      lie   M  in*  prt»ii«l  om  |h«*  «lr\il.  tliat  littir  i-ba^« 
mntt4'ie«l  hi*,  an  h«*  liirnol   hark  iiitliiii  the  hiHiM-.      I  Dr«rT 
Haw  one  of  hin  kind  thai  war*  n't.      *'!'  m  onU  enalurr*  v^'J 
huniphaekn  unit  U'lit  F«liin^  that   nevrr  lt«*lu-\i-^   itM-v  ear.  \m 
wn»n^    III   thirt   w«irld.     tln-y    }iavi*   a  e<MKVit    in   ttirn.ar.i«« 
that    rt   woiidiTful'      N'iit   that   there  in  n't   v***^!  in  Li::.,  !•• 
Ill-    ••  ;i    fiii'fhliv    Niiiil    :ii«   i'ViT    I     •••fii*       'I'fuTi      It     !•.     •■  • 
1*1  t«  I    I  l.i.!*  'r.'-*  !i:i'Mi  :iiiit  •It-fij  .  "    :itii|  li«    «>,.-.•  \  •  •     *    .    •     • 
-"»i|'M"'i     \\\*U     itiii- ;.  ii  I  iMi-      ••.ttl-f  :ii  !  I'lli.         "     I.i    •  k 

H:iii-i.     :i!i«l     ?!  Ill  !i    J---1    ;r    tv    it    'I'*    N-m  -.n  I        •.     %•    "r 

•  !•  ii\  •  !i  •!  till    -l'  M-  irm  i!  \%  iTti  :iii  riir  ••!    :i  |-'  ii '•■-.•.  i 

fa\  ••r  "II  :*  -tj*.]!  «  r. 

'^••il  wi;i  t't  :ii    III  'ini.!    t!.  it     \U|    Kri.-   ;-    i   '.»• 

ltt»r '    '    -:iil    H.ii.-.    « !jl'!    U"\    ;,.  It-   !•  t    .'J    «     «  «••     i: 

(til-   i-:i«\    iii'li!Ti  I  •  !.•  •     |i:i.*<>ii   •\:.i!>i*i>i 

•'Will.  Itii  Ii:i\.  ii  :  u.  «..  r:;«i|  with  ..••!.  '  .-.i-i  |V:-r. 
li:i!f  \'i  \'  %'  i«  i.l!\ . 

*   ^' '  ?  -r   :t^  -"Hi  !\    f"'   !.:•  i  !;ii'ii  Jih-^    -- 

**  ^  •  -.   I     i!    -    « :.  I?     1    ■.  t  iTi.         hi-    ««    »'j:  •    -  ■*    .'    •    TV  -- ' 
lli:ir   -».:..  w  I   f^       I     :  •-.  ••,.  wn',.  ..rT  u.  i-.  •  ■    ■.  i\    '  ,  w^i 
-ii'i    ••*   .'•  '*   'J   '   I'  -»   :i  !  •  '. .  r    1    •     !  '      Itiil  i.<l-  <■!'.    :••.»•- 
*  !,;i!     -   •[.■■■..    •    '■    - 1".    •  \ !  i     •-     ! 

I  :    -  '•■  '    I  I  \;..:i  •    •,  •«.    \t    i  i\  -  ■■  lilt  •!  II  »•  •   rT>"''r  'ij.' 
!■' •:!.:».  'ii.\  :ii.\  i-j*  !■■  -■..'.■•-*.  •    un    ]-mi  1«  ntij.  tti- -u^r.** 
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"Twelve  days  I "  exclaimed  Peter,  who,  instead  of  feeling 
alarmed  at  the  shortness  of  the  period,  regarded  it  as  so 
many  centuries.  "Many*s  the  change  one  sees  in  the 
world  in  twelve  days.  Would  n't  you  take  something,  —  a 
glass  of  Marcobrunner,  or  a  little  plain  Nantz  ?  " 

Hans  made  no  reply,  for,  with  bent-down  head  and  hands 
crossed  on  his  bosom,  he  was  deep  in  thought 

'*  I  'm  saying,  that  maybe  you*d  drink  a  glass  of  wine, 
Hans  ?  "  repeated  Dalton  ;  but  still  no  answer  came.  "  What 
dreamy  creatures  them  Germans  are !  "  muttered  Peter. 

"  And  then,"  exclaimed  Hanserl,  as  if  speaking  to  him- 
self, "  it  is  but  beginning  life  anew.  Good-bye  —  farewell." 
And  so  saying,  he  touched  his  cap  courteously,  and  moved 
hastily  away,  while  Dalton  continued  to  look  after  him  with 
compassionate  sorrow,  for  one  so  little  capable  of  directing 
his  path  in  life.  As  he  re-entered  the  house,  he  found  Mrs. 
Ricketts,  abandoning  all  hopes  of  her  distinguished  guests, 
bad  just  ordered  the  dinner ;  and  honest  Peter  consoled  him- 
self for  their  absence  by  observing  thai  they  should  be  twice 
as  jolly  by  themselves !  Had  it  depended  on  himself  alone, 
the  sentiment  might  have  bad  some  foundation,  for  there  was 
something  of  almost  wild  gayety  in  his  manner.  All  the 
vicissitudes  of  the  morning,  the  painful  ialtemations  of  hope 
and  fear,  —  hope  so  faint  as  to  be  a  torture,  and  fear  so 
dark  as  to  be  almost  despair,  —  had  worked  him  up  to  a 
state  of  extreme  excitement. 

To  add  to  this,  he  drank  deeply,  quaffing  off  whole  goblets 
of  wine,  and  seeming  to  exult  in  the  mad  whirlwind  of  his 
own  reckless  jollity.  If  the  jests  he  uttered  on  Scroope's 
costume,  or  the  other  allegorical  fancies  of  Zoe's  brain,  were 
not  of  the  most  refined  tAste,  they  were  at  least  heartily 
applauded  by  the  indulgent  public  around  his  board.  Mrs. 
RickettB  was  in  perfect  ecstasies  at  the  flashes  of  his  ^^  Irish 
wit ;  "  and  even  Martha,  fain  to  take  on  credit  what  was  so 
worthily  endorsed,  laughed  her  own  meek  laugh  of  approval. 
As  for  Purvis,  champagne  completed  what  nature  had  but 
begun,  and  he  became  perfectly  unintelligible  ere  dinner  was 
over. 

All  this  while  poor  Nelly's  sufferings  were  extreme ;  she 
saw  the  unblushing,  shameless  adulation  of  the  parasites, 
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mmI  the  MW,  too,  the  more  tluui  conoMmlj  esriird  glwt 
in  her  father**  ejee,  —  the  wildneee  of  fever  wihtr 
the  peMing  ezcltatioo  of  wine.  lo  vain,  lirr 
beeeeching  glmnces  were  turned  towaide  hia;  is 
eoughtt  by  all  her  little  de%'icea,  lo  withdraw  lum  f  i 
■oene  of  riuUMie  debaueh«  or  rrcall  him  from  the  c 
of  a  revel  which  was  an  orgie.  In  hia  wi&d  and  b— cf^ 
vein  he  rave«l  aboat  *'  home,"  aa  he  atill  called  it,  and  ^4 
hia  family  poeaeaaiona,  —  at  timea  vaunting  of  hb  vcahft 
and  greatneaa,  and  then,  aa  auddenly  biMking  mto  ■*! 
invecti%'ea  againat  the  Jewa  and  money-lendefv,  lo  «fe« 
hia  neceaaitiea  had  reduced  him. 

**  A  good  ran  of  luclc  over  there!  *"  cried  be«  fimntiralh. 
and  pointing  to  tiie  blase  of  lampa  whieh  now  epartM 
through  the  treca  before  the  CurMial.  **OBa  good  mtgu 
yonder,  and  Peter  Dalton  would  defy  the  world.  If  y«m  iv 
a  lucky  hand,  Miaa  Martha,  come  over  and  bK  for  at 
I  'U  make  the  bank  Jump  for  it  before  I  go  lo  hed '  I 
know  the  aecret  of  it  now.  It 'a  dianging  froa 
color  ruina  everybody.  You  muai  be  aleady  to  oi 
libu-k  or  red,  whichever  it  ia;  etick  faat  lo  it.  Too 
two,  three,  maybe  ais  or  aeven  time*  running ; 
gf>  <»n  fitill.  *T  ia  tlie  Mine  with  play  aa  with  women,  a  ts« 
uUI  M»ng  nays,  — 

*  If  ihcv  'rp  cor.  ami  vihi*!  hnv  wbra  tu«  sat  « ••«  »1  •#» 

•  •  •  . 

Jual  ^{wrw  thriu  the  tigliter  ami  yrrmm  thrni  tho  m^^r^ 

Nn't  that  it«  Mm.  Kickftta?  Ah.  Uilhrmhin'  t<iq  iM-f 
ktii'w  that  itatn^.  MiM  Martha's  liliiahinir:  arnl  )fi«:  *r 
thai  I'll  bark  *rt*<rall  th«*  fVfiiiri}; ;  ami  thcrv '«  Ihr  ir? 
U*«j:iiitiitii;  alrcatly.  Hen* 'a  aiicriH«a  to  oa  all!  and.  fa: 
it '«  a  plfajiaiit  way  to  lU^afrvf  it.*' 

Nrllv  (Irrw  n«*ar  him  aa  tli«*v  wcrr  It^vini;  t^»«■  r«^ 
sinl,  pa^mni!  hi*r  arm  foixlly  alMNit  him,  «hia|irnfiil  a  S« 
wonla  in  lii^  t*ar. 

**  Ami  why  not  thta  evpninit?'*  aaiil  he,  aln»l.  a»l  la  % 
nitl*'  viiifv.     '*  la   it    Fridav,   that    it   «i«i;;ht    t**    \^\n£    ^i 
hi«*k?    Whyahouhl  n't  I  ^o  thta  rveoing?     I  can't  brar  t\« 
a|wak  kHHier.     Ha!  ha:  ha!  Listen  to  that.  Miaa  Xart&a 
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There's  the  sensible  Nell;  for  you!  She  says  she  had  r 
dhrame  about  me  last  Dight." 

"■  No,  dearest  papa ;  but  that  it  waa  like  a  dream  to  me. 
All  the  narrative  »eemed  so  natural,  —  all  tbe  events  fol- 
lowed HO  regularly,  and  yet  I  was  awake  jaat  as  1  am 
now." 

"  More  shame  for  you,  then.  We  can't  help  ourselves 
what  nonsense  we  thmk  in  our  sleep." 


"  But  yon  11  not  go,  dearest  papa.  You  '11  indulge  me 
for  this  once,  and  I  '11  promise  never  to  tease  you  by  ench 
follies  again." 

"Faiz!  I'll  go,  snre  enongh;  and,  what's  more,  I'll 
win  five  thousand  pounds  this  night,  as  sure  as  my  name 's 
Peter.  I  saw  a  black  cat  shaving  himself  berore  a  new 
tin  saucepan ;  and  if  that  is  n't  luck,  I  'd  like  to  know 
what  is.  A  black  eat  won  the  Curragh  Stakes  for  Tom 
Molly ;  and  it  was  an  ^g  saucepan  made  Dr.  Groves  gain 
tbe  twenty  thousand  pounds  in  the  lottery.  And  so,  now, 
may  I  never  leave  thb  room  if  I'd  take  two  thousand 
ponmls  down  for  my  chances  to-night  I " 
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eHra|H'  him;  but  whoti  Urns  fuUdW^**!  Icmm  aDCra*ttijU.  lal 
Olio  iininetiik'  sUko  diHUpiwartHl  afu*r  amiUirr.  !»!.*.«• 
tiii^iTM  treiiibliHt,  ami  bin  cbtH*ka  abciok  like  uor  la  v« 
Ilirt  8trainiii^  bl4>u«Uhot  fye»  won*  fixeil  <»n  tbr  iAmj  wii^  i^ 
iiitonriity  of  |)a(iriioti.  ami  a  ctMivuUive  abuiliirr  «(Hii>l  •Uu 
bib  inaMriivc  f runic  at  oacb  new  tHliti;!H  «>f  lu*«,  **  l-a  I 
iioviT  to  bavo  luck  a^ain?  U  it  <»nly  to  U*a<l  iih*  t«  ii^r  I 
won?  Can  tbiri  ^o  on  forovor?"  won?  tbr  t^w-aju' :.••'; 
wonlii  wbii*b  now  bo  Hvllabbtl  witb  ilitlkrullv,  f«ir  aArr».h  ^n 
utt4>rance  watf  tbiok,  ami  bia  aw4»llon  t*'ii^ur  aiail  IU:u:««i 
cliookrt  m*onu*4l  tbroatoniMl  witb  |Miraly!*iii. 

Ilirt  lu»t  titako  WU14  Hwopt  away  U'fon.*  bim.  aiMl  I»lu«. 
unablo  to  H|N*:ik,  htrololuHl  fortb  bin  arnm  acruMi  \t»t  u:*  v* 
arroHt  tbo  liank«*r'rt  liund.  **  A  bumlnil  *  Na|Mi,'(»ii  tbr  mi.* 
crii^il  bo,  Hil«lly;  *•  m>  —  two  bumlroil  •  invk  *h  ixi^i. 
1  '11  ^o  tivo  —  d'  yo  hoar  mo?  —  11  vo  bumlrwl  im  Ibr  rr^X 

A  nhort  oiinvoriiation  in  whiii|i«*ni  on«unl  l«-t«t^:.  *.:« 
orou|»iont,  uft«*r  whiob  ono  of  tlH*ni  i>|»iiko  a  fov  ••<»•  w 
Daltoii  ill  n  l«>w  voi<v. 

**  Y<»u  nov«T  rniitl  im>  wbon  I  wan  l^min}:.'*  mr«l  Ivw* 
Kavap'ly.     **  I  beanl  nothing  alMMit  tlio  ruU-*  of  tb«   u*^^ 

*' Thf  Htaki'  H  alM»v«»  niir  limil.  nir;  aNnv  tS.-  \i"  \    i> 

i|«»\\ii    liv    l:iu."    >»ahl    tin-   (liirf    |i:itik«'r.    liiii  l!'. 

••  1  *\**u'\  I'Hn*  f'»!   V'Mir   !:»«•*.      I    1»h%1   !ij\   ri;    r  .  •      \ 

•*  \it\i  r:\u  in:iki"  li:ilf  '!•■  •*t!ik«*««  Iti  mv  iii'nf.  •%*■  •!•  1 
l«niL'-ni«»ii-»t;uli.-i|  :iiii|  ijiit  ••vtr-rlr:iii-|imkiii^  j*r*  •  .j-  •••:» 
I  ):»lt«'?»''*  •■Ii:m  . 

**    rii'it    will    'lo         tlirink    Vi  M."   rri«'«l    l>:»It.»ii  '  !'- '    *• 

h«iii'lr««l    'Mi'\    tiftv    f«ir   luf   :iri>l    I    11   »taki*   ihi     r«  •* 

A  ii:«»riii'iit  Jn»»rt',  :iii«l  tlif  ii»w  \iiii-*'  **(  Um-  »  r  •  .;  j*  '  •*• 
rl:u!n«'l    !.j:it    ffl   li.'i-l    !••••!' 

*•  U  :  :t'  1  .1  -  ill*  ^:iv  wliv  wtiii't  lii*  ijn  n'%  y'.xHt  \  '  "^ 
l):il*"i..    Ill    -i    \..iif   i.f   |i:f«-.i<iii:itt>   ihiT'^v 

••   ^  .     I   ;..^.    .).     ^T.ilxr,*'   li;ut!t  li«l   thi-   Tirifl   ^*  *•■•■  ]    *    T 

••  nf  I -..•;!*.    I  -l.i  ;    \%  Ii:i?  i.tij.-r   l-n'-i  f- •irl-l   I   i.:*\  •  I .  *^  - 

111..*'  l-.-i    !     '     »  I.. I     },.      til     lllli-«  if.     Ill     1     !•»!*,    flh<ir,'.'  J   ^     "^ 

••  I  fn  ii     'li' V   _■■•        Vjf    f' '•■!-»!        U!!in:i    .i^^-ix    a-   '-^-ft*-    i« 
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rained  as  it  has  left  me.  May  I  never!  if  the  red  isn't 
winning  every  time  now ! "  And,  as  he  spoke,  his  eyes 
followed  a  great  heap  of  gold  which  some  fortunate  gambler 
just  drew  in  before  him.  ''How  much  did  he  win,  then?" 
cried  Daltou ;  but  none  replied  to  a  question  so  contrary  to 
every  etiquette  of  the  table. 

*'  He  never  counts  it,"  muttered  Peter,  as  he  continued  to 
gaze  on  the  lucky  player  with  a  kind  of  envious  admiration. 
•'They  say  it's  best  not  to  count  one's  winnings.  I  don't 
know  what 's  best ;  I  believe  't  is  only  the  devil  knows  —  for 
it  was  hn  invented  the  game.  —  Red,  again,  the  winner!" 

**  Why  you  no  back  de  red?"  whispered  the  man  behind 
his  chair. 

Dalton  started,  and  was  about  to  give  an  angry  reply,  but 
corrected  himself,  and  merely  stared  stupidly  at  him. 

*'  You  win  eleven  hundred  Napoleons  if  you  do  go  on," 
said  the  other,  showing  in  proof  of  his  assertion  the  card  on 
which  he  had  marked  all  the  chances. 

'*  And  where  's  the  money?  "  cried  Dalton,  as,  with  a  hiss- 
ing utterance,  he  spoke,  and  be  pointed  to  the  table  before 
him.  ^'  Have  I  Coutts's  bank  at  my  back,  or  is  all  Lombard 
Street  in  my  pocket?  'T  is  easy  to  say,  go  on !  Red  again, 
by  Jingo ! " 

*'  I  tell  you  dat!  "  said  the  other,  gravely. 

Dalton  turned  round  in  his  chair,  and  stared  steadfastly  at 
the  speaker.  His  mind  was  in  that  state  of  wild  confusion 
when  every  conception,  however  vague  and  fanciful,  assumes 
a  certain  degree  of  reality,  and  superstitions  take  on  them  all 
the  force  of  warnings.  What  if  his  prompter  were  the  devil 
himself!  was  it  not  exactly  what  he  had  often  heard  of? 
He  never  saw  him  there  before,  and  certainly  appearances 
were  not  much  against  the  hypothesis.  He  was  tall  and 
spare,  with  a  high,  narrow  forehead,  and  a  pair  of  most 
treacherous-looking  black  eyes,  that  seemed  to  let  nothing 
escape  their  vigilance.  Unabashed  by  or  indifferent  to 
Dalton's  scrutiny,  he  went  on  with  his  chronicle  of  the  game, 
noting  down  the  chances,  and  only  muttering  a  few  words  to 
himself. 

^^  Nine  times  red,"  said  he,  as  he  counted  the  scores. 

*^  Will   it  go  ten?"  asked   Dalton,  with  a  purposelike 

VOL.  II.— IS 
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cnorgy  that  nbowt'il  liiH  faith  in  the*  «irm&*lf ;  h\i\  \'^  vO* 
iu*vt*r  htMMUnl  x\w  «|ii«*Hti<iii. 

**  Hark  <!«*  rtil.  1  lui  y ;  hiivk  dv  r«'«l  <lin  tixiM."  «:.>{rnRi 
hi*  111  l>alt«»irri  «*ar. 

**  iMi't  y«>u   HiH*   that    I    liaw  ii«i  iiMuiryr"   Ka^i  l^'^c 

angrily. 

**  lK*y  will  U*iiil  oil  your  imiiir ;  u^k  f«>r  a  hutnlri^l  N»;« 
lU'  quirk,  Ih*  quirk.'* 

l>alton  atiN>|N*i|  urnMii  thr  taMi*,  aifl  »iii«{«rMf  i:# 
(Toupivr,  wlii»  rftiiriiril  a  l<Mik  <*f  iloubi  .m.l  uif***A.*!i 
IVt«*r  ^r«>w  Miori'  |iii*f«Miii^.  anil  thf  i>th<r  U  nt  ox*'  &:«i 
r*|Nik«*  to  hi>*  (*«illi*:i;;u«'.  'rhi-«  tiiiir  thi*  r«-i|iit  ••t  na.*  ir-t  -v*. 
mith  a  hMiih*  ami  a  blaiitl  Inih.  ami  l>:iiii>ii  »at<  :i«-l  « '^ 
ati*:ry  ini|iatii*iir«*  all  thr  f«i;:ii««  nf  hi'?«itati<*ii  atpl  ilf..!«'i:x 

tN'lHl'I'll   thiMII. 

**  Sav  vour  liaiikiT  i*«  rliM*i-(l.  that  v<*ii  inij*:  *;iw  w 
iiion«*v<«.'*  Hhi-«|HT«*<1  th«*  ilark   man. 

**  Miirtt  I  wait  till  thr  liaiik   im  ii|M-ii  f<*-iii"rr<>«i    *v  •v.l,*. 
ftai<l  l>altoii.  **or  iln  v<mi  iiiraii  to  '^i\i*  rin   t.ii«  tnrl*  - 

••Our  ruli*?*  an*  Mtrirtly  itpi^t-M'tl  !■•  thi-  priu  !:•■•  .•?  !•?»!. r^; 
t'ltuiit."  Hhi^jH-nil  thr  rn»ii|*ii>r  at  hi*  ••;  !•  .  ■•  ».  "a" 
:i!ri*:i<lv    Tr:iiioi:ri»«M*tl    thi'iu    tii    V«»ur    fa\<*r.    nn  I 

••  O'i.   .i..!.t    1l.i'«i?i\i|ilrlii-f    !li«-    ("..ijii'.       ;■•.■■      * 

■  ■  N  I  •,     !  .%  •  .    ' .  ■  1  < . .  I  •  I  .  I .  t  W  ■  t  '  ■  ■    i|  1 1 1  *  ?  •  •  •  ■  I    •     .         •    ^  1 

••  Trt"  I.  ;'.■!:.  .|    N-i J •-•.,"  I'Tifl    I  »:i'.r   -f i.    ••  -         '.     . 
••  I  .■ii-  w  ;". .  ii:.i'».-  '  \  »■  !,ij!j  I;  •  -I    II    i   '  ••  •  ^    •  ■       ,     •     i 
••    Vh'l    jf    1'    wi-    V\.-    tl|.«ri-.  If.  I.      -  I    1    I*-  *.  •.     ■   . 

•■lijiT-  l:ir'  'Hjli  t.'.i    j-'i-i  w  :!Ii  .  •  -•  i-.\  .  ■  ■  «      .*        »   •.  ;    . 

J'"  -.  *'.''\   ••!!  Tl.i-  I,    i." 

••   Ml.  \  -'i  ] ■..!',   ?■-■  r.i-!i."  w  l.i-T-i  :•  •!  r   .     \  .-  ^  ■■  ■» 

••  \\  !  :i?   I'li'im  -•«  J-    ;•    '-f    \'"ir»  ■     I'li    1    >■■■.-      •  »•  i  •>« 

I  >l".'   Ml.    !•  1--.   •!    l*il\.     f-»r    i!i»     -!.i'.»i-    »  I-    '.■-•  ••       •.■!•• 

•"lit'i.      ij  i.M    i.'t\.        \!.i\     I    !;•  X  •  r  '     :f    I      I         •     ■,..•■       "  •• 
'•f  l'._-   :i  i    *'.•    ^  i-i    I  i«  K.  "   -  n  i    I  »  I  •■   ■  .     •  .    •      ^    ^    •I-.  %J' 

j'..i:i  •■    i!   ".•    •  V.i  r .  M  ■.  •-•    I*:;*  ;i«"«''.\  •    *  i-  i    ■        ■  r     *  *  •  t  t»  i*'  ':#■ 

•»".;.■•.•••'•   .  •..    '.  ■■ 

•'1    I    ■    **    '       •■■    -i:-*'.:*'    %■•*,'    .MTi.i  .    »*ir.      w  .!•    !  ■ -•     -  *** 

:•  ;    '.    "f  '.It      .  i'  IV   •;■  I",  .    .If.  I   w  »•:.  .»  N  .w   .  '   '!.•  •  i^    l.'.-i    .  • '.    > 

^:ii  Mi'i  thri>iij!i  :.'ii    i  ;ii\%>l  :tiiii  •li*.-i|>|<«  ari«l. 
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In  a  moment  Dalton  felt  shocked  at  bis.  own  rudeness, 
and  would  have  given  worlds  to  have  recalled  his  words,  or 
even  apologized  for  them ;  but  other  thoughts  soon  sup- 
planted these,  and  again  his  whole  heart  was  in  the  game. 

*'  You  did  n't  bet  last  time,"  remarked  some  one  near  him, 
"  and  your  favorite  color  won." 

^^  No,  I  was  looking  about  me.  I  was  thinking  of  some- 
thing else,"  replied  he;  and  he  sat  fingering  the  gold  pieces 
as  though  unwilling  to  part  with  them. 

The  game  went  on ;  luck  came  and  went ;  the  gold  glit- 
tered and  clinked;  the  same  endless  "refrain"  — '' Faites 
votre  jeu.  Messieurs,"  followed  by  the  same  sing-song 
phrases,  continued  to  roll  on,  and  Dalton  sat,  now  counting 
his  money,  and  piling  up  the  pieces  into  tens  or  twenties ; 
or,  with  his  head  resting  on  his  hand,  deep  in  serious  thought. 
Twice  he  placed  a  heavy  stake  upon  the  table,  and  recalled 
it  at  the  very  moment  of  the  game's  beginning.  Every 
gesture  and  action  showed  the  terrible  struggle  between 
hope  and  fear  that  went  on  within  him.  A  red  spot  glowed 
on  one  cheek,  while  the  other  was  pale  as  death,  and  his  lips 
from  time  to  time  were  moved  with  a  short  spasmodic  jerk, 
as  if  some  sudden  pain  shot  through  him.  At  last,  with  a 
great  effort,  he  pushed  all  the  gold  into  the  centre  of  the 
table,  and  cried  out,  but  in  a  voice  so  strange  and  inarticu- 
late that  the  words  could  not  be  distinguished. 

"  You  said  '  rouge,*  Count,  I  think?"  asked  the  croupier. 

'*I  fancy  the  gentleman  said  'noir,'"  remarked  a  by- 
stander. 

'*  Let  him  declare  for  himself,"  observ'ed  another. 

"  But  the  game  has  already  begun,"  said  the  banker. 

"  So  much  the  worse  for  the  bank,"  remarked  another, 
laughing,  "  for  it's  easy  to  see  what  will  win." 

'*  Pray  declare  your  color,  sir,"  said  an  impatient  gambler 
at  Dalton's  side ;  "  the  whole  table  is  waiting  for  you." 

Dalton  started,  and,  darting  an  angry  look  at  the  speaker, 
made  an  effort  to  rise  from  the  table.  He  failed  at  first, 
but  grasping  the  shoulder  of  the  croupier,  he  arose  to  his 
full  height,  and  stared  around  him.  All  was  hushed  and 
still,  not  a  sound  was  heard,  as  in  that  assembly,  torn  with 
so  many  passions,  every  eye  was  turned  towards  the  gigan- 
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tic  oM  tnaii,  who,  with  r«*il  wvYialU  ami  4Hit»tn'tcU<Ni  La:^^. 
iHH*iiu*«l  to  hurl  (IftiaiHV  at  tht*in.     Iia4*kwanU  ai»il  ftir«i:u 
1h*  Hwnvtnl  for  a  k4*<*oiii1  or  tw«i,  ami  iImmi.  mth  a  ^»«.  fu.: 
crv«  —  the*  lit*tt  wail  of  a  l»rok4*ii  lu*art.  —  li«*  fi-ll  willi  a  rrw. 
U|M»ti  thi*  taM«*.     ThiTt*    hv  lav,  hiH  white*  bair*   •irr%a.r : 
i»\'vr  the  ^<*1<1  nil* I  Hilvor  pUHvn,  ami  htn  {m*u\   fi njrrv  la* 
t4'm*«l    ii|MMi    th<*   canU.     **  A    lit!  —  hf 'n  tn   a  fit'"  •-'• 
nornt*,  art  thi'V  nulfavoriNl   to   rairtt*  him.  —  **  \Viir«^  •'.  . 
romarktHl  uiioth«*r,  ami  hi*  pamnnl  hm  haml  fn»iu  tbr  ('..* 
to  the  lH'ttrt«   **  he   in  tlfzul !  " 

Thi*  h«>ro  of  a  IiuimIiviI  ll;:htf«,  ht*  who  han  im*«*ii  «tf&r. 
«*vi*ry  itha|N*  ami  on  «*vcrv  liflil,  iiiimt  \i«-lil  th«'  \'X.^:  * 
iii«litTrn'ii4*r  to  itrt  t«*rrorH  to  tlu*  ^ainlilrr.  All  tm  .-  f- 
t>iirt  iii;«aiiitv  of  a  baltlo,  all  tin*  ni'klvnA  i*iithu«u*a«  f  i 
Htoitii,  v\v\\  th«'  h«'a«ll«iii^  uii|N*tm>**ttv  of  a  «-har;;ff*.  «*3-*'< 
HU|>|ily  the  4^>1«1  a|»:i(hy  of  th«*  ^aiiililrr'«»  h«*art ;  atiil  •■  ••• 
it  that  thfV  f*aw  in  that  lif«*I«'Hi«  form  m»thiiii:  U'%iki>1  %  :»> 
aifrrvahli'  iiitrrrii|itioii  !•»  thfir  ^aim*.  ami  mii!tfml  t^f 
iiii|»ati«*ii<v  al   the  tirlav   in   it««  r«*im»val. 

**  W«>11/*  Miiil   Mrr*.  iCickt-ttrt.  art  mIh*  Mit   in  an  a<l>  i*  -^ 
apartnirnt,    **  have  y<Mi   any    ti«lini;rt   of  4Hir  «l«ar  *  \  i>i 
tri«>n'r'  —  irt    hr    Hnmiir,:    t«»-niuht?**      Thr    «|ii«-*t»i*i.   vm 
a«Mii— <.«<l   III  ttit'    tnlL    (lark    tii:in.    «!pi  •»'•    Lit*  !\    \i%\     •• 
il.iii'i.:!  J    !■•    ii:;-!    1  >;il*"h''«   «l  an.    :ii»l    w  ;i^    ••iir    •  .  i     . 
t:irii-.  .    <  ■•■;!.'    I*.  •?•  •i.it!-k\ 

**Ht     !t'»    ^M".    It"    !ri"r«.     \!:il:iriii'  "    r«-|i'.i«^|    J.i-.    •    ..  ■ 

'•III-    h»     J    :  •     :»^*.i\.    ltn  II  '         Ita**    In     jj'Mn      *      .•     • 

••  H»     lii*    J  ''n-   l«'»n.    ill-lit -i      -ml.*    \Uv    *••.!..:    • 
■•rill    :.•  .    -•<»•»::    '.  -    ■  ■  tl 

••  W  :.  I*  ■!■  •  \  •  •    -1  •  Hi.  <  ■•tint  •      K'»t  Il«  :i\i-ii'*  •.i*-     •  - 
I  h  t  •  '.  1 ;  J I '  ■ ".  \ 

••  I    n><  i:t     I*    I     i"   »'iv.    M.i«lai'«         lli-    pUx    !*    j*:*    " 
« •  'iM     T  I*  :.     ll    •  ..-<  '     .  I  .      «   «  .i\  '    fii:iii.'«  .    :it    i     ;i   "  .i\  •    »' 
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*'0h,  here's  the  Colonel.  Colonel  Haggerstone,  what  is 
this  dreadful  news  I  hear?" 

*'  Your  accomplished  friend  has  taken  French  leave  of 
you,  Madame,  and  was  in  such  a  hurry  to  go  that  he 
would  n't  wait  for  another  turn  of  the  cards." 

**  He  ain't  d-d-dead?"   screamed  Purvis. 

*'  I  'm  very  much  afraid  they  insist  on  burying  him  to- 
morrow or  next  day,  under  that  impression,  sir,"  said 
Haggerstone. 

'*  What  a  terrible  event!  —  how  dreadful!"  said  Mar- 
tha, feelingly ;  "  and  his  poor  daughter,  who  loved  him  so 
ardently !  " 

"That  must  be  thought  of,"  interrupted  Mrs.  Ricketts, 
at  once  roused  to  activity  by  thoughts  of  self-interest. 
*'  Scroope,  order  the  carriage  at  once.  I  must  break  it  to 
her  myself.     Have  you  any  particulars  for  me,  Colonel  ?  " 

"None,  Madame!  If  coroners  were  the  fashion  here, 
thay  'd  bring  in  a  verdict  of  '  died  from  backing  the  wrong 
color,  with  a  deodand  against  the  rake ! ' " 

"  Yes,  it  is  ver'  true,  he  always  play  bad,"  muttered  the 
Pole. 

And  now  the  room  began  to  fill  with  people  discussing 
the  late  incident  in  every  possible  mood  and  with  every 
imaginable  shade  of  sentiment.  A  few  —  a  very  few  — 
dropped  some  expressions  of  pity  and  compassion.  Many 
preferred  to  make  a  display  of  their  own  courage  by  a 
bantering,  scornful  tone,  and  some  only  saw  in  the  event 
how  unsuited  certain  natures  were  to  contend  with  the 
changeful  fortunes  of  high  play.  These  were,  for  the  most 
part,  Dalton's  acquaintances,  and  who  had  often  told  him 
—  at  least,  so  they  now  took  credit  for  —  that  "  he  had  no 
head  for  play."  Interspersed  with  these  were  little  discus- 
sions as  to  the  immediate  cause  of  death,  as  full  of  igno- 
rance and  as  ingenious  as  such  explanations  usually  are, 
all  being  contemptuously  wound  up  by  Haggerstone's  re- 
mark, "That  death  was  like  matrimony,  —  very  difficult 
when  wanted,  but  impossible  to  escape  when  you  sought 
to  avoid  it ! "  As  this  remark  had  the  benefit  of  eausins 
a  blush  to  poor  Martha,  he  gave  his  arm  to  the  ladies, 
with  a  sense  of  gratification  that  came  as  near  happiness 
as  anything  he  could  ima^ne. 
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'*b  MiM  Dalton  in  the  drawiug-ruum?"*  Mil  Ur^  kiri 
ettoi  M  wiUi  an  air  of  devp  iuiportance  ahr  avriii  Uir^a 
the  ball  of  Ui«  villa. 

**She'«  in  her  mom,  Madamr/'  aaid  tbr  mat*!. 

**Aak  if  abe  will  iweive  mv,  —  if  I  may  a|icak  U>  brr.~ 

Tbe  niai4l  wvnl  uuU  and  returned  wiUi  Ibe  aiMvrr  tu: 
Miaa  l>alU>n  waa  alev|>ing. 

**Oh,  let  ber  alee|>:"  vried  Martba.  **Wbu  knuw*  «Us 
abe  will  taate  aueb  real  attain?  " 

Mm.  Ricketta  be«towe«l  a  glance  of  witbering  io»re  •« 
ber  aiater,  and  pimbed  itNigbly  |Muit  ber,  Uivaid*  Nrili  • 
cbamber.  A  few  uiiuutea  after  a  wild«  abrill  mhntk  vm 
beard  tbiuugb  tbe  buuae,  and  tbeu  all  waa  at  ill. 


CHAPTER  XXI. 


nelly's  sorrows. 


Stunned,  but  not  overcome,  by  the  terrible  shock,  Nelly 
Dalton  sat  beside  the  bed  where  the  dead  man  lay  in  all 
that  stern  mockery  of  calm  so  dreadful  to  look  upon.  Some 
candles  burned  on  either  side,  and  threw  a  yellowish  glare 
over  the  bold  strong  features  on  which  her  tears  had  fallen, 
as,  with  a  cold  hand  clasped  in  his,  she  sat  and  watched 
him. 

With  all  its  frequency.  Death  never  loses  its  terrors  for 
us!  Let  a  man  be  callous  as  a  hard  world  and  a  gloomy 
road  in  it  can  make  him;  let  him  drug  his  mind  with  every 
anodyne  of  infidelity;  let  him  be  bereft  of  all  affection, 
and  walk  alone  on  his  life  road;  there  is  vet  that  which  can 
thrill  his  heart  in  the  aspect  of  the  lips  that  are  never  to 
move  more,  and  the  eyes  that  are  fixed  forever.  But  what 
agony  of  suffering  is  it  when  the  lost  one  has  been  the  link 
that  tied  us  to  life,  —  the  daily  object  of  our  care,  the  motive 
of  every  thought  and  every  action!  Such  had  been  her 
father  to  poor  Nelly.  His  wayward,  capricious  humors,  all 
his  infirmities  of  tempter  and  body,  had  called  forth  those 
exertions  which  made  the  business  of  her  life,  and  gave  a 
purpose  and  direction  to  her  existence;  now  repaid  by 
some  passing  expression  of  thankfulness  or  affection,  or, 
better  still,  by  some  transient  gleam  of  hope  that  he  was 
stronger  in  health  or  better  in  spirits  than  his  wont;  now 
rallied  by  that  sense  of  duty  which  can  ennoble  the  hum- 
blest as  it  can  the  greatest  of  human  efforts,  she  watched 
over  him  as  might  a  mother  over  an  ailing  child.  Catching 
at  his  allusions  to  ''home,"  as  he  still  called  it,  she  used 
to  feed  her  hopes  with  thinking  that  at  some  distant  day 
they  were  to  return  to  their  own  land  again,  and  pass  their 
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liiHt  yearn  in  tranquil  n«tir%*inent  ii>^i*tlu*r.  aiMl  now  Uu^  afri 
fluty  were  aliki*  vxtin^uiHlivtl.  **T\w  fount  tiial  foi  ite 
riwr  of  lier  tbou^hta**  waa  dry,  an<l  »bi*  «a«  al«»oc  —  uttrrii 
al«>ne  — •  in  tlu*  worlill 

())«1  Antly,  n*<*alUtl  by  mmu*  (*uri«Hiii  inntinct  tt»  a  import 
tarv  artivitv,  HhunU*«l  aUmt  tli«*  room,  itnullhiu  tlw  «'ai»lir«, 
or  muttorin;:  a  faint  |iniyi*r  at  tliv  Unlnuir;  l>ut  •!«•  ilhl  t»>{ 
ni»tici*  him  any  nxm*  llian  \hv  A^urv  «Ii«n  in  an  mtxiiihU  f 
ilft'p  <lvvoti4»ii,  khfit  at  tin*  f«Mit  4if  tht*  U^i.  '\Ui»  «&• 
llantM'rl,  who.  tNiok  in  hand,  r«i*it«H|  thr  ollk*«-*  with  lii  lim 
fi*r\vnt  rapidity  of  a  trut*  Catholir.  'I'muv  Ih*  utaiinl  &->: 
lookrd  up  fiom  hiH  tank.  tlinturUtl  |iy  iMiiiif  ii«it»«'  mi*t»M: 
liut  whrn  it  «Mt*iirntl  a  thinl  tinns  Uv  laid  hu  I-h^  ijrM.i 

■ 

(hiwn  ami  fttolo  nttinrlcM^ly  fn»m  thi*  nxim.  l*aMiiii«:  r«}  i-i  i 
throUjkfh  the  littU*  rhamU*r  whirh  u<m*«I  to  U*  ralhii  Nri.\  • 
drawiii^-nN>m,  h«*  rntcn'^l  tho  lar^i*r  diiiiii;:-r<Niiu.  iii«l<. 
now  thi«*«*  (»r  four  ill-droi»iM*«l  mm  wi-n*  tttan«liti.*.  in  :> 
mid^t  of  whi»m  wart  AU-1  Kiaua  in  a«*ti\i*  «<«t||iii|ijy  with  Mt 
I'urvin.  Ilannrrl  mnd«*  a  ^«'f*turt*  to  i*nf<*ii-«*  ^iIiihv.  u»i 
|Miiiiti*«l  to  th«*  pMMU  fn»m  whiMirt*  Ih*  ha<l  Ju*tt  «^>iii«*. 

"Ah!  "  crinl  S4'nNi|H*,  fa^frly.  •*y«ni  'n-  a  kiml  "f  i- .-.'.- 
(*tiiiii«*4*tion,  4 If  friiMid.  at  K*ai>t«  of  thrni*  |«*«iplf,  ain't  \  «' 
W«'ll,  tlit'ii.  f«)N*ak  to  thirt  iii»-iiorthy  tniin.  .iii<l  ti-it  lit!n  i:.i- 
ill*   MHi-t  n't   «!•  tain  •»iii    tliwi.''*    Iini'.    Mf    utic    ;:m    .    •,         i 

**  1  w  ill  -n!?*  r  ii'ttliiii.:  !•»  !■  .i\i-  !ln'   |p.':-i    'i;!   |  .«       m 
:\^*'    l:i-t    k!»  U'/«  t."    •».ii  I    KluiiN,    ■«!iiiil\  .     •"![|f    ..■%.*     .,    •   ■ 
lilt  .   :ii.  1    1    ktfU     It. " 

"  Im'  p.ili'i.!;  I'lit.  riUiM-  nil,  rt-j'««»  r'n  !•  i  t  -■  . 
III!-.  -.iiM.r.lv.  **lt  1-  ii"t  Inn-  !i«r  ;i'  :  .  -  t;-.  .  •  . - 
fip-  J-   -!.•  -nil    '  ••    li-«  '»-*i  •!.  " 

.  .:-   i'.  ::..   *  K  i-'i.  1  :i.   *ij!.r     '.if.-,    i     it   i   i       k 

.1  ..•  !•-•  .    i.  i    I  .  •:.  .*.   •*   -i;    i  K   !!  •!  \   -.-•.  ■ 

"A   \    K    I  ;-.    .      ;     ,'    r  ■  •*     I   '.  I',  iv.     .  *       »•..  f  i. 

"  N  :  I  !  _■  ■  -  •  •  •  I .  I  ■ !  I  •»  ■  I  . !  .■  •  r  \'  Ml  :  1  \  1  *  •  •.  • 
.:•».•,..!-»-      -      -!...'.:     .••.■•.:•     ,•    r       *  .    \         I '    •    • 
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eoBt  yoQ  dearer,**  said  Kraos,  as  he  toc4:  davn  tiie  vx]«d$  in 
his  pocket-book. 
''I  —  I  —  I  didn't  mean  that;  Ididn't  sav  von  were  a 

housebreaker.'* 

** Speak  lower,"  said  Hans,  stemlv.  ^*And  too,  sir: 
what  is  this  demand?" 

**Two  thousand  francs,  — rent  of  this  boose;  wfaieh«  with 
damage  to  the  fumitnre  and  other  charges^  will  make  two 
thousand  eight  hundred." 

^^I  will  pay  it,'*  said  Hans,  stopping  him. 

^^Your  credit  would  be  somewhat  better.  Master  Hans, 
tiad  you  not  given  a  certain  bail  bond  that  you  know  of,'* 
laid  Kraus,  sneeringly. 

**  I  have  wherewith  to  meet  my  debts,"  said  Hans,  calmly. 

^^I  will  claim  my  bond  within  a  week;  I  give  j'ou  notice 
>f  it,"  said  Kraus. 

"  You  shall  be  paid  to-morrow.  Let  us  be  iu  peace  to- 
night; bethink  you  what  that  room  contains.** 

^^He  ain't  black,  is  he?  I  —  I  would  n't  look  at  him  for  a 
thousand  pounds,"  said  Purvis,  with  a  shudder. 

"If  she  remain  here  after  noon,  to-morrow,"  said  Kraus, 
in  a  low  voice,  **a  new  month  will  have  begun." 

"To-morrow  afternoon;  Lord!  how  close  he  r-ran  it," 
exclaimed  Purvis. 

''Once  more,  I  say,  be  patient,"  said  Hans.  "Let  these 
^ood  people  go.  You  shall  lose  nothing;  I  pledge  the  word 
Df  a  man  who  never  told  a  falsehood.  I  will  pay  all. 
Have  some  pity,  however,  for  this  orphan,  —  one  who  has 
Qow  neither  a  home  nor  a  country." 

"Yes,  yes,  he'll  have  p-pity;  he's  an  excellent  man  is 
Mr.  Kraus.  I  should  n't  wonder  if  we  'd  come  to  terms 
al>out  this  vi-villa  for  ourselves." 

Hans  turned  a  look  of  anger  towards  him,  and  then  said: 
''Go,  sir,  and  take  those  that  belong  to  you  away  also.  Tliis 
place  no  longer  can  suit  you  nor  them.  He  who  lies 
ponder  can  be  flattered  and  fawned  on  no  more;  and,  as 
for  her,  she  is  above  your  compassion,  if  it  even  lay  in 
vour  heart  to  oflfer  it." 

"He  ain't  quite  right  here,"  whispered  Purvis  to  Kraus, 
IS   he  tapped  his   forehead  significantly.     ''They  t/>ld  me 
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that  in  the  town."  Kraus  moved  away  without  reply,  and 
Purvis  followed  him.  "He 's  rich,  too,  they  say,"  added 
he,  in  a  whisper. 

"They'll  scarcely  say  as  much  this  day  week,"  said 
Kraus,  sneeringly;  while,  beckoning  his  people  to  follow 
him,  he  left  the  house. 

No  sooner  did  Mrs.  Ricketts  learn  that  her  worldly  pos- 
sessions were  safe,  and  that  the  harpy  clutches  of  the  law 
could  make  no  seizure  among  those  curious  turbans  and 
wonderful  tunics  which  composed  her  wardrobe,  than  she 
immediately  addressed  heraelf  to  the  active  duties  of  the 
hour  with  a  mind  at  ease,  and,  while  packing  her  trunks, 
inadvertently  stowed  away  such  little  stray  articles  as  might 
not  be  immediately  missed,  and  might  serve  hereafter  to 
recall  thoughts  of  '^poor  dear  Miss  Dalton,"  for  so  she  now 
preferred  to  name  her. 

"Those  little  box  figures,  Martha;  don't  forget  them. 
They  of  course  don't  belong  to  the  house;  and  Scroope  sus- 
pects that  the  bracket  for  the  hall  lamp  must  have  been  her 
carving  also." 

"I  've  p-put  away  two  pencil  drawings  marked  *E.  D.,' 
and  a  little  sketch  in  oil  of  the  Alten  Schloss;  and  I  've  my 
pockets  stuffed  with  the  tulip  ixwtfl." 

"Well  thought  of,  Scroope;  and  there 's  a  beautiful  paper- 
knife,  —  poor  thing,  she  's  not  likely  to  want  it  now.  What 
a  sad  bereavement!     And  are  his  affairs  really  so  bad?" 

"Ov-over  head  and  ears  in  debt  There  ain't  enough  to 
bury  him  if  the  dwarf  does  not  shell  out,  —  but  he  will. 
They  say  he  's  in  love  with  Nelly,  —  he,  he,  he!  " 

"Shocking,  quite  shocking.  Yes,  Martha,  that  telesco|)e 
is  a  very  go(xi  one.  What  improvidence,  what  culpable 
improvidence! " 

"And  is  she  quite  friendless?"  asked  Martha,  feelingly. 

"Not  while  she  has  our  protection,"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts, 
grandly.     "I  've  determined  '  to  take  her  up.'  " 

Martha  reddened  slightly  at  the  phrase,  for  she  knew  of 
some  others  who  had  been  so  "taken  up,"  and  with  what 
small  profit  to  their  prosperity. 

"Her  talents,  when  aided  by  our  patronage,  will  always 
support  her,"  said  Mrs.  Ricketts;  "and  I  mean,  when  the 
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shock  of  this  calamity  is  past,  to  employ  her  on  a  little 
group  for  a  centi'epiece  for  our  dinner-table.  She  will,  of 
course,  be  charmed  to  have  her  genius  displayed  to  such 
advantage.  It  will  afford  us  a  suitable  opportunity  of 
introducing  her  name." 

"And  we  shall  have  the  piece  of  carving  for  nothing," 
said  Martha,  who  innocently  believed  that  she  was  supply- 
ing another  argument  of  equal  delicacy  and  force. 

"You  're  an  idiot!  "  said  Mrs.  Ricketts,  angrily;  "and  I 
begin  to  fear  you  will  never  be  anything  else." 

"I  'm  quite  sure  I  shall  not,"  muttered  the  other,  with  a 
faint  submissiveness,  and  continued  the  task  of  packing 
the  trunks. 

"Take  care  that  you  find  out  her  sister's  address,  Mar- 
tha. I'm  sadly  in  want  of  some  furs;  that  tippet,  I  sup- 
pose, is  only  fit  for  you  now,  and  my  sable  muff  is  like  a 
dog  in  the  mange.  .  The  opportunity  is  a  most  favorable 
one ;  for  when  the  Princess,  as  they  persist  in  calling  her, 
knows  that  her  sister  is  our  dependant,  we  may  make  our 
own  terms.  It  would  be  the  very  ruin  of  her  in  St.  Peters- 
burg to  publish  such  a  fact." 

"But  Miss  Dal  ton  will  surely  write  to  her  herself." 

"She  can  be  persuaded,  I  trust,  to  the  contrary,"  said 
Mrs.  Ricketts,  knowingly.  "She  can  be  shown  that  such 
an  appeal  would,  in  all  likelihood,  wreck  her  sister's  for- 
tunes, that  the  confession  of  such  a  relationship  would 
utterly  destroy  her  position  in  that  proud  capital;  and  if 
she  prove  obstinate,  the  letter  need  not  go ;  you  understand 
that,  at  least,"  added  she,  with  a  contemptuous  glance  that 
made  poor  Martha  tremble. 

Mrs.  Ricketts  was  now  silent,  and  sat  revelling  in  the 
various  thoughts  that  her  active  mind  suggested.  Upon  the 
whole,  although  Dal  ton's  dying  was  an  inconvenience,  there 
were  some  compensating  circumstances.  She  had  gained 
a  most  useful  protegee  in  Nelly,  —  one  whose  talents  might 
be  made  of  excellent  use,  and  whose  humble,  unpretending 
nature  would  exact  no  requital.  Again,  the  season  at 
Baden  was  nearly  over;  a  week  or  two  more,  at  most,  was 
all  that  remained.  The  "  Villino,"  which  she  had  left  for 
the  summer  to  some  confiding  family,  who  believed  that 
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Florence  was  a  paradise  in  July  and  August,  would  again 
be  at  her  disposal;  and,  in  fact,  as  she  phrased  it,  ^^the 
conjunctures  were  all  felicitous,"  and  her  campaign  had  not 
been  unfruitful.  This  latter  fact  attested  itself  in  the 
aspect  of  her  travelling-carriage,  with  its  "spolia"  on  the 
roof,  and  its  various  acquired  objects  under  the  body. 
Pictures,  china,,  plate,  coins,  brocades,  old  lace,  books, 
prints,  manuscripts,  armor,  stained  glass,  trinkets,  and 
relics  of  all  kinds,  showed  that  travel  with  her  was  no 
unprofitable  occupation,  and  that  she  had  realized  the  grand 
desideratum  of  combining  pleasure  with  solid  advantage. 

Meanwhile,  so  ingenious  is  thorough  selfishness,  she  fan- 
cied herself  a  benefactor  of  the  whole  human  race.  All  the 
cajoleries  she  used  to  practise,  she  thought  were  the  ami- 
able overflowings  of  a  kindly  nature;  her  coarse  flatteries 
she  deemed  irresistible  fascinations;  her  duperies  even 
seemed  only  the  triumphs  of  a  mind  transcendently  rich  in 
resources,  and  never  for  a  moment  suspected  that  the  false 
coin  she  was  uttering  could  be  called  in  question,  though 
the  metal  was  too  base  for  imposition.  There  is  no  supply 
without  demand,  and  if  the  world  did  not  like  such  charac- 
ters there  would  be  none  of  them.  The  Riekettses  are, 
however,  a  large  and  an  increasing  class  of  society,  and, 
to  our  national  shame  be  it  said,  they  are  distinctively  Eng- 
lish in  origin.  And  now  we  leave  her,  little  regretting  if 
it  be  forever;  and  if  we  turn  to  a  darker  page  in  our 
story,  it  is,  at  least,  to  one  wherein  our  sympathies  are 
more  fairly  enlisted. 

That  long  night  passed  over  like  a  dreary  dream,  and 
morning  was  now  mingling  its  beams  with  the  glare  of  the 
tapers,  as  Nelly  sat  beside  the  death-l)ed. 

"Come  with  me,  Fraulein!  come  away  from  this,"  said 
Hanserl,  as  with  a  tearful  eye  and  quivering  lip  he  stood 
before  her. 

Nelly  shook  her  head  slowly,  and  for  answer  turned  her 
gaze  on  the  dead  man. 

"You  shall  come  back  again;  I  promise  you,  you  shall 
come  back  again,"  said  he,  softly. 

She  arose  without  a  word  and  followed  him.  Thev 
passed  through  an  outer  room,  and  entered  the  ganlen, 
where  Hans,  taking  her  hand,  led  her  to  a  seat. 
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"You  will  be  better  here,  Fr^ulein,"  said  he,  respect- 
fully; "the  air  is  fresh  and  balmy." 

"He  sat  beside  me  on  this  bench  three  nights  ago,"  said 
she,  as  if  talking  to  herself,  ^^and  said  how  he  wished  I 
could  be  with  Kate,  but  that  he  could  not  part  with  me ; 
and  see,  —  we  are  parted,  and  for  a  longer  separation !  Oh, 
Hanserl !  what  we  would  give  to  recall  some  of  the  past, 
when  death  has  closed  it  forever  against  us !  *' 

"Remember  Wieland,  Friulein;  he  tells  us  that  'the 
Impossible  is  a  tree  without  fruit  or  flowers.  *  " 

''And  yet  my  mind  will  dwell  on  nothing  else.  The  little 
thwartings  of  his  will,  the  cold  compliance  which  should 
have  been  yielded  in  a  better  spirit,  the  counsels  that  often 
only  irritated,  —  how  they  rise  up  now,  like  stern  accusers, 
before  me,  and  tell  me  that  I  failed  in  my  duty." 

"Not  so,  Fraulein,  not  so,"  said  Hans,  reverently. 

"But  there  is  worse  than  that,  Hanserl,  far  worse,"  said 
she,  trembling.  "To  smooth  the  rough  path  of  life,  I  de- 
scended to  deception.  I  told  him  the  best  when  my  heart 
felt  the  worst.  Had  he  known  of  Kate*s  real  life,  and 
had  he  sorrowed  over  her  fortunes,  might  not  such  grief 
have  been  hallowed  to  him !  To  have  wept  over  Frank  — 
the  poor  boy  in  prison  —  might  have  raised  his  thoughts  to 
other  themes  than  the  dissipation  that  surrounded  him. 
All  this  was  my  fault.  I  would  have  his  love,  and  see  the 
price  it  has  cost  me !  "  She  hid  her  face  between  her  hands, 
and  never  spoke  for  a  long  time.  And  at  length  she  lifted 
up  her  eyes,  red  as  they  were  with  weeping,  and  with  a 
heavy  sigh  said,  "How  far  is  it  to  Vienna,  Hanserl?" 

"To  Vienna,  Fraulein!  It  is  a  long  journey, — more 
than  four  hundred  miles.     But  why  do  you  ask?" 

"I  was  thinking  that  if  I  saw  Count  Stephen  —  if  I  could 
but  tell  him  our  sad  story  myself  —  he  might  intercede  for 
poor  Frank,  and  perhaps  obtain  his  freedom.  His  crime 
can  scarcely  be  beyond  the  reach  of  mercy,  and  his  youth 
will  plead  for  him.     And  is  it  so  far  away,  Hanserl  ?  " 

"At  the  very  least;  and  a  costly  journey,  too." 

"But  I  would  go  on  foot,  Hans.  Lame  as  I  am,  I  can 
walk  for  miles  without  fatigue,  and  I  feel  as  if  the  exertion 
would  be  a  solace  to  me,  and  that  my  mind,  bent  upon  a 
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good  object,  could  the  more  easily  torn  away  from  my  own 
desolation.  Oh,  Hans,  think  me  not  selfish  that  I  speak 
thus;  but  thoughts  of  my  own  loneliness  are  so  linked  with 
all  I  have  lost,  I  cannot  separate  them.  Even  the  humble 
duty  that  I  filled  gave  a  value  to  my  life,  without  which 
my  worthlessness  would  have  crushed  me;  for  what  could 
poor  lame  Nelly  be,  —  I,  that  had  no  buoyancy  for  the 
young,  no  ripe  judgment  for  the  old?  And  yet,  in  caring 
for  him  that  is  gone,  I  found  a  taste  of  love  and  happi- 
ness." 

''I  will  go  with  you,  Fr£luleiu;  you  shall  not  take  this 
weary  road  alone.  Heaven  knows  that,  without  you,  this 
place  would  be  too  dreary  for  me." 

"But  your  house,  Hanserl,  —  all  that  you  possess,  —  the 
fruits  of  all  your  hard  industry  —  " 

"Speak  not  of  them,"  said  Hans,  reddening.  "They 
who  deem  me  rich  are  mistaken.  I  have  speculated  ill,  I 
have  made  bad  ventures,  and  what  I  have  will  but  pay  my 
debts,  and  I  will  be  glad  to  quit  this  spot." 

"And  I,"  said  Nelly,  with  a  voice  of  deep  emotion,  — 
"I  cannot  say  that  I  can  help  you.-  I  know  nothing  of  what 
may  remain  to  me  in  this  world ;  my  father  never  spoke  to 
me  latterly  of  his  means,  and  I  may  be,  for  aught  I  know, 
a  beggar.     Will  you  see  his  banker  and  speak  with  him?" 

"I  have  done  so,"  said  Hans,  slowly.  "He  claims  some 
small  sum  as  due  to  him." 

"And  how  am  I  to  pay  it?"  said  Nelly,  growing  pale. 
"It  is  true,  I  can  labor  —  " 

"Have  no  care  for  this,  Fr^ulein.  It  shall  be  looked  to, 
and  you  shall  repay  it  hereafter." 

"Oh,  Hanserl,  beware!  "  said  she,  solemnly;  "we  are  an 
unfortunate  race  to  those  who  help  us;  my  poor  father 
often  said  so,  and  even  his  superstitions  are  hallowed  to 


me  now." 


A  gesture  from  some  one  within  the  house  called  Hand 
away,  and  Nelly  was  left  alone.  She  sat  with  her  eyes 
closed  and  her  arms  firmly  clasped,  deep  in  her  own  sad 
thoughts,  when  she  heaixl  a  footstep  close  by.  It  was  only 
Andy,  who,  with  a  piece  of  rajrired  crape  fastened  round 
his  arm,  was  slowly  tottering  towards  her.      His  face  was 
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flushed,  and  his  eyes  wild  and  excited,  as  he  continued  to 
mutter  and  reply  to  himself,  — 

*^  A  Dalton ;  one  of  the  ould  stock,  and  maybe  the  last  of 
them,  too." 

^^And  whatis  it,  Andy?  —  tell  me,  what  is  it?"  said  she, 
kindly. 

'^There  's  no  wake,  —  there  is  n't  as  much  as  a  tenant's 
child  would  have !  " 

**We  are  almost  friendless  here,  Andy.  It  is  not  our 
own  country." 

"Ain't  they  Christians,  though?  Could  n't  they  keep  the 
corpse  company?  Is  it  four  candles  and  a  deal  coffin  ought 
to  be  at  a  Dalton's  burial? " 

"And  we  are  poor  also,"  said  she,  meekly. 

"And  hasn't  the  poorest  respect  for  the  dead?"  said  he, 
steiTily.  "Wouldn't  they  sell  the  cow,  or  the  last  pig,  out 
of  honor  to  him  that 's  gone  to  glory  ?  I  '11  not  stay  longer 
in  the  place;  I  'II  have  my  discharge;  I  '11  go  back  to 
Ireland." 

*'Poor  fellow,"  said  Nelly,  taking  his  hand  kindly,  and 
seating  him  beside  her.  '^You  loved  him  so!  and  he  loved 
you^  Andy.  He  loved  to  hear  you  sing  your  old  songs,  and 
tell  over  the  names  of  his  favorite  hounds." 

"Bessy  and  Countess  were  the  sweetest  among  them," 
said  the  old  man,  wandering  away  to  old  memories  of  the 
past,  "but  Nora  was  truer  than  either."  And  so  he  fell 
into  a  low  mumbling  to  himself,  endeavoring,  as  it  seemed, 
to  recall  the  forgotten  line  of  some  hunting  chant,  while 
Nelly  returned  to  the  house  to  take  her  last  farewell  ere  the 
coffin  lid  was  closed. 


CHAPTER  XXn. 

A  LAST   ADIEU. 

The  pleasure-seekers  of  Baden  were  not  likely  to  be  diverted 
from  their  pursuits  by  such  humble  calamities  as  Nelly 
Dalton's,  and  the  gay  world  went  on  its  gay  road  as  merrily 
as  though  death  or  iniin  could  have  no  concern  for  them. 
Already  the  happy  groups  were  gathering  before  the  Cur- 
saal.  The  sounds  of  music  filled  the  air.  Wealth  was 
displaying  its  gorgeous  attractions,  beauty  her  fascina- 
tions, and  wit  its  brilliancy;  and  none  had  a  thought  for 
that  sad  episode  which  a  few  hours  had  half  obliterated  fix>m 
every  mind.  Under  a  spreading  chestnut- tree,  and  around 
a  table  sumptuously  spread  for  breakfast,  a  large  party 
was  assembled,  discussing  the  news  of  the  morning  and 
the  plans  of  pleasure  for  the  day.  Some  had  but  thoughts 
for  the  play- table,  and  could  attune  their  ears  to  no  other 
sounds  than  the  clink  of  the  gold  and  the  rake  of  the  crou- 
pier; others  chatted  of  the  world  of  politics  and  fashion; 
and  a  few,  with  that  love  of  the  picturesque  the  taste  for 
painting  engenders,  were  admiring  the  changeful  effects  of 
passing  clouds  on  the  landscape,  and  ix>inting  out  spots 
of  peculiar  beauty  and  sublimity. 

''How  well  the  Alten  Schloss  looks,  with  that  mass  of 
shadow  on  it,"  remarked  a  young  man  to  a  fair  and  delicate- 
looking  girl  beside  him;  "and  see  how  the  weeping  ash 
waves  over  the  old  walls,  like  a  banner." 

"And  look!"  cried  she,  "mark  that  little  procession  that 
is  slowly  winding  up  the  pathway,  —  what  effect  a  few  figures 
give  to  the  scene,  as  they  appear  and  disappear  with  each 
turning]:  of  the  road.  Some  pilgrimage  to  a  holy  shrine,  I 
fancy." 
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"  No ;  it  is  a  funeral.  I  can  mark  what  Shelley  calls  the 
step  of  the  bearers  'heavy  and  slow;'  and  if  you  listen, 
you'll  catch  the  sound  of  the  death-bell." 

"It's  quite  a  picture,  I  declare,"  said  she.  "I  wish  I 
had  brought  my  sketch-book." 

And  so  it  is  ever!  The  sorrows  that  are  rending  some 
hearts  in  twain  are  but  as  objects  of  picturesque  effect  to 
others.  And  even  the  youn  and  the  tender-minded  learn  to 
look  on  the  calamities  that  touch  them  not,  as  things  of  mere 
artistic  meaning. 

Up  that  steep  road,  over  rock  and  rugged  stone,  brushing 
between  the  tangled  briers,  or  with  difficulty  being  turned 
around  some  sharp  angle,  was  now  borne  the  coipse  of  him 
who  had  so  often  wended  the  same  path  on  his  homeward 
way.  Four  peasants  carried  the  coffin,  which  was  followed 
by  Nelly  and  old  Andy;  Hans,  from  a  sense  of  respect, 
walking  behind  them.  It  was  a  long  and  arduous  ascent, 
and  they  were  often  obliged  to  halt  and  take  breath ;  and  at 
such  times  Nelly  would  kneel  down  beside  the  coffin  and 
pray.  The  sufferings  of  the  last  two  days  had  left  deep 
traces  on  her  features,  which  had  lost  every  tinge  of  color. 
Her  eyes,  too,  were  deep-set  and  heavy;  but  in  the  elevated 
expression  of  her  brow  at  moments,  and  the  compression  of 
her  lips,  might  be  seen  the  energy  of  one  who  had  a  firm 
purpose,  and  was  resolved  to  carry  it  through. 

"Sit  down  and  rest  yourself,  Fraulein,"  said  Hans,  as  he 
saw  that  she  faltered  in  her  step.  "  We  are  yet  far  from 
the  top." 

"I  will  rest  at  the  fountain,"  said  she,  faintly.  "It  was 
a  favorite  spot  of  his."  And  they  moved  slowly  on  once 
more. 

The  fountain  was  a  little  well,  carved  in  the  native  rock, 
around  which  some  rude  seats  were  also  fashioned,  the 
whole  sheltered  by  a  thick  roof  of  foliage,  which,  even  in 
noonday,  cast  a  deep  shadow  around,  and  effectually 
screened  it  from  the  path  that  wound  along  beside  it. 

Scarcely  had  the  bearers  deposited  the  coffin  beside  the 
well,  when  the  sound  of  voices  was  heard  as  a  considerable 
number  of  persons  descended  the  path.  Words  in  French, 
German,  and  English  showed  that  the  party  consisted  of 
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Flon*iir«*  watt  a  panulim*  in  July  an* I  Au^zunt*  «<iul>l  a.*>.9 
Ih*  at  hrr  (liH|M*rtal;  anil,  in  fat'l,  an  *«liv  |iUrm»r<l  it.  "t^r 
conjiinrturi'ri  wm*  all  Miritniin,"  anil  h«*r  rain|4iijn  \i»^\  >t 
U*«*n  unfniitfiil.  Tliin  latlt-r  fart  atlmlt'il  iliM-lf  lu  *.> 
ai«|KH't  of  hiT  lrnvi>llin]Z-(*aiTia;:i\  with  itn  "ii|iiilia"  ••ti  tv 
rtNif«  ami  itrt  vaiiotm  ariiuintl  i»l>ji*<*tn  uimUt  tlir  ^-vii 
l*i('tun*H«  rliina, ,  platr,  ci»inH,  hnN-ailrn,  til<l  lacv.  U«>4*. 
|»rint«(,  inanui««'i-ii)lH,  arnii>r,  ittuim**!  ^laitf*,  trinkrt*,  i:-: 
n*lic'rt  of  all  kin«li4,  Hbt>«i«*«l  that  tra\i-l  willi  Iht  «»•  ' 
t]n|»n»thal»U*  iN'rupalion,  an<l  lliat  ulu*  liati  ri-alt/t-«l  tii«  ^''%u\ 
di*Miilfnitum  of  ci»iiiliiiiiii^  |ilruiiiir«'  mitli  ••i'li'l  athanta.-r 

Mranwliilf,  H4>  in;£t*nioiin  iit  thi»roii;:ti  ■•«lt]«tiiH'i*«,  mif  f%r.- 
cii-il  liri>t'lf  a  iH'Mffarltir  of  tin*  mliolr  human  rai^*.      .\;;  \tm 
cajolt-rifH  hill*  uiii*«l  t<>  |irai*ii!M-,  nUv  tli«*ii;:lit  ««-n-  tht   %-... 
al»lf  ovt'r!li»wih^H  of  a  kintlly  nalnrr.    Ii«-r  oiar««    t*atifr:«« 
alii*   «l«*vniiil    invHiHtiMi*    fafM-inatioim;     lirr    «lii|«'iii«   rw 
ik*«*iiu*<l  only  till*  ti'inniplir*  of  a  niiiul  lraii'M*«-iHl«iit!\  ri« :. 
rt*H4Miri*i*f«,  an«l  m-vrr  fur  a  iiit»tiii*iil  itiif*|Ni-ti<«l  that   tlit  fi.* 
ct>in  hIii*  waH  nttiTin^  nuiM  U*  i*alli-«l  in  •|iii*«ii<Mk.  Uri^. 
tlu*  nit'tal  wart  tiM>  liaM*  fur  itii|H»r*itiiin.     'riirrr  i«  n**  •^iw  } 
wilhtiul  tli'niaiiil,  ainl  if  llir  ikiiiM  <li«l  iii»t  liki*  fiui*li  rharv- 
tiTH    tlii*n*  wtiuM   U*   niiiit*  of    tlii'in.      Thi'   l(ii-kf-t*«r<«  »r». 
h"Wi"\«r,  :i  l.'ir'ji-    :iii«l    :im    inrri-ri^m-j    «  !ri**    ••f   •■■•  ;••%      i 
!••  •»iir  li:ifii>iiat  -h:!!!!*    |.i    i!   «:ii<l.  flu  \    .i:i    •!   -'i'i«  '    \>    \    \     . 
ll-M     III    ••rijMi.       Aii'l    li"W    w«-    l«:i\i-   ;i»  r.   i:'t,t     r-j*."      .     ' 
ll    1h-    f'*x*\»t;     :iiii|    if     wt'     Iiiiii     !■•    .1     •iir»k.:     j   »j« 
ht"l\.     it     l-.    :il     1»  :i-!,     I«i    I'ljr    »liir«J!i    "Jt      *\'i;    .•...- 
fll'»M-     fur  i\      I  \i\  l-fi'l. 

I  :i;it     \"UJ     lll_•^!     I'l-Ni-.l     iiv.  r    llJw'       l    •!:»    I    '.      !••    I      .     ^ 
II!":  ri  111  J   «.i-»    ii'iw    ir.iiijliiij    iT-»    '..   n.^  «  :r  i  •,*.•     j    !:•       ' 
l;i|Mi-«,   ll-*    N.      \     -riT    lii-ilf     !tn     ■".   I*:     ■■*■!. 

<    ■  t'lii      w  il  !i    ri.r.    I  r    '!•  ! '.  '    •    -It       1  \*  ri  \     f  f  •'!:    ' '     •.        • 
1 1  1 1  -  •  :  ! .    :i  ■•    w  I  ■  I .    .1   !  •  :i  • '  ■  I .    t  •.  t      w  \    ■ ,  .  i  ■■  •  :  1 1 1  j     ■ .  j         >     - '   •  • 

\ .  . ".  \   - '  ■  -  k    !  •  ?    1 . •  I ■  1    - ! . '  v\ !  ■, .   :» I ,  i  '    •    , '  -  w ,  r    r  .  ■    i   . 
'J  *  / «    " !  I  I  "• .  t   ■  i  •  I  ■  i  •    I  ■  I . 

"  ^  "H    ->■.  i!.    I     '.  •     *   I-  '-^    .1  _■  1  '.  .    I    ;  :    ■    ■-•     ".    'J.   \     .    • 
I    •'!  •    *   H  i%  :i.;  I  '."  -  \ .  i  :..■.-.■•■  ■. 

***    •        i!    •-»       w  :'       ■  ;•      :i     i\    ■■   i       I '.  I       '  •"■   u .»!       '  !  T    • 

I  •  I  -  -  i    i      !:.••■•  I  _•    .       I  ■  1      ■     .  •  •  •      T    .  .  • ;  .       •  f .   I     .  f   •  •     •  ■  i     !    .t      J  A 

HJirii*    ILtii«,  takii:.'    !.•  r    .'.H.'l.  .*   [    !i<  r    t>*  a   «•  al. 


XELLrS  SORROWS.  2So 

"You  will  be  better  bere«  Fr^ulein,**  said  he,  respect- 
fully; "the  air  is  fresh  and  balmv.'* 

^^He  sat  beside  me  on  this  bench  three  nights  ago.^  said 
she,  as  if  talking  to  herself,  *'an«i  said  bow  he  wisheil  I 
could  be  with  Kate,  but  that  he  could  not  part  with  me: 
and  see,  —  we  are  parted,  and  for  a  longer  separation!  Oh, 
Hanserl !  what  we  would  give  to  recall  some  of  the  past, 
when  death  has  closed  it  forever  against  us!*' 

^^ Remember  Wieland,  Fraulein;  he  tells  us  that  *  the 
Impossible  is  a  tree  without  fruit  or  flowers.'  " 

"And  yet  my  mind  will  dwell  on  nothing  else.  The  little 
thwartings  of  his  will,  the  cold  compliance  which  should 
have  been  yielded  in  a  better  spirit,  the  counsels  that  often 
only  irritateil,  —  how  they  rise  up  now,  like  stem  accusers, 
before  me,  and  tell  me  that  I  failed  in  my  duty." 

"  Not  so,  Friiulein,  not  so,"  said  Hans,  reverently. 

"But  there  is  worse  than  that,  Hanserl,  far  worse,"  said 
she,  trembling.  "To  smooth  the  rough  path  of  life,  I  de- 
scended to  deception.  1  told  him  the  l)est  when  my  heart 
felt  the  worst.  Had  he  known  of  Kate*s  real  life,  and 
had  he  sorrowed  over  her  fortunes,  might  not  such  grief 
have  been  hallowed  to  him!  To  have  wept  over  Frank  — 
the  |><K>r  boy  in  prison  —  might  have  raised  his  thoughts  to 
other  themes  than  the  dissipation  that  surrounded  him. 
All  this  was  nnj  fault.  I  would  have  his  love,  and  see  the 
price  It  has  cost  me !  "  She  hid  her  face  between  her  hands, 
and  never  spoke  for  a  long  time.  And  at  length  she  lifted 
up  her  eyes,  red  as  they  were  with  weeping,  and  with  a 
heavy  sigh  said,  "How  far  is  it  to  Vienna,  Hanserl?" 

'*To  Vienna,  FrauleinI  It  is  a  long  journey, — more 
than  four  hundred  miles.     But  why  do  you  ask?" 

**  I  was  thinking  that  if  I  saw  Count  Stephen  —  if  I  could 
but  tell  him  our  sad  story  myself  —  he  might  intercede  for 
|XH)r  Frank,  and  perhaps  obtain  his  freedom.  His  crime 
can  scarcely  be  l)eyond  the  reach  of  mercy,  and  his  youth 
will  plead  for  him.     And  is  it  so  far  away,  Hanserl?" 

''At  the  very  least;  and  a  costly  journey,  too." 

"But  I  would  go  on  foot,  Hans.  Lame  as  1  am,  I  can 
walk  for  miles  without  fatigue,  and  I  feel  as  if  the  exertion 
would  be  a  solace  to  me,  and  that  my  mind,  bent  upon  a 
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giKMl  obJecU  could  the  more  eauily  turn  awaj  fnmi  m\  •>•& 
fleftf»latioii.  Oh,  Ilaiiit,  think  nit*  not  M'lflnh  tlisl  I  ^ivm 
thuH;  hut  thoughts  of  my  own  h>nrliiH>fiii  arr  m*  linkol  vitt 
all  I  have  hml,  I  (*annot  fH*|Mirate  thrni.  Kvt- n  thr  bu!o*tc 
duty  that  I  fllUtl  ^avt*  a  vahie  to  my  lift*,  wittfMji  vLmi 
my  worthU*iiitnifii4  wiHild  have  rniiihi*<l  uw;  f«>r  wti^it  ri«;) 
|XMir  lame  N«*lly  In*«  —  I,  that  liail  mi  l»utiyanr\  f*'r  tbr 
yiMin^,  no  ri|N*  Jud^munt  for  thr  oM?  AihI  yrt.  in  nrib.' 
for  him  that  i«  gone,  I  f«>un«l  a  tante  of  l«ivr  an*!  hi{')i 
netiH." 

'*  I  will  ^o  with  y<»u«  Frflu!t*in;  y<iu  i»iial!  n«>t  lakr  *,t:* 
weary  road  alone.  Heaven  knowM  thai,  mithmat  y*Hu  (&•'« 
plaee  would  Ih*  t«>o  dn*ary  f«»r  me." 

**But  your  houf«e,  llaniHTK  —  all  ttiat  you  |HMfiriM»  —  tbr 
fruitM  of  all  vour  hani  induHtrv  —  '* 

**S|K»ak  not  of  them,*'  naid  Ilamt,  n*«ldfnin;».  '*T\w\ 
whi»  d(vm  me  rich  an*  miHiaken.  I  have  i*|NN-iilairi|  i;!.  I 
have  made  bad  ventureii,  anil  what  I  have  will  t»ui  i«v  bi 
debtf«,  and  I  will  In*  ^lad  to  «|uil  thin  f«|Mi|.*' 

"And  I,"  Kaid  Nelly,  with  a  voire  of  drep  em«>|i  •». 
**I  cannot  nay  that  I  c*an  help  you.     I  know  n*>thiii;;  ^f  «tk»: 
mav  n*main  to  me  in  thin  world;  mv  fntlnT  nevrr  •{••kr  * 
inr   I:itt«Tlv  of   hJH   nie:iti<«,  niii|  I  ii»:i\   U-,  r»r    in.-'  !  I  *•    * 
H  Im"J:::ii.       Will  yiMi  ««»•,•  In^  )>-itik«r  aid  •{••:ik  >\  :" 

**I  h:i\i*  il'MM*  -«»,"  "Jii*!  II:in"<.  ■•l-'wiv.  **!!•  •  i  ;  •  •.  • 
nrn.'itl  ^tiiii  :\n  ilui*  !••  him." 

**Aiid  h«»w  uiti  I  In  pay  il'"  -ai-l  Ni-11*  .  ^t- •*'•.•  *^' 
**Il    !•*   Irtie,   I   rjin   lalnir 

**n:ivf  !iM  i:iti*  for   ilii««.  Krtliiltin.      It  ^l.nll  *•«•  '  -  *••    * 
nH'l  \'H|  ■•hall  r»p:iv  it  Ihii  :ift«  r. " 

•*<  »:i,  Ilau-tiil.  U'«:iit'"  -ai'j  •!»#',  »«»Ii'riili'\  ;  •*»-■  i'-  • 
unf-'i  t'liiri?!'    ia»'r    !•»    th"««r    »h'»    !ii'!p   ii«i ;     ii  v    |*-  '     '• 

A    •j»"<tiir«-   fn'in   •»"Mi«*  ••?!••  wiTl.m   tin    ti  'U^i*   •  i".-!   \l\  • 
iiwav.    aU'l    Nti'.v    WAn    It  ft     al'i.i.      ^}.f   •al    i»:*.    .'.«  -   <  ■-   • 
i!'»*«l    atpl    Im'I    nr'ii*    !'i:i.l\    ila-!**-!.    •li*p   lu      *t      **    •* 
t}»-'t:j!.**.  i*!»«ii   ••}»#    J.tai'la  f.«-'*«.*i  !•  •■!•—••  M         p  »i«        ^ 
A».  Iv.  «!»•»,  Hi!!i   a    j'ltt."   I'f   raj.'i'l   rtnj.*-    fa**-i"^i    r    .• 
hi»  arm,  wai*  »l«»w!v  l«»lt«-iii»fc;  t-w.irU  \,*t.       II. •  fji-T  •»• 
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flashed*  aad  im  ^mm  vdif  «■£  -Bcsmc.  air  ^  »wzxiim'  ir 
mottcr  and  Rfirf  H'  iii— T  — 

tbenu  too.* 

''And  wfaiift&Jlji^r—aBLaB^iRiac  3^x5*  &i£$i|iii. 
kiodly. 

child  woakl  hftvie!'* 

^*We  are  alaotf  fTfrtfawF  iio^  JLbct.  Ix  1$.  ikS  ^"^^r 
own  coon  try."' 

^*  Ain't  ther  CInsaatt.  ':xma^  C<!mti  n^i  isieT  ky^  iW 
corpse  companT?  is  is  favr  nmjjf^  aaii  a  «mu  <v>c£tt  o«^iil 
to  be  at  a  Dalton'a  tMnaS?"* 

^  And  we  are  poor  ako.*  aaid  abe.  se^! j. 

^  And  has  n*t  the  poocest  respeet  for  the  dea^i!  **  ^MiKi  h<^ 
sternly.  ^  Would  n*t  tlvy  aeU  the  cov«  or  th\^  la:$i|  (^i^«  vmi 
of  honor  to  him  that's  gooe  to  glory?  1  *11  nvn  stav  loi));t>(' 
in  the  place;  I'll  haTe  my  discharge;  I  Ml  go  lv«^ok  to 
Ireland." 

^^Poor  fellow,"  said  Nelly,  taking  his  hand  kiiu\lv«  nud 
seating  him  beside  her.  ^^Yon  loved  him  so!  niul  ho  Iov^mI 
youy  Andy.  He  loved  to  hear  you  sing  your  old  i^ongH,  niul 
tell  over  the  names  of  his  favorite  hounds.  ** 

"Bessy  and  Countess  were  the  sweotoHt  ntnong  thinii," 
said  the  old  man,  wandering  away  to  old  rnoinorlim  of  Ihi* 
past,  "but  Nora  was  truer  than  either."  And  mo  hn  fi^ll 
into  a  low  mumbling  to  himself,  endeavoring,  an  It  Niuntiiwl, 
to  recall  the  forgotten  line  of  some  tiunting  chfttit,  wh)li< 
Nelly  returned  to  the  house  to  take  her  laMt  far«;wi<ll  t^tf  th« 
coffin  lid  was  closed. 


A  UkSI  ADtEi:.  fS$ 


"  No ;  it  is  a  f uneraL  I  can  uukA  wiL&r  Sitid[Iie7  caT.-r  riLe 
step  of  the  bearers  *  hes vy  and  :iIov;'  and  if  y:-ii  !ii$Gk»L. 
joa  '11  catch  the  sound  of  the  deaLh-beLL** 

^*It  's  quite  a  picture,  I  declare.'*  siid  ^he.  *"!  wiac.  I 
bad  brought  my  sketch-book.** 

And  so  it  is  ever!  The  sorrows  uas  are  recdin^r  »z<ii»t 
hearts  in  twain  are  but  as  objects  of  pieoiresi^iie  ef  •icc  ju> 
others.  And  even  the  voun  and  tbe  ttnft:«r-a:ir»Ite«i  jexr^  : : 
look  on  the  calamities  that  tboch  thexn  ux.  as  yiir.^*  :•€ 
irtistic  meaning. 

Up  that  steep  road,  over  rock  and  ragged  ^UL-fkt.  za 
between  the  tangled  briers,  or  with  diiSeairr  t'ftir::^  zz^tzk^i 
ux>und  some  sharp  angle,  was  now  borne  the  c«>fpis«&  'i-f  sis. 
prho  had  so  often  wended  the  same  p^th  on  his  r^i-cxrWAjd 
Bray.  Four  peasants  carried  the  coffin,  which  was  f'l^TWcd 
t)y  Nelly  and  old  Andy;  Hans,  from  a  s^x^se  of  rt:=p«cet- 
pralking  behind  them.  It  was  a  long  an^i  ardc-Kis  asieicni. 
ind  they  were  often  obliged  to  halt  and  take  breaiL:  ai>i  at 
mch  times  Nelly  would  kneel  down  be^^ide  the  €>.<fin  and 
pray.  The  suflferings  of  the  last  two  days  bai>i  left  deep 
traces  on  her  features,  which  had  lost  every  tinge  of  color. 
Her  eyes,  too,  were  deep-set  and  heavy ;  bat  in  the  elevaiad 
expression  of  her  brow  at  moments,  and  the  compressioD  oi 
ber  lips,  might  be  seen  the  energy  of  one  who  had  a  firm 
purpose,  and  was  resolved  to  carry  it  through. 

'*  Sit  down  and  rest  yourself,  Fraulein,**  said  Hans,  as  be 
saw  that  she  faltered  in  her  step.  **  We  are  yet  far  from 
the  top." 

^^I  will  rest  at  the  fountain, **  said  she,  faintly.  ^It  was 
&  favorite  spot  of  his."  And  they  moved  slowly  on  once 
more. 

The  fountain  was  a  little  well,  carved  in  the  native  rock, 
around  which  some  rude  seats  were  also  fashioned,  the 
irhole  sheltered  by  a  thick  roof  of  foliage,  which,  even  in 
noonday,  cast  a  deep  shadow  around,  and  eflfectually 
screeneii  it  from  the  path  that  wound  along  beside  it 

Scarcely  had  the  b€»&rers  deposited  the  coffin  beside  the 
irell,  when  the  sound  of  voices  was  heard  as  a  considerable 
number  of  persons  descended  the  path.  Words  in  French, 
Cfcrman,  and  English  showed  that  the  party  consisted  of 
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rrpti  »i'ii1:i!ivi'H   iif    lhf'<f    ii:it|tMi!« ;    Imt    ••?••-     \->     •.      ' 
lir:ii<i    iii*l    ii-;iililv   f«>r.:<'tti'ii.    tiiv%i-ti-il    ln.ii    n'-  -.  •     i 

'*I  «':uiiiiil   itili-i    iiiv  •Mill,  iiiaiiaiii."  rrii'l  u  ••'..k';  .   '.    . 

Iml  1  I'uti  U"  t>i  l"ii'  :iiiil  I'll"!  \"ii." 

**0||.     liMliko.      ?<ll,"    II  |i|lril    :i    Ililiii.     till  •  K      '.'•■»  I 

l:«'1    oil    \(i\    iiiil     ii(ilrr«|.       I    am    ••iii\     ui. «.»--.     j  •    .'     -. 
M?«li  1." 

"I    «h»li'l    Mri-jni-t    lli:i!    -iln'     im»ir^    i  -.1:..  :      •..•.■•* 
fatiiTUr.     Iiiailalli."    ti-j«>llii<l    llir    ••tin  I.     '•«••.     .     !...*'     •-         • 
M-atr*i    111    an    aliinlciit.   alni   rallifl   i-\   Im-*   ••!    :...     •'     .««: 
fi-lli'U-   111   I'la'li  ii." 

**  I'iill   lii>-  •  \iTM'*ti.   Ill  hi  I   Miak  -lal« 

"Nin-  riiSjJil  luakr  lli»-  a-^i  i  iil  •«!  M":?  ll  u!.«  .  a  .a  :, 
wilii  llii-  -a!ii<-  a|i|*ilaiiri'- ;  aii'l  if  \"ii  •::.'.  '•  .  i  .•:  '..a' 
tlirli'  Will     )t:ii  ;^:iiii7t    X»t    he    icul    :il    tin     !•>}>.    I    \i:.._\    '•.  •  •• 

**  ^  nil  •li'li't    I  III  Ilk    till-   !iiM;J-   Ui  1 1     rt.i  :i|<    i.i  r  •  .    I   -  ■•  > 

>ai'i    .Ml--.    Maitiia.    wli"    Ui«mi:j!iI    !■%    a    'li^*!-      '     '.       i'i« 
IIajL*ii-t"!ji     a«a\     fi'-in    -••   •iaii^:*  fi'ij..   a    lii-i    *-•. 

"I    am    lilt  r<itiiM>i--i  Ml    in  IhiJili   iln.!-..  ii.-r    \"»'    -    »:*•» 

Il.-i'l:i'i..     a''!;- ■:_■ 'i     •::■•■!•  th     ""ili'X     (-f -     '.-     »     '  *        •- 

T     ..._•.  .  .  .  ■     :    ■ '     .    '    . '    I    ■     •  ■ 

'  .  ■   ■         I    \\  I  ■ .  •    ■     «     i       :'.-■'■ 
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And  now  the  others  passed,  and  were  soon  out  of  hearing. 

**0h,  Hauserl!"  cried  Nelly,  bitterly,  "how  misfortunes 
crowd  upon  me!  It  was  but  a  moment  back  I  was  feeding 
my  mind  with  the  sad  consolation  that  my  griefs  wei*e  all 
my  own,  —  that  the  gloom  of  my  dreary  fortune  cast  no 
shadow  on  another ;  and  now  I  see  that  I  was  wrong.  You 
must  pay  the  dear  penalty  of  having  befriended  us !  —  the 
fruits  of  all  your  hard  years  of  industry !  " 

"And  you  would  rob  me  of  their  best  reward,  — the  glo- 
rious sense  of  a  generous  action?  "  broke  in  Hans.  "They 
were  years  of  toil  and  privation,  and  they  might  have  been 
years  of  pleasure  if  avarice  and  greed  had  grown  upon  me ; 
but  I  could  not  become  a  miser." 

"The  home  you  had  made  your  own,  lost  to  you  forever!  " 
sighed  Nelly. 

"It  was  no  longer  a  home  when  you  left  it." 

"The  well-won  provision  for  old  age,  Hanserl." 

"And  has  not  this  event  made  me  young  again,  and  able 
to  brave  the  world,  were  it  twice  as  adverse  as  ever  I  found 
it?  Oh,  Frilulein,  you  know  not  the  heart-bounding  ecstasy 
of  him  who,  from  the  depths  of  an  humble  station,  can  rise 
to  do  a  8ei*vice  to  those  he  looks  up  to !  And  yet  it  is  that 
thought  which  now  warms  my  blood,  and  gives  an  energy 
to  my  nature  that,  even  in  youth,  I  never  felt." 

Nelly  was  silent;  and  now  neither  spoke  a  word,  but  sat 
with  bent-down  heads,  deep  sunk  in  their  own  reveries.  At 
last  she  arose,  and  once  more  the  sad  procession  resumed 
its  way.  They  toiled  slowly  along  till  they  reached  the 
little  level  table-land,  where  the  church  stood,  —  a  little 
chcipel,  scarcely  larger  than  a  shrine,  but  long  venerated  as 
a  holy  spot.  Poor  Dalton  had  often  spent  hours  here, 
gazing  on  the  wide  expanse  of  plain  and  mountain  and 
forest  that  stretched  away  beneath;  and  it  was  in  one  of 
his  evening  rambles  that  he  had  fixed  upon  the  spot  where 
they  should  lay  him,  if  he  could  not  "rest  his  bones  with 
his  forefathers." 

"Sixty-eight!  "  muttered  the  old  priest,  as  he  read  the 
inscription  on  the  coffin-lid;  "in  the  pride  and  vigor  of 
manhood!  Was  he  noble,  that  I  see  these  quarterings 
painted  here?" 
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''lluith!  that  is  his  daughter/'  whi«peml  IlaiiM>H. 

*^If  hi*  wore  of  noble  hlood,  lie  «lH>ultl  ba%'e  laiu  id  t^ 
cha|K*l  ami  on  a  catafalque,"  niuttere<l  the  |irir«t. 

**The  family  ia  noble,  but  piMir,*'  aaici  llatim  id  a  k-»« 
whia|»er. 

**A  l«>w  Maaa,  without  the  choir,  wtmht  ih>i  ruia  xtM 
poorent,"  aaid  the  prient,  who  Mpriiikleil  the  ctiftin  mth  LA.f 
imimtience,  and,  inuniblin);  a  few  prayerm  rrtirv«L  A:>i 
now  tlie  ImmIv  waH  <*oinmittiHl  to  the  earth,  ami  the  ^r%\r 
waa  fille<l.  The  laHt  Mod  wan  iwtted  down  with  tlir  mU»\* 
and  Nelly,  unable  to  U»ar  her  }iriv(  any  louuer  in  miirt.-*. 
threw  herM*lf  on  the  siMit,  and  wept  l»itterly.  lian*  «i*.:y 
drew,  and  motiontHl  to  tlie  tithen*  to  follow  him;  an*l  t>^w 
remained  but  old  Amiy,  wli«>,  on  hin  knee«  ainl  «it:t 
claaiMHl  hantlH,  aeemetl  to  think  tliat  he  waa  pra^iD^e. 
although  all  hirt  attention  waa  tlirecteil  ti>  a  little  i;nm|»  -f 
chiltlren  wh«>  Ht«MMl  near,  ami  whom  lie  aweit  into  rrxrrrnc^ 
by  many  a  thrt*at4*niiig  geiiture. 

And  tliuii  the  long  day  «tole  over;  ami  it  was  tmW  m 
evening  drt*w  nigh  tliat  Nelly  c«>uld  lie  tmlncvil  ti»  take  brr 
laat  farewell,  and  l>reathe  her  iaat  prayer  over  the  grave  **f 
her  father. 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 

THE    TTBOL     JOURNEY. 

If  oar  task  as  story-teller  had  not  other  claims  on  us,  we 
would  gladly  linger  with  Nelly  Dal  ton,  as,  in  company 
with  Hanserl  and  old  Andy,  she  wended  her  slow  way 
through  the  deep  valleys  of  the  Schwartzwald.  The  little 
party  might  have  created  astonishment  in  even  more  fre- 
quented districts  than  the  primitive  tract  in  which  they 
journeyed,  and  have  suggested  many  a  puzzling  doubt  as  to 
wbat  rank  or  condition  they  belonged  to.  For  Andy's  con- 
venience Hans  had  purchased  an  ass  and  a  small  cart,  such 
as  are  sometimes  used  by  the  travelling  beggars  of  every 
land.  Seated  in  this,  and  in  his  old  hunting-cap  and  scarlet 
coat,  the  old  man  fancied  it  was  some  pleasure  excursion, 
or  that  he  was  "trundling  along  "to  *' cover,"  as  he  used 
to  do  sixty  years  ago.  Nelly  walked  at  his  side,  now  roused 
from  her  deep  musings  to  reply  to  some  meaningless  question 
of  the  old  man,  or  now  feeding  her  sad  memories  as  she 
listened  to  the  little  snatches  of  song  which  occasionally 
broke  from  him.  Hanserl  formed  the  rear-guard,  making, 
with  his  redoubted  battle-axe  and  a  most  fonnidable  old 
Turkish  pistol,  not  the  least  singular  figure  in  the  procession. 
Their  very  baggage  too  had  something  strange  and  incom- 
prehensible to  common  eyes ;  for,  amidst  stray  scraps  of  old 
armor,  the  little  remnants  of  HanserFs  collection,  were  to  be 
seen  an  unfinished  figure  by  Nelly's  hand,  or  the  rude 
beginning  of  some  new  group.  Along  with  these  were  books 
and  tools,  and  an  infinity  of  queer  costumes,  of  the  dwarfs 
own  designing,  for  various  seasons  of  the  year. 

Still,  there  was  no  impertinence  in  the  curiosity  that  met 
them.     If  Andy's  strange  equipage  and  stranger  dress  might 
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labor.  There  waa  no  QuixotUm  in  the  fancy.  She  knew 
well  what  it  was  to  toil  and  work;  to  rise  earlv.  ami  go 
late  to  rent ;  to  feed  on  coarse  fan',  and  ln'  clad  in  mean 
attire.  All  tliat  i»verly  can  inllict  of  privation  she  had 
taatetl,  liiit  feaileHsly  and  with  a  bold  heart;  Helf-reliauce 
clcvntinj;  her  thon^ihta  aliovc  evfiy  little  adverse  incident, 
and  tlivin^  to  her  strng^le  tiiat  character  of  a  task,  a  holy 
ami  a  i-i^bteond  taiik,  which  made  at  once  her  life's  puriXMu 
and  rewanl. 

Scarci'ly  a  rilla<:e  at  .which  they  halted  that  did  not  strike 
her  as  like  wliat  her  mind  had  often  [liclnrod  for  "  their 
own."  and  many  a  quaint  old  house,  with  its  carved  gal- 
leries and  latticed  ]>i>rch,  she  atood  to  ga/.e  on,  fancying 
it  their  home  and  peopling  every  apot  with  the  forms  of 
those  she  loved.  Oh!  why  had  they  not  cboHcii  thia 
humble  road?  —  why  had  their  "  I'nths  in  Life"  aepaiated? 
—  were  the  bitter  retleetions  which  now  lilliHl  her  eyes 
with  tears  and  made  her  bosom  heave  almoat  to  bursting. 
She  did  not  fooJislily  snppoae  that  the  peasant  can  claim 
exemption  from  the  trials  and  crosses  of  life,  and  that 
sorrow  finds  no  entrance  into  remote  KDd  unfrequented 
tracts,  hilt  she  knew  that  such  burdens  would  not  be  too 
heavy  for  their  strength,  and  that,  while  living:  i 
unpretending  poverty,  they  should  be  free  from  the  sUvi 
of  an  assumetl  position,  and  able  U)  combat  t 
fairly  and  honestly. 

or  nil  lands  the  Tyrol  Is  best  suited  to  fmitttH 
as  these.     There  is  a  harmony  and  n  keeping  J" 
is  rarely  found  elsewhere.      The  dwellings  of  (* 
acc«>nling  with  the  character  of  the  acenerj; 
the  gri\-tings.  the  songs  of  the  |H-asantry; 
touching;  picty;  their  manners,  so  happi^  )| 
dcnce  with  courtesy,  are  fvlt  at  once  ts^t 
a  color  to  the  enjoyment  of  every  one  wh 
tliem.     These  were  the  sights  and  s 
all  the  blandishments  of  wealth,  could  I 
sorrow,  and  make  her  thankful  in  tlu  i 
tifliis  even  to  have  witnessed  them, 
excitement  prew  daily  higher  ae  be  i 
and  drew  near  tlie  spots  bti  had  MWl  I 
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preparing  some  little  surprise  for  Nelly,  as  they  tamed  the 
angle  of  a  cliff  and  gazed  down  upon  a  terrible  gorge 
beneath;  now  apprising  her  of  some  little  shrine  where 
pious  wayfarers  were  wont  to  halt  and  pray ;  now  specu- 
lating if  the  old  host  of  the  village  inn  would  be  alive,  or 
still  remember  him,  he  went  along  merrily,  occasionally  sing- 
ing some  ^^  Alp  Lied,*'  or  calling  to  mind  some  ancient  legend 
of  the  scene  through  which  they  journeyed.  Above  all,  how- 
ever, was  his  delight  at  the  thought  of  seeing  his  old  mother 
again.  No  sense  of  disappointment  dashed  this  pleasure  be- 
cause he  was  returning  poor  and  penniless.  Home  and  the 
"Frau  Mutter,"  as  he  reverently  called  her,  had  their  hold 
upon  his  heart  quite  distinct  from  every  accident  of  fortune. 
To  tell  her  of  all  he  had  seen  in  far-away  lands,  —  for 
Hanserl  thought  himself  a  great  traveller;  to  describe 
the  great  Cathedral  of  Worms,  its  vaulted  aisles  and 
painted  windows,  its  saintly  effigies  and  deep-tone<l  organ, 
and  the  thousands  who  could  kneel  before  the  high  altar ! 
Then,  what  marvellous  relics  were  there  to  describe !  — 
not  to  speak  of  the  memorable  valley  at  Eschgau,  where 
•'  Siegfried  slew  the  Dragon."  Poor  Hans !  the  scenes  of 
his  youth  had  made  him  young  again,  and  it  was  the  very 
triumph  of  his  joy  when  he  could  interest  Nelly  in  some 
story,  or  make  her  listen  with  attention  to  the  rude  verses 
of  some  ''Tyroler*'  poem. 

Gladly  would  we  linger  with  them  as  they  went  slowly 
along  through  the  deep  valley  of  Landech,  and,  halting  a 
day  at  the  Pontlatzer  Briicke,  that  Hans  might  describe 
the  heroic  defence  of  his  countrymen  against  the  French 
and  Bavarian  forces,  and  then,  skirting  along  the  Enga- 
dine,  came  in  sight  of  the  great  Orteler  Spilze,  —  the 
highest  of  the  Tyrol  Alps.  And  now  they  reacheti  Nau- 
ders,  and,  traversing  a  wild  and  dreary  mountain  tract, 
where  even  in  autumn  the  snow  is  seen  in  clefts  and  cre- 
vices of  the  rock,  they  gradually  gain  the  crest  of  the  ridge, 
and  look  down  at  length  on  glorious  Meran  with  the 
devotion  of  the  pilgrim  in  sight  of  the  Holy  City.  Hans 
knelt  down  and  prayed  fervently  as  his  eyes  beheld  that 
garden  valley  with  its  vine-clad  slopes  and  waving  woods ; 
its  silvery  river  gliding  along   beneath  bright  villages   and 
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feudal  castles.     But  soon  he  saw  them  no  longer,    for  his 
eyes  swam  over  with  tears,  and  he  sobbed  like  a  child. 

^*  There,  Frauleiu,  yonder,  where  you  see  the  river  wind- 
ing to  the  southward,  you  see  an  old  tower,  —  '  the  Passayer 
Turm,'  it  is  called ;  the  ^  Frau  Mutter '  lives  there.  I  see  some 
<»ne  in  the  garden."  And,  overcome  by  emotion,  he  hid  his 
face  and  wept. 

Near  as  they  seemed  to  the  end  of  their  journey,  it  was 
night  ere  they  gained  the  valley  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain. 
The  cottages  were  closed,  and,  except  in  the  town  —  still 
about  a  mile  distant — not  a  light  was  to  be  seen.  The 
Tyrolers  are  an  early  race,  and  retire  to  rest  soon  after  dusk. 
HanserU  however,  wanted  no  guidance  to  the  way,  and 
trudged  along  in  front  of  the  cart,  following  each  winding 
of  the  track  as  though  he  had  gone  it  but  the  day  before. 
Except  a  chance  caution  about  the  road,  he  never  spoke,  — 
his  heart  was  full  of  **  home."  The  fatigue  of  a  long  day's 
Journe\%  and  the  cold  of  the  night  air,  had  made  Andy  quer- 
ulous and  discontented,  and  it  was  all  Nelly  could  do  to 
answer  the  fretful  questions  and  soothe  down  the  irritation 
of  the  old  man ;  but  Hans  heard  nothing  of  either.  At  last 
they  reached  a  little  open  space  forme<l  by  a  l)end  in  the 
river,  and  came  in  sight  of  the  old  tower,  at  the  foot  of 
which,  and  abutting  against  it,  stood  a  small  cottage.  A 
light  glenmeil  from  a  little  window,  and  no  sooner  had  Hans 
seen  it  than  he  exclaimed,  — 

^'Gott  sey  dank!  Friiulein,  she  is  well.  That  is  the 
Frau  Mutter." 

Poor  Nelly's  lip  quivered  as  she  tried  to  speak,  for, 
humble  as  it  was,  what  would  she  have  given  to  have  had 
even  such  a  ^'home"?  And  now,  passing  through  a  little 
ganlen,  Hans  halte<l,  and  assisted  Andy  from  the  cart. 

^'  Where  are  we,  at  all?  Sure  this  isn't  a  place  to  stop 
the  night  in  I "  cried  the  old  man,  quenilously. 

**  Hush,  Andy,  hush !  "  whispered  Nelly. 

^''Tis  thieves  and  vagabonds,  maybe,  lives  here,  Mist 
Nelly,"  said  he,  in  a  low  voice. 

^*  No.  Andy,  no;  it  is  a  kind  welcome  that  awaits  us/* 

*'  Aveh  I  "  exclaimed  he,  *'  I  know  betther  than  that!  '* 

Hans  by  this  time  had  approached  the  door  and  raised  the 
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the  song  of  the  vine-dresser,  the  rustling  noise  of  the  loaded 
wagon  as  it  moved  through  some  narrow  and  leafy  road, 
the  hissing  of  the  sickle  through  the  ripe  com. 

"And  yet,"  said  Hanserl,  as  Nelly  stood  in  silent  enjoy- 
ment at  the  little  porch,  —  "  and  yet,  Fraulein,  beyond  those 
great  mountains  yonder,  there  is  strife  and  carnage.  Here 
all  is  peaceful  and  happy ;  but  the  whole  world  of  Europe  is 
tempest- torn.  Italy  is  up,  —  all  her  people  are  in  wild  re- 
volt; Hungary  is  in  open  insurrection.  I  speak  not  of  other 
lands,  whose  fortunes  affect  us  not,  but  the  great  empire  of 
our  Kaiser  is  convulsed  to  its  very  centre.  I  have  just  been 
at  Meran,  troops  are  marching  in  every  hour,  and  every 
hour  come  new  messengers  to  bid  them  hasten  southward. 
Over  the  Stelvio,  where  you  see  that  dark  line  yonder,  near 
the  summit  of  the  mountains,  on  they  pour !  They  say,  too, 
that  Upper  Austria  is  in  rebellion,  and  that  the  roads  from 
Innspruck  are  unsafe  to  travel.  We  are  safe  here,  Fraalein, 
but  you  must  not  venture  further.  We  will  try,  from  some 
of  the  officers  who  pass  through,  to  glean  tidings  of  the 
Count,  your  grand-uncle,  and  where  a  letter  may  reach  him ; 
but  bear  with  this  humble  shelter  for  a  while,  and  think  it  a 
home." 

If  Nelly  was  disappointed  and  baffled  by  this  impediment 
to  her  journey,  she  was  not  one  to  pass  her  time  in  vague 
regrets,  but  at  once  addressed  herself  to  the  call  of  new 
duties  with  a  willing  mind  and  a  cheerful  spirit. 

Resuming  her  long-neglected  tools,  she  set  to  work  once 
more,  stimulated  by  the  new  scenes  and  subjects  around  her. 
To  the  little  children  who  often  formed  her  *'  studies,"  she 
became  the  schoolmistress.  To  the  old  who  were  stricken 
with  sickness  or  the  helplessness  of  age  she  used  to  read  for 
houi*s  together.  Every  little  pathway  led  her  to  some  office 
of  charity  or  kindness,  till  the  ''good  Friiulein  "  became  a 
village  byword,  and  her  name  was  treasured  and  her  foot- 
step welcomed  in  every  cottage  around. 

Her  humble  dress,  her  more  humble  manner,  took  nothing 
from  the  deference  they  yielded  her.  They  felt  too  intensely 
the  inborn  superiority  of  her  nature  to  think  of  any  equality 
between  them,  and  they  venerated  her  with  something  like 
devotion.     A  physician  to  the  sick,  a  nurse  to  the  bedridden. 
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a  le&cUer  to  the  ignorant,  a  blessing  and  an  example  la  all, 
Nelly's  hours  were  but  too  short  for  the  calls  of  her  duties, 
and,  in  her  care  for  others,  she  had  no  time  to  bestow  on 
her  own  sorrows. 

Ab  for  Hanserl,  he  worked  from  daylight  to  dusk. 
Already  the  little  garden,  weed-grown  and  uncared-for  be- 
fore, was  OA  blooming  as  his  former  one  at  the  Alien  Schloss. 
Under  Nelly's  guidance  many  a  device  was  executed  that 
seemed  almost  miraculous  to  the  simple  neighbors ;  and  the 
lichen-clad  rocks,  the  waving  water-lilies  or  trellised  creep- 
era,  which,  in  the  wild  wantonuess  of  nature  they  had  never 
noticed,  now  struck  them  as  the  very  creations  uf  genius. 
Even  old  Andy  was  not  foi^tten  in  their  schemes  of  happi- 
ness ;  and  the  old  huntsman  used  to  spend  hours  in  the 
effort  to  tame  a  young  fox  a  peasant  had  brought  him,  —  a 
labor  not  the  leas  interesting  Uiat  its  prepress  suffered  many 
a  check,  and  that  many  a  laugh  arose  at  the  backslidings  of 
the  pupil. 

Aud  now  we  leave  them  for  a  brief  season,  all  occupied 
and  all  happy ;  uor  do  we  like  the  fate  that  calls  uu  away 
to  other  aud  very  different  associates. 
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It  was  of  a  cftlm  Imt  ■tarU*iM  iii^slit  in  wiiitrr  th^t  Ha 

euce  was  iUuininali*il  in  hoinir  of  a  vU-ti*r\   nwr  lur  Xm 

trian  troo|Ni  at  Goitc».     Nt*vt*r  wan  |»atriiiUH-  ani  ^r  htgj^ 

—  never  were  aUxmger  Uu*  Ih>|n*ii  «>f  lulimn  ui<lt  |vc*W«i 

From  the  bour  of  their   rt-treat    fn>iii  Milmii.    tiir    ta|«ff« 

forces  liail  met  with  little  IhiI  rt*wriMii.  ainl,  a*  lUi  brii 

they  fell  liark  towards  the  Tyrol  Al|*f*.  ikir  h«»t*  •»(  Iks 

enemies  swelled   and    incrt*BiH-<l   anHiii«l   thfiu .    ami  ttm 

Genoa  to  the  Adriatic  all  Italy  was  in  nian-li  ti»  liattW.    I 

is  not  to  speculate  on  tia*  |iaNsable  rurrrnt  i>f  •wnt*.  m 

yet  to  dwell  on  the  causes  of  tliat  uirnH>nil*lr   faiiurt.  I; 

which  dissentient  councils  and  false  faitki       tiw  mrukMm 

of  lecNMl    men   and  the    ambitltm   «if  liail    f*ii«-«  ~  (4^^ 

ruin  wlH*n  ttiere  mttrht  have  lie«*n  virt«>ry.  •till  U^m  i»  S  i 

^n2«*    u|Niii    tli«*    ltritli:int    H)H'rt:trlr    ••f    *!••     r«  *-         .:   ^tfi 

tli:it  wr  an*   imw  wnnliii'.;  oiir  i»;»\  :il"iij    ti.i     \".    .  •.i-^' 

Ntoppili;^    til    iKititN'    Ihi'     tliMi|i.iii.t     •>I:ir<«     Ti.n!     j    :".         c    'Ji 

|)lli>ll^»,   Iiiir   tllf   tlli'kfrillj    lilH'4  >•(   lljl.!    ».'  n  -.    *rv«      O  *.> 

^i«i»Miiti(*  fiiwrr  •»f  111*'  l':il:i/./<i  XiTrlii-t.      <  »  ir    •  ..  m:.    »•  »* 

hiitiilili*  llciii   till*   furiiiiT.  »ii<t   far   !•"•  *i«;)"i;*   f   -    •  „•  ;i  ^Hr 

lintii'i*  nt^  tli«*   latt«-r 

l.«a\iii.:    tlir    (•p»«i|»'«l    ••tri*i-l»,   ri'«"iiii«liijj    »:t:.    vk  li 

ai'i'Iatiiatitiiit  aipl   vbilil«T   ■•••ii;;^  lif  t!ii-  |>*<i|>'.i-.  «•    mm  ^s 

tlir  I'lifil*'  \  ti'i'liiii.  ainl  mti-r  otn'*'  ajniii  t.'.t    '!:ir^  a'»»ir  4 

K:u-(-a    M<<i  i:ii'[it'.       W  iiftliiT    fnMii    :iii\    •»ri.|.i.  |..ii   .'   :.»  ■» 

]N»|iiiI:ii  i(  V    with    till-    ]Hii|ili*.    iir    ffi'iii    — »tin     wi^fi!    •.•^■v^rf: 
r...    ,..._. ,:  ..      .1...   .1 ,    ._    /-^.. I    I...  ...    _.       -.—  !.> 
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appeared  above  the  door,  and  these  were  sood  hurled  down 
in  coutemptuous  anger  by  the  populace,  leaving  the  little 
building  in  total  darkness. 

In  easy  indifference  to  such  harmless  insult,  and  not  heed- 
ing the  loud  knock  which,  from  stick  or  stone,  the  iron 
shutters  resounded  under,  the  Jew  sat  at  his  table  in  that 
little  chamber  beside  the  Arno,  of  which  the  reader  already 
knows  the  secret.  Several  decanters  of  wine  are  before 
him,  and  as  he  sips  his  glass  and  smashes  his  filbert,  his 
air  is  that  of  the  very  easiest  unconcern. 

Attempting,  but  with  inferior  success,  an  equal  degree 
of  calm,  sits  the  Abbd  D'Esmonde  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  table.  With  all  his  training,  his  calm  features  betray 
at  moments  certain  signs  of  anxiety,  and,  while  he  speaks, 
you  can  see  that  he  is  listening  to  the  noises  in  the  street 
without. 

^'How  I  detest  that  song!"  said  Morlache,  as  the  full 
swell  of  a  deep- voiced  chorus  filled  the  air.  "  I  verily 
believe  the  Revolution  has  not  inflicted  us  with  anything 
more  outraging  to  good  taste  than  the  air  of  ^Viva  Pio 
Nono.' " 

'*  Always  excepting  Pio  Nono  himself,"  said  D'Esmonde, 
^^who  is  far  more  the  child  than  the  father  of  this  move- 
ment." 

"  Not  bad  for  a  priest  to  renounce  allegiance  to  his  holy 
master !  "   said  Racca,  laughing. 

"You  mistake  me,  Signor  Morlache,"  said  D'Esmonde, 
eagerly.  "  I  spoke  of  Pio  Nono,  the  politician,  —  the  rash 
innovator  of  time-honored  institutions,  the  foolish  donor 
of  concessions  that  must  be  won  back  at  the  price  of  blood, 
the  man  who  has  been  weak  enough  to  head  a  movement 
which  he  ought  to  have  controlled  in  secret.  How  the 
p>eople  shout!  I  hear  many  a  voice  in  accents  of  no  Italian 
origin." 

"Yes,  the  city  is  full  of  Poles  and  Hungarians." 

"It  will  soon  be  time  to  drop  the  cuitain  on  this  act  of 
the  drama,  Morlache;  enough  has  been  done  to  show  the 
world  the  dangerous  doctrines  of  these  fanatics.  They 
who  cry  '  No  property  in  France,'  shout '  No  King  in  Ger- 
many,'  '  No  Pope  in  Rome.'     The  peaceful  or  well-ordered 
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mniit  be  Unght  to  tee  in  iw  tbeir  Mfcgwid  agatwi 
men.    They  mniit  learn  to  think  the  Cluwck  IW 
it  wM  of  old.    From  all  tbeee  coatnieigae  whkk 
empires,  we  are  tbe  refuge ! " 

**But  yoa  yourself  gave  the  Aist  iw|wilee  lo  this  mj 
movement,  AbM?** 

''And  wisely  and  well  we  did  it!  Sboold  we  havr  ita4 
passi%'e  to  watch  the  gradual  growth  of  that  cwmmI  wpun 
they  miscall  independent  Judgment,  —  that  ranktal  kmmf 
that  e%'er  comipled  the  human  heart?  KhonU  w«  ksit 
waited  till  ProtesUntism  with  iU  Bible  had  sowed  thv 
of  that  right  of  Judgment  which  they  proclaim  j 
in  all  men  ?  Would  it  have  been  safe  policy  to  admit  rf 
discussing  what  was  obligatory  to  obey,  and  look  vm  wlii 
this  enlightenment '  as  they  Masphemottsly  term  it  — am 
arraigning  the  dogma  of  the  Church  as  uablnshlagly  as  Ikij 
questionetl  the  decree  of  a  minister?  ** 

''I  perceive,"  said  the  Jew,  laoghing,  ''yon  gieal 
cians  are  not  above  taking  a  lesson  from  the  *  Boms,' 
know  the  trick  of  pufllng  up  a  bad  scheme  to  a  high 
mium,  prepaie«l  to  sell  out  the  day  bef«ire  '  the  falL*  "* 

"We  had  higher  and  nobler  views,"  saM  D'l 
pnMuIly.  *'Th«*  m«*n  who  will  not  ci»me  U^  thr  ahaie  «f 
xUv  (hiirrh  iiitiHt  Ih*  taught  Iht  <ltictrtn«ii  lii*f«»nr  Uir  |««tsk. 
Our  tuMk  irt  til  |inN*laiiii  Itoiiie  —  i*trriial  KiMne  ^  ti»  Kon^v" 

*M'|)  to  thirt  your  mu(n*«im  haii  nm  lii*t*n  •iicnaU"  Miitl  M«^ 
larhi*.  with  a  Hti«N*r.  **Thiii  virtnry  at  tioitii  has  sn«a 
frt*i«h  vi;:«»r  t«i  thi*  H«*|>ulilifaiiii.  TIh«  Aunlrianii  ihkv  dnvm 
tH*y«*tiil  th«*  At|>!«,  M'>tian*hy  will  Ik*  fthnrt-livt^l  in  Italv.*" 

**. Villi  whii  HavM  that  tlH'V  will  In*  mi  «lrivrn?  Whi* 
dn*aturt  «»f  i«iH*ti  a  n*Mult«  f«ave  iMiint*  wiM  fanatir  of  (;< 
or  i»t»iii4'  half-iufi>riniil  iiiiiiiiiter  al  I^in«ltHi?  Tbr  Ki^W 
Nu|il«-H  tiiily  waitM  for  the  exrune  of  a  (*alal»rtan  dtMi 
to  rrnill  hirt  (i»iititi^i*nt.  TIh*  l*o|ir  has  alrrailv  u 
onliT  to  l)uraiii|ti  not  t«i  |iasa  thr  V*k  The  l*iv«l 
thi*m4«>lv«*M  an*  on  th«*  vrrui*  t»f  an  irrv|Ninilil<»  qnarrvL  — 
nii>n  lif  S:iViiy  an«l  thi*  Uiirth  for  Monarrhv;  the  iVi 
wilil  with  ihi'ir  own  anrirht  t<li*aji  of  m  Liguriaa 
In  it  tht'  L«iiiih:ir«U,  think  ytiu.  will  conquer  I^iimhaidv^  «r 
(l«>  vt>ii  fanrv  that  Floreniv  anil  Pisa  are  the  Mnsertss  «f 
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hcroeB  ?    No,  Morlache,  the  game  of  revolt  is  played  out  in 
Italy;  the  last  trump  is  Goito." 

^^But  if,  flusheil  with  couquest,  the  Piedmoutese  press  ou 
to  greater  successes  ?  " 

''They  cannot, — they  would  not,  even  if  they  could," 
broke  in  D'Ksmonde.  *^Is  it  the  Republicans  will  shed 
their  blood  to  con([uer  a  kingdom  of  Upper  Italy  for  Carlo 
Alberto?  Is  it  the  interest  of  Rome  or  Naples  to  see  such 
a  ix>wer  in  the  Peninsula?  Will  the  troops  of  the  Mon- 
archy, on  the  other  hand,  fight  for  a  cause  that  is  to  obliter- 
ate the  throne?  No;  believe  me,  their  mutual  grudges  have 
been  well  weighed  and  estiniate<.l.  We  never  dared  this 
bold  policy  without  seeing  clearly  that  their  interest^:}  could 
never  be  reconciled.  —  I  think  I  hear  the  sound  of  oara; 
yes,  he  nmst  be  coming  at  last!  "  D*Esmonde  opened  the 
window  as  he  spoke,  and  looked  out  upon  the  river,  which, 
reflecting  along  the  sides  the  gorgeous  pageantry  of  the 
illumination,  was  dark  as  ink  in  the  middle  of  the  stream. 
^'Not  a  woixl  of  this,  Morlache,  when  he  joins  us,"  added 
D*EsuH)nde. 

^^ lie  is  not  in  your  confidence,  then?"  asked  the  other. 

''  He?  Of  course  he  is  not!  If  for  no  weightier  reaaons 
than  that  he  is  English  and  a  Protestant,  —  two  things  which, 
however  weak  they  may  prove  either  in  patriotism  or  reli- 
gion, never  fail  in  their  hatred  of  the  Church  and  her  caiue. 
Like  one  of  the  Condottieri  of  old,  he  has  joined  the  quarrel 
because  hard  knocks  are  usually  associated  with  booty. 
Whenever  he  finds  that  he  has  no  stake  on  the  table,  he  'II 
throw  down  his  caixls." 

'SVnd  the  other,  —  the  Russian?  " 

''lie  is  more  diflicult  to  understand;  but  I  hope  to  know 
him  yet.  Hush,  the  lK)at  is  close  in;  be  cautious!"  And, 
so  saying,  he  fille<l  his  glass,  and  reseated  himself  in  all  the 
seeming  ease  of  careless  dalliance.  In  a  fewminatee  after, 
the  prow  of  a  light  skiff  touched  the  terrace,  and  a 
steppe<1  out  and  knocked  at  the  shutter. 

''Welcome  at  last,"  said  D'Esmonde,  shaking  handa^ 
him.     ''We  had  almost  despaired  of  seeing  yoa  *>" 
You  appear  to  have  been  favored  with  a  long  p* 

"Yes,  confound  it!"  cried  the  other,  wl 
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do  Dot,  hovever,  appear  equal  to  the  moral  effect  upon  the 
amiy,  for  there  were  few  priBouere,  aud  no  guns  taken.' 

"  '  That  may  perhaps  be  expluiued,'  said  I,  interrupting; 
'  for  when  the  AuatriaiiB  coinmruced  their  movement  in 
retreat  — '  Juttt  us  1  got  Uiutt  far,  I  stopped;  for  I  found 
that  the  distinguished  personage  1  was  addressing  had  once 
more  turned  lo  MidchekofF,  and  was  in  deep  convei-sation 
with  him,  totally  regardless  of  me  an<l  my  explanation. 

" '  You  have  been  woiiuded,  my  Lord? '  said  he,  after  a 
moment. 

*'  '  A  mere  scratch,  sir,  —  a  poke  of  a  lance,"  said  I, 
smarting  under  the  cool  indifference  of  his  manner. 

"  '  I  hope  you  're  not  too  much  fatigued  to  stop  to  sup- 
per,' said  he;  but  I  arose  at  the  instant,  aud  pleading  the 
excuse  of  exhaustion  and  want  of  rest,  begged  to  be  per- 
mitted to  retire;  and  here  I  am,  not  having  tasted  anything 
since  I  left  Padua,  and  not  in  the  very  blandest  of  tempers, 
either,  at  the  graciousness  of  my  reception.  As  for  M  idcbe- 
koff,  he  kept  bis  seat  as  coolly  as  if  he  meant  to  pass  his 
life  there.  I  hesitated  for  a  second  or  two,  cx|>ecting  that 
he  would  Join  me;  but  not  a  bit  of  it.  lie  smiled  his  little 
quiet  smile,  as  much  as  to  say,  '  Good-uight,'  and  so  1  left 
him." 

"He  is  probably  detained  to  give  some  particulars  of 
I  the  engagement,"  said  D'Ettmonde. 

"How  can  be?  —  he  was  never  in  it;  he  was  writing  let- 
I  tors  all  day  at  headquarters,  and  never  came  up  till  sevi^'n  in 
when  he  rode  down  with  a  smart  groom  after 
I  him,  and  gave  the  Duke  of  Savoy  a  sandwich  out  of  a  silver 
That  will  be  the  only  memorable  fact  he  can  retail 
if  tlje  day's  fortune." 

looks   well,    however."    said    D'Esmonde. 
-oring  lo  divert  kia  Uiougbia  into  a  more  agreeable 

fOtioQ. 

"Tell  me  what  is  the  cause,  and  I  will  answer  you."  said 
(id,  ritcrnly.     "So  far  as  /so«,  we  are  dividing  the 
lUs  Imitam  wo  lMi<rr  liunUHl  riown  Ihr  tcHmf." 

:-■    v..  .t..iil.i   ..r  t],.--   ,■.    ,,'f,    ,:,>.■  I,oril?" 
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to-moiTow   if  Morlsche  would  give  me  twenty  Naps,  on 
iL" 

*'Tbe  dav  of  richer  rewards  is  not  distant,  m;  Lord," 
said  D'Esmonde.  '''Lombardy  wilt  be  our  own  ere  tlie 
nutumn  cluees,  and  then  —  and  then  —  " 

"And  then  we  'II  cut  each  other's  throats  for  the  booty, 
you  were  going  toeay,"  burst  in  Norwood;  "but  I'm  notoue 
of  those  who  think  so,  Abb^.  My  notion  is  that  Austria 
is  making  a  waiting  race,  and  quietly  leaving  diaeeusion 
to  do  amongst  us  what  the  snow  did  for  the  French  at 
Moscow. " 

U'Esuioude's  cheek  grew  pate  at  this  shrewd  surmise; 
but  he  quickly  said, — 

"You  mistake  them,  my  Lord.  The  intereeta  at  stake 
are  too  heavy  for  such  a  critical  policy;  Austria  dare  not 
risk  so  hazardous  a  game." 

"The  wiseheads  are  b^inning  to  suspect  as  much,"  said 

Norwood;   "and  certainly  amongst  the  priEonere  we  have 

taken  there  is  not  a  trait  of  despondency  nor  even  a  doubt 

as  to  the  result  of  the  campaign.     The  invariable  reply  to 

every  question  is,  the  Kaiser  will  have  his  own  again,  —  ay, 

and  this  even  from  the  Hungarians.     We  captured  a  young 

fellow  on   the  afternoon  of  Goito,  who  had  escaped  from 

prison,  and  actually  broke  his  arrest  to  take  his  share  in 

Ihi-  Imlllc.     lie  was  in  what  Austrians  call  Stookliaus  arrest, 

I    and  under  sentence  either  of  death  or  imprisonment  for  life. 

[  for  tresHon.     Well,  ho  got  out  eomchoiv,  and   folluwi'd  his 

I  rei;iment  on  foot  lill  such  time  as  om-  of  his  comrades  was 

I  knocked  over;  then  he  mounted,  and  1  promise  yon  be  knew 

I  bifl  work  in  the  saddle.     Twice  he  charged  a  half-battery  of 

r  iwiJvea,  and  «iatire<l    our   gnnnrm  wlwrtl  tht^y  nincicl;    and 

i  when  at  lamt  we  pushed  the  Atutriaa  column   n<-i'oss  the 

L  bridge.  Instead  of  retreating,  Ujb^flMb  he   misted  to 

Mving   himself  by  UR' cMufl^^^^^Hjl^   horse  < 
I  shot  under  liio,  aa  bf^/t^^^^^^^^KtoA  over  ihcy 
^boib  rolled  into  ^jfl^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^BM  '">  ^^^S 
utUcr  to  eapta 
ma  of  lMH^^^^^^^^^^^^^^b,lttlU 
!kia  lifa  « 
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^^Then  who  is  to  take  it,  —  that 's  the  qaestioD  ?  Is  Lom- 
bard j  to  become  Piedmont,  or  a  Red  Republic?  or  are  jour 
brethren  of  the  slouched  hat  to  step  in  and  portion  out  the 
land  into  snug  nurseries  for  Franciscans  and  Ursulines? 
Elgad,  I  'd  as  soon  give  it  up  to  old  Morlache  yonder,  and 
make  it  a  New  Jerusalem  to  educate  a  young  race  of  money- 
lenders and  usurers ! " 

^^I  wish  we  had  even  as  much  security  for  our  loans,"  said 
Morlache,  smiling. 

^^I  hear  of  nothing  but  money, — great  loans  here,  im- 
mense sums  raised  there,"  cried  Norwood;  ^*and  yet  what 
becomes  of  it?  The  army  certainly  has  seen  none  of  iu 
Large  arreai-s  of  pay  are  due;  and  as  for  us  who  serve  on 
the  staff,  we  are  actually  suppoiling  the  very  force  we 
command." 

''We  are  told  that  large  sums  have  found  their  way  into 
Austria  in  shape  of  secret  service,"  said  D'Esmonde,  ''and 
with  good  result  too." 

The  very  worst  of  bad  policy,"  broke  in  Norwood. 
Pay  your  friends  and  thrash  your  enemies.  Deserters  are 
bad  allies  at  the  best,  but  are  utterly  worthless  if  they  must 
be  paid  for  desertion.  I>et  them  go  over  like  those  Hun- 
garian fellows,  —  a  whole  regiment  at  a  time,  and  bring 
both  courage  and  discipline  to  our  ranks!  but  your  rabble 
of  student  sympathizers  are  good  for  nothing." 

'* Success  has  not  made  you  sanguine,  my  Lord,"  said 
Morlache,  smiling. 

"I  have  little  to  be  sanguine  about,"  replied  he,  roughly. 
"They  have  not  spoiled  me  with  good  fortune;  and  even  on 
this  very  mission  that  I  have  come  now,  you  Ml  see  it  is  that 
Russian  fellow  will  receive  all  the  reward;  and  if  there  be 
a  decoration  conferred,  it  is  he,  not  I,  will  obtain  it." 

"And  do  vou  care  for  such  baubles,  mv  Lord?"  asked 
D'Esmonde,  in  affected  surprise. 

"We  soldiers  like  these  vanities  as  women  do  a  new 
shawl,  or  your  priests  admire  a  smart  new  vestment,  in 
which  I  have  seen  a  fellow  strut  as  proudly  as  any  coxcomb 
in  the  ballet  when  he  had  completed  his  pirouette.  As 
for  myself,"  continued  he,  proudly,  '*I  hold  these  stars  and 
crosses  cheaply  enough.     I  'd  mortgage  my  '  San  G  iuseppe  ' 
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Genoa  in  &a  inspection  of  the  prieoners  Just  before  we  left 
the  camp." 

"And  you  eaid  that  he  )iad  a  fair  and  Saxon-looking 
face?  "  said  tlie  Alib^'. 

•'Faith,  1  've  told  you  all  that  I  know  of  him,"  said  Nor- 
wood, impatiently.  *'Ile  was  a  brave  aoldier,  and  with  ten 
thousand  like  him  on  our  aide  1  'd  feel  far  more  at  my  ease 
for  the  retjult  of  this  campaign  than  with  the  aid  of  those 
splendid  snuadroiis  they  call  the  '  Sperauza  d'  Italia. '  " 

"And  the  Crociati,  my  Lord,  wbat  are  t/iei/  like?"  said 
Morlac-he,  smiling. 

"A  horde  of  robbers;  a  set  of  cowardly  rascals  who  have 
only  couraije  for  cruelty;  the  outpourings  of  jails  and  off- 
casts of  convents;  degraded  friars  anil  escaped  galley- 
slavcu." 

"My  Lord,  my  Lord!"  interrupted  Morlache,  suppressing 
his  laughter  with  difflciilty,  atid  enjoying  to  the  full  this 
torrent  of  iudignant  anger.  "You  are  surely  not  describing 
faithfully  the  soldiers  of  the  Pope,  —  the  warriors  whose 
banners  have  been  blessed  by  the  Holy  Father?" 

"Ask  their  General,  Ferrari,  whom  they  have  three  times 
ftttempted  to  murder.  Ask  Aim  their  character,"  said  Nor- 
wood, passionately,  "if  D'Eamonde  himself  will  not  tell 
you." 

"Hna  it  not  been  the  same  in  every  land  that  ever  struck 
»  blow  for  liberty?"  said  the  Abb^.  "Is  it  the  statesman 
or  the  philosopher  who  have  racked  their  brains  and  wasted 
their  facultiea  in  thought  for  the  good  of  their  fellow-men 
that  hav^  ^<w^  fnrth  t"  bnttl^?  <it  w  it  nn^  rfllhPT  ihc  hr«*t 
of  unnuiel  Jjiiiiti  win.  infos!  fviTV  (■"imliv.  ;niil  m-|iii  sc-k 
luchati^c  the  proHpiTity  that  others  piirwm-  iti  |)aticiit  imbts- 
ry?  Somp  are  enlhueinstic  for  freedom,  some  seek  a  Beld 
f  penonal  distinction,  some  are  mere  freebootera:  but 
ihalever  they  bi-,  IW  rmisc  reiiiairiB  the  same." 

"Yon  may  be  tight,  —  for  all  I  know  you  -re  right,"  aaid 
[iirwoni),  •)i<tigFaUyi  "bat,  fur  my  own  part,  I  bare  uo 
tanoy  to  tl^bt  aboijdar  I 
hcKWebreakera,  wm^^^f^^^^H^  abDuld  h 
llheni  with  iln 
»nd  walked  itn 
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'WjKffi.  11*  *i!»ijfcaii  waii  laid  -ipc:!  f? 

erHlar-^^ifiK  ixui  .cfr  acn.  'yrM^^jsn.  by  :^  ^iH.  joii  %. 

w^jnxui  :xi  *2i«t  'Tiitru  wiiica.  tae  seczboii  iritniwi  had 

t0y^fA£2iutii   'it    Atinz  oeeerreii  «9uiy   in 

v^^vufi  At  '«til  ii»  iii»  aaoie.  or  any^^sK  above  his 

f^/r  :itft  wimuifi  y>  isl^s*  -wttxsbl  id  taen;  tiie  onij  vaH»  he 

•^'^r    it2r;r><i   ir^P:   a.   fiint  aiasmpt  sc  *  HTimh   for  dk^ 

''^Ijui  thiif  1  HintpiriAn?  *^  jaiil  D'ELflDoniie.  in  ^nrprbse. 

-  H*t  ai^pt  iia-''=;  "Atazi  x  P  iie.  -ir  :i  Wa^iAeiL.  f«>r  aojdiiiig 
I  know:  r,nt  2tt  ▼oa  a.  iiiuear.  aaii  i^  r^iiimt  a  feDov  aci 

-  Wa^z  win  '•he  an  i form,  mj  L<:)ri?  "*  as^ked  die  Abbf. 
'*Li(£ht  blo^.  with  &  2T«eii  «;h2U£(>. — diev  caU  dkem  the 

Ttrfiimfatit  of  Frin*!*:  Paal  of  Wirtemberz.'* 

'*T<^1  zi»»  iiL»  probable  atre.  mj  Li>ni;  and  5«>tmpdifiig  of 
hL*  appearance  zeneraily,"*  :§aid  D'Esmoode.  widi  ineread- 
ia?z  *amet*tne*4. 

"Hi^  aze  I  i^boald  zness  to  be  two  or  three  and  twenty, 
—  Tifit  more,  certainly,  ami  po6«ibiy  even  lese  than  that. 
In  ht:izht  be  u  taller  than  L  bat  5li:£bter.  As  to  faee,  even 
with  ail  bl4  scar4  and  bnii:$es.  be  lookeii  a  iiandsome  fellow* 
an^i  ba<i  a  clear  blae  eye  tliat  mi^rbt  have  become  an 
Kn$jli.4hman.^ 

•"Voa  'ii«l  not  hear  him  speak?"  a^ketl  the  priest,  with 
bei'^fht^-ninj^  curi<^ity. 

"Kxcept  the  few  wonL^  I  iiave  mentioned,  be  never  ottered 
a  ft3rIIaF>le.  WV  leameil  that  be  bad  broken  bis  arrest  fn>m 
one  of  his  r:f>mra<les;  bat  the  fellow,  seeing  oar  anxiety  to 
hear  mor**,  irnme<iiately  grew  reserved,  and  would  tell  us 
nothin'T.  I  rnerelv  allude  to  the  circumstance  to  show  that 
the  rli-iaffection  we  trust  to  amongst  the  Hun<;arian8  is  not 
univerHal;  an<l  even  when  they  falter  in  their  allegiance  to 
the  State,  by  .some  strange  contradiction  they  preserve  their 
loyalty  to  the  '  Kaiser.'  *' 

"I  wish  I  could  learn  more  about  your  prisoner,  my 
I>ml,"  said  the  Abb^^,  thoughtfully.  "The  story  has  inter- 
eate^l  me  deeply." 

**MidchekofT  can.  perhaps,  tell  you  something,  then,  for 
he  Maw  him  later  than  1  did.     He  accompanied  the  Duke  of 
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"Probably  there  may  be  other  questions  upon  which  he 
will  prove  equally  obdurate,"  said  the  Abbe,  in  a  voiee  only 
•odible  to  the  ViscounL  "Is  her  Ladyship  at  liberty  to 
autny  again?" 

*'I  cnDDot,  I  grieve  to  say,  give  you  nny  information 
OD  that  point,"  said  Norwood,  groning  deep  red  as  he 
apoke. 

"Ab  your  Lordship  is  going  to  England  —  " 

"I  didn't  say  so.  1  don't  remember  that  I  told  you 
that!"  cried  he,  hastily. 

"Pardon  me  if  I  made  such  a  palpable  mistake;  but  it 
ran  in  my  head  that  you  said  something  to  that  purport." 

"It  won't  do.  Abbe!  it  won't  do,"  said  Norwood,  in  a 
low  whisper.  "AVe,  who  have  graduated  at  the  '  Red 
House '  are  Just  as  wide  awake  as  you  of  Louvain  and 
St.  Omer." 

D'Esmonde  looked  at  him  with  an  expression  of  blank 
astonishment,  and  seemed  as  if  he  had  not  the  most  vague 
suspicion  as  to  what  the  sarcasm  referred. 

"When  can  I  have  half  an  hour  with  yon,  Morlache?" 
said  the  Viscount 

"Whenever  it  suits  yoo,  my  Lord.  What  say  yoo  to 
to-morrow  morning  at  eleven?" 

"No,  no!  let  it  be  later;  I  must  have  a  ten  hours'  sleep 
after  all  this  fatigue,  and  the  sooner  I  begin  the  better." 

"Where  do  yon  pnt  up,  my  Lord, — at  the  HStel  de 
I'ArDO?  "  adied  the  Abb«. 

"No;  I  wiah  ve  were  there  witli  all  my  heart;  but,  to  do 
OS  honor,  they  htive  givt 

that   dreary    asylum    for  stray   archdukes    and 
{•raud-duchcBsea.  in  the  farlheet  t   '    ~    ~ 
surrounded  wltti  ch^mberlalpi 
ef  hoiior.     The  only  t 
So  I  'II  come  and  dine  h 

"Voudo  m*-  gnstll 
P' tjimonitr  will  favori 

*'lf  it  be  poMibtc;,  X^ 
necessity  would  i 
pect." 
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••*  When  do  you  propose  to  return  to  the  army,  my  Lord?  " 
:Hiid  D'Ksmonde*  after  a  pause. 

*'L*m  not  sure:  L  don't  even  know  if  I  aholl  return  at 
all!  *'  said  Nor>vooiU  hastily.  '^Isee  little  profit  and  lesB 
glory  ill  the  ^Hjrv'iiti !  What  say  you,  M^oriaehe?  Have  they 
the  kind  of  oreiiit  you  would  like  to  accept  for  a  loan?" 

'"No,  my  Loi\U"  said  the  Jew,  laughing;  '^Lombardy 
scrip  would  staud  low  iu  our  market.  I  *d  rather  advance 
my  moueys  on  the  faith  of  your  gooil  friend  the  Lady  Heater 
Oiittlo  w. '' 

Norwooil  bit  his  lip  and  colonni,  but  made  no  reply. 

""She  has  omssed  into  Switzerland,  has  she  not?"*  aaked 
D'Esmonde,  caitilesslv. 

""IfOiie  to  Kiigiand!  **  said  the  Viscount,  briefly. 

''When  —  howy  L  never  heanl  of  that,''  said  the  Abbe. 
"*I  have  put  off  writing  to  her  fn)m  day  to  day,  never  aua- 
pectiug  that  she  was  about  to  quit  the  Continent.'* 

**yor  dill  she  berself  till  about  a  week  ago,  when  Sir 
Staffoni  took  an  e<iually  unexpecteii  departure  for  the  other 
world  —  " 

""Sir  Statfoixl  deail!     Lady  Hester  a  widow  I  " 

•"Such  is,  L  believe,  the  natunil  course  of  thinga  for  a 
woman  to  be  wben  ber  husbantl  dies.** 

''A  v\vh  widow,  t<H^  I  prefciume,  my  Lonl? "  said  the 
Abbi\  with  a  quiet  but  :*ul)tle  glance  at  Norwoo<1. 

**Tbat  is  more  than  .^be  knows  berself  at  this  moment,  I 
fancv;  f«)r  thev  :?av  tliat  Sir  Statfoni  bas  involved  his 
betpiest.-*  wirb  so  many  dilficuities.  and  bampered  them  with 
sncb  a  mass  «>f  conditions,  that  wbetber  she  will  be  a  million- 
naire  or  be  actually  poor  must  <lepend  upon  the  future, 
r  oan  answer  for  «.>ne  point,  however.  Abb**,*'  said  he,  sar- 
r-astioallv;  **  n** ir.be r  the  Sacred  College  nor  the  blesse^i 
brethren  *>(  the  '  Pace  '  are  like  to  profit  by  the  banker's 
economies.'' 

'•  In<leeiL  my  LorrL'*  said  the  Abb'*,  slowly,  while  a  sickly 
pallor  came  over  his  c«>untenance. 

"He  has  left  a  certain  Dr.  Gmnnsell  his  executor," 
continufd  Norworxl:  ""and,  from  all  that  I  can  learn,  no 
man  has  less  taste  for  painteii  win<lows,  stoles,  or  saints' 
shin-lx)nes." 
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"Probably  there  may  be  other  questions  upon  which  he 
will  prove  equally  obdurate,"  said  the  Abbe,  in  a  voice  only 
audible  to  the  Viscount  "Is  her  Ladyship  at  liberty  to 
maiTy  again?" 

"I  cannot,  I  grieve  to  say,  give  you  any  information 
on  that  point,"  said  Norwood,  growing  deep  red  as  he 
spoke. 

*'As  your  Lordship  is  going  to  England  —  " 

"I  did  n't  say  so.  I  don't  remember  that  I  told  you 
that!  "  cried  he,  hastily. 

''Pardon  me  if  I  made  such  a  palpable  mistake;  but  it 
ran  in  my  head  that  you  said  something  to  that  purport." 

"It  won't  do.  Abbe!  it  won't  do,"  said  Norwood,  in  a 
low  whisper.  "We,  who  have  graduated  at  the  '  Red 
House  '  are  just  as  wide  awake  as  you  of  Louvain  and 
St.  Omer." 

D'Esmonde  looked  at  him  with  an  expression  of  blank 
astonishment,  and  seemed  as  if  he  had  not  the  most  vague 
suspicion  as  to  what  the  sarcasm  referred. 

"When  can  I  have  half  an  hour  with  you,  Morlache?" 
said  the  Viscount. 

"Whenever  it  suits  you,  my  Lord.  What  say  you  to 
to-morrow  morning  at  eleven?" 

"No,  no!  let  it  be  later;  I  must  have  a  ten  hours*  sleep 
after  all  this  fatigue,  and  the  sooner  I  begin  the  better." 

"Where  do  you  put  up,  my  Lord, — at  the  H5tel  de 
I'Arno?"  asked  the  Abb^. 

"No;  I  wish  we  were  there  with  all  my  heart;  but,  to  do 
us  honor,  they  have  given  us  quarters  at  the  '  Crocetto,* 
that  dreary  asylum  for  stray  archdukes  and  vagabond 
grand-duchesses,  in  the  farthest  end  of  the  city.  We  are 
surrounded  with  chamberlains,  aides-de-camp,  and  guards 
of  honor.  The  only  thing  they  have  forgotten  is  a  cook. 
So  I  '11  come  and  dine  here  to-morrow." 

"You  do  me  great  honor,  my  Lord.  I  'm  sure  the  Abbe 
D'Esmonde  will  favor  us  with  his  company  also." 

"If  it  be  possible,  I  will,"  said  the  Abb^.  "Nothing  but 
necessity  would  make  me  relinquish  so  agreeable  a  pros- 
pect" 

"Well,  till  our  next  meeting,"  said  the  Viscount,  yawn- 
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iog,  as  he  put  on  bis  hat.  ''It 's  too  late  to  expect  Midche- 
koff  here  to-night.,  and  so  good-bye.  The  streets  are  clear 
by  this  time,  I  trust." 

"^A  shrewd  fellow,  too,"  said  Morlache,  looking  after 
him. 

'^No,  Moriache,  not  a  bit  of  it!"  said  D'Esmonde. 
^^Such  intellects  bear  about  the  same  proportion  to  really 
clever  men  as  a  good  swordsman  does  to  a  first-rate  opera- 
tor in  surgery.  They  handle  a  coarse  weapon,  and  tiiey  deal 
with  coarse  antagonists.  Employ  them  in  a  subtle  negotia- 
tion or  a  knotty  problem*  and  you  might  as  well  ask  a  ser- 
geant of  the  Blues  to  take  up  the  femoral  artery.  Did  yoa 
not  remark  awhile  ago  that,  for  the  sake  of  a  sneer,  he 
actually  betrayed  a  secret  about  Sir  Stafiford  Onslow's 
will?" 

*'And  you  believe  all  that  to  be  true?" 

*'0f  course  I  do.  The  only  question  is  whether  the  Irish 
property,  which,  if  I  remember  aright,  was  settled  on  Lady 
Hester  at  her  marriage,  can  be  fettered  by  any  of  these 
conditions?  That  alone  amounts  to  some  thousands  a  vear, 
and  would  be  a  most  grateful  accession  to  those  much- 
despised  brethren  his  Lordship  alluded  to." 

^^You  can  learn  something  about  that  point  to-morrow, 
when  he  dines  here." 

''He'll  not  be  our  guest  to-morrow,  Moriache.  I  must 
continue  to  <x?cupy  him  for  a  day  or  two.  He  shall  be 
invited  to  dine  at  court  to-morrow,  —  the  request  is  a  com- 
mand, —  so  that  you  will  not  see  liim.  Receive  Midchekoff 
if  he  calls,  for  I  want  to  hear  what  he  is  about  here;  his 
money  requirements  will  soon  give  us  the  clew.  And  I, 
too,"  said  he,  stretching  and  speaking  languidly,  —  '*I,  too, 
would  be  the  better  of  some  repose;  it  is  now  thirty-six 
hours,  Moriache,  since  1  closed  my  eyes  in  sleep.  During 
that  space  I  have  written  and  dietateil  and  talked  and 
argued,  urging  on  the  lukewarm,  restraining  the  rash,  giv- 
ing confidence  to  this  one,  preaching  caution  to  that;  and 
here  I  am,  at  the  end  of  all,  with  my  task  as  far  as  ever 
from  completion.  Events  march  faster  than  we,  do  what 
we  will;  and  as  the  child  never  comes  up  with  the  hoop  he 
has  set  m  motion  till  it  has  fallen,  so  we  rarely  overtake  the 
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nah   uiomeDt,   she  baa  made  him,  and  that  already  she 
repeDtH  of." 

"How  bos  abe  been  left  in  the  will?"  aeked  D'Eamonde, 
abruptly. 

"Her  owD  words  are,  '  lu famously  treated.'  Except  a 
bequeat  of  teu  tbousaud  pounds,  nothing  beyond  the  Irish 
estate  settled  at  the  time  of  her  marriage." 

"She  will  easily  get  rid  of  Norwood,  then,"  rejoined  the 
Abb^,  with  a  smile.     "His  price  ia  higher." 

"I'm  not  ao  sure  of  that,"  broke  in  Jekyl;  "the  noble 
Visconut'a  late  apeculationa  have  all  proved  unfortunate, 
even  to  his  book  on  Carlo  Alberto.  He  thinks  he  has  gone 
wrong  in  not  hedging  on  Radetzky." 

"What  does  he  know  of  the  change  a  of  politics?"  said 
D'Esmonde,  contemptuously.  "  Let  him  stick  to  his  stable- 
men  and  the  crafty  youths  of  Newmarket,  but  leave  state 
affairs  for  other  and  very  different  capacities.  Does  she 
care  for  him,  Jekyl  ?    Does  she  love  him  ?  " 

"She  does,  and  she  does  not,"  said  Jekyl,  with  a  lan> 
gnishing  air,  which  he  aometimea  assumed  when  asked  for 
an  opinion.  "She  likes  his  fashionable  exterior,  his  easy 
kind  of  drawing-room  assurance,  and,  perhaps  not  lea^t  of 
■11,  the  tone  of  impertinent  superiority  be  displays  towards 
fell  other  men;  but  she  is  afraid  of  him,  — afraid  of  his 
temper  aod  his  ^raoDical  humor,  and  terribly  afraid  of  his 
extra  vaganoe." 

"IIow  amusing  it  is!  "  said  D'Fsnionile,  wild  a  yawn. 
"A  minidler  (juild  llie  cabinet  in  disgusi,  and  retires  into 
private)  life  forvver,  when  bis  first  step  is  to  plot  bis  return 
to  jMiwiT.     So  yitat  nUiM^/f.iifinaiabl v  found  weighing 

the  thought*  of  btr  a     ' " 

husband.     Why  lunlM^^^^^^^^^Mlrine  that? 

"Because  she  isjj 

"I  cannot J 
women, 
by  inarrhli 
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HitfH,  inoniii)):^  •■(  M-nnilal  uhI  vwniiij;*  uf  mIiml  (k< 
s  very  [(wlty  i-xintviHi-," 

*-I>uU  llie  aboU'  wiili  a  lilllr  rrli;:i<'ii.  Aht--."  cri.. 
Jekj-I.  Inuiiliiii);,  "uml  llu'  {lictuiv  « ill  W  K-lrrttMn  n^n- : 

"Sin-  hIiiiII  mil  iiinrr}'  I^>nl  N<>r*<Hiil;  idal.  at  W%%\.  | 
ran  aiwwiT  for."  .luiil  D'KhidoihIi-.  not  Ik^iIihu  tin-  •Aimf 

**lt  Hill  U-  aillli'ult  !•>  i>rvvt-iit  it.  AliU  ."  i.ai-l  \U  •■'...  ■ 
(Iryly. 

**t^iiti(T  timii  yi>u  think  f>ir.  Cfitiif,  .Ma«irr  Jo-. 
BNiiiiiit'  a  mTi'iiitt  ukhhI  f»r  uiH-t-,  aiut  |iay  attriiii->ii  !■•  *:m 
lain  alxtut  t<>  nay.  Tliio  liiii- of  liff  _\<iii  Ira.l  rain^t  .■ 
nil  fun-vvr.  Kvfii  w>-rt' yxurowii  urvui  i,-tft4  i><  r<-*.*i  ;:  . 
and  ilH  ii)dui-n<vH.  n  new  f;i-nfrali<in  «iil  xiiriii^  u|<  ■  ■: 
oIluT  wantu  anil  r<i(i)irfnifn(n.  ami  aiioilii'i  rai-r  mi.',  •>  -t 
who  knvw  m>t  .lt»H')>h.  With  all  yiir  t<-i..aii1it<t  it  «i..  >. 
lati'  to  Htmly  mw  imnlcU,  an<l  aojuirr  a  mo  li-ii;;ur.  Ilii> 
j-ou  >>|H-<-ulul4it,  tlH'n.  I  ask  you,  on  thiH  o>nliiii;i  ih  t  ■  ~ 

"I  'vc  Mim>'  tluiuKlitH  of  a'  ■  monkrry.'  "  li>i-<-<l  otil  J.kii. 
"if  the  ikhrI  folk  couhl  iinlv  Ih-  |n'ri>na<lttl  to  atl>i|>i  a  lnt;* 
rlt-niil  intuit." 

"Wonhl  not  titarriaifi-  auil  you  Im-iuti  ■  rirfa  «k^«, 
tittnl.    Mill-<-.>nnril.-.l.    Bn.t    L'<x'>tl-h-kini:.    of    fiihliiwfch 


-•..■ni-       ll,.!,-    I,     l.:..ly     II.'. 

:i-.-  I,.  >.>]v.'  :il1  01,  ilmt  t.o.t. 
:r,.  ;■■  Is  ll...  Vi-.-..,,,,!." 
i!ii.  t.....  [  h..M  m\M-irm<p.)n»lbla.' 
^.  i!,.i.    1-  A!l-rt'.l.-kyl.  who,  ■ 
:  .1  1-  :;:in'in  lift-.  initElit 

.>■.< _■  It,.,  niiifof  bit 

.  1    1.  :i.l  :>   v.rv  yrrVtJ 
■  •...■■..„:..].  I  i,.Avr 
■A-,  ,  \.  I  iltM-oiirtrtiiia 
-.  |.t  I 


11.    ::.].    ...■i.|.:..-.-.    ;....l.    if    I    I 
liotM-s.  luiM-  ui  l.ait  a  •)i>xrii  4 
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me,  and  sweeter  smiles  to  welcome  me  than  would  become 
me  to  boast  of-" 

"Well,  then,  my  proposal  is  to  give  you  all  these  on  a 
life  interest  instead  of  being  a  tenaDt-at-will,"  broke  in 
D'EonoDde- 

"  And  all  this  out  of  pure  regard  for  me?  "  aaked  Jekyl, 
with  a  sly  look. 

^'As  a  pure  matter  of  bargain,"  replied  D'Eamonde. 
"Lady  He8t«r  has  advanced  large  sums  to  the  cause  in 
which  I  am  interested.  It  would  be  difficult,  perhaps  im- 
possible, to  repay  them.  We  still  want  means,  and  that  ten 
thousand  pounds'  legacy  would  render  us  immense  service 
at  this  moment.     Her  income  can  well  spare  the  sacrifice." 

"Yes,  yes,"  said  Jekyl,  musingly;  and  then  looking 
fondly  at  his  own  image  in  the  glass,  he  said,  "I  shall 
be  a  dead  bargain,  after  all." 

D'Esmonde  bit  hie  lip  to  repress  some  movemeut  of  im- 
patience, and  after  a  pause  said,  — 

"This  matter  does  not  admit  of  delay.  Circumstances 
will  soon  require  my  presence  in  England,  and  with  a  strong 
■am  at  my  command  1  besides  —  " 

"If  I  understand  you  aright,"  said  Jekyl,  "you  are  to 
conduct  tin-  wh.ilv    iu'i;<itiatiDiis    to  a  succeasful    end,   and 
Ibat   I  >iliail  tirivc  itrillkT  a  bill  to  eudorHe,   ni>r  a  duel  to 
t    l^ht.  lliroiij;ln.ul  the  alTiiir." 
I      "Vou  shall  be  scathless." 

t  "There  is  another  point,"  said  Jekyl,  ijuifkly.  "How 
shall  1  fiuun?  In  the  newajiaperB.  — Albert  -lekyl,  Esijuire, 
of  nlicrv?  Have  jr on  tboughtof  that?  1  wish  I  had  even 
so  undtt  n  bAnmeL" 

"PiKib,   Iigall^'*'^t^^^^|0DlH]c    iinpiilii-ntly. 
marnr  inUlT 
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■Itct,  morningt  of  acaiidal  Mid  •veniags  of  wUsi*  ik«  vm 
a  very  pretty  ezieteDce." 

"*  UMh  the  whole  with  m  lltUe  rdllgioo,  AbW,"  orM 
JekyI,  teughing,  ''and  the  picture  will  be  Uileffafaly  eonwc* 

*^8he  ahall  not  many  Lord  Norwood;  Chal»  at  Icmi.  I 
oan  anawer  for,**  said  IVEemonde*  not  heedlait  the  oihfr. 

*'It  will  be  ditOcult  to  prevent  it,  Abb^,**  aaid  Ibr  oihrr. 
dryly. 

''Eaaier  than  you  think  for.  Coom,  MaalOT  JakfL 
aaaume  a  eeriooa  mood  for  once,  and  pay  attanlkMi  Id  mimx 
1  am  about  to  say.  This  line  of  life  you  lead  caaaol  f» 
on  forever.  E%*en  were  your  own  great  gifts  lo  rvakt  tim» 
and  ita  Influences,  a  new  generation  will  spring  np  vttk 
other  wants  and  requirements,  and  another  mee  will  c««t 
who  knew  not  Joseph.  With  all  y«iur  vrffsatilily  it  will  W 
late  to  study  new  models,  snd  scquire  a  new  toognc.  Usw 
yon  speculsted,  then,  I  ssk  you,  on  this  contingmty?* 

''I  've  some  thoughts  of  a  '  monkery,' "  lisped  ont  Jvkyl. 
*Mf  the  good  folk  could  only  be  penusded  to  adopt  a  linW 
deanlineia.** 

''Would  not  marriage  suit  you  better;  a  rich  widn«. 
titled,  well-connected,  and  good-looking,  of  fashiimaMf 
hsMtM,  snd  taiiti*ti  tlist  rt*Hi*iiiMi*  v«Hir  ovmr  "* 

"Tlirn*  an*  «liHiruUifM  in  tin*  ram*/*  Mii«l  Ji*kvl.  rslu^lt 

'•Sttttr  lln*iii,"  n*j<>iiM*4l  tlM«  AMn'. 

*'Ti»   Ik»>!iii.     Tlw*ri»   iri    IjhIv    llrMtT   lifp»«-lf,  -  f.»f. 
(N>urM*,  voii  iiirnii  htr," 

**I  niua^v  til  iKilvi*  all  on  tliat  lirsd.*' 

'•Tlion  thrn*  ih  Ihf  ViHCiMint.'* 

**Fi»r  hinu  tiH»,  I  hoM  nivrt«*lf  rifi|M»nfiiM«*.** 

**  l.:t-*tlv,  tli«Tr  in  AllttTt  .Irkvl.  wliti.  hiiiii-\rr  Silmirs*  « 
lir  utii|«*rHtnii«lH  L!an,*on  lift*,  n)i;:ht  4liM'«i\fr  Ihat  litr  i.u*.i.j 
WAH  nut  nnion^  tin*  ran^«*  c»f  IiIm  rlmrai-trrn.  A*  it  i*.  t- 
tlrar  AM**,  1  l«'ail  a  wrv  pn-ttv  rii^trnr*'.  I  n:«  im>;::v 
lNtii*il  n«ir  tiirTn«*nl«*«1.  I  iirvrr  iiitarrrl  mitli  ai!\l«iilT.  r><  ■• 
tilt*  ni«l(*?>t  ni:in  i-vri  ili«M*t>iirti*i*n**  ti»  rn*.  |  |k*«M«'ik*  i<**ti.i:« 
tli:it  :inv  miii*  i-tivii***,  i*\i't  pt  tli:it  lH*av«'n>lH*ni  ili^iiiwi;!' c  * 
In'  pli-n^il.  nf  i%l(h-li  n*ttliiii'j  i;in  r«>l»  nir.  I  ilirM'  «rll.  <ir  w 
in  lii'li  «-«(Uipac«''*.  an>l.  if  I  likiNl,  nii;:tit  riilr  xije  :«r*: 
iMirmnt;  tiavi*  at  lrai«t  a  ili»x«*n  Cl|»t*rs-lMi«rii  tx^mlx  X^*  tmir^ 
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me,  and  fiweeter  smiles  to  welcome  me  than  would  become 
me  to  boast  of." 

"Well,  then,  my  proposal  is  to  give  you  all  these  on  a 
life  interest  instead  of  being  a  tenant-at-will,"  broke  in 
D'EIsmonde. 

*'  And  all  this  out  of  pure  regard  for  me?  "  asked  Jekyl, 
with  a  sly  look. 

"As  a  pure  matter  of  bargain,"  replied  D'Esmonde. 
"Lady  Hester  has  advanced  large  sums  to  the  cause  in 
which  I  am  interested.  It  would  be  difficult,  perhaps  im- 
possible, to  repay  them.  We  still  want  means,  and  that  ten 
thousand  pounds'  legacy  would  render  us  immense  service 
at  this  moment.     Her  income  can  well  spare  the  sacrifice." 

**Yes,  yes,"  said  Jekyl,  musingly;  and  then  looking 
fondly  at  his  own  image  in  the  glass,  he  said,  *'I  shall 
be  a  dead  bargain,  after  all." 

D'Esmonde  bit  his  lip  to  repress  some  movement  of  im- 
patience, and  after  a  pause  said,  — 

"This  matter  does  not  admit  of  delay.  Circumstances 
will  soon  require  my  presence  in  England,  and  with  a  sti'ong 
sum  at  my  command ;  besides  —  " 

"If  I  understand  you  aright,"  said  Jekyl,  "you  are  to 
conduct  the  whole  negotiations  to  a  successful  end,  and 
that  I  shall  have  neither  a  bill  to  endorse,  nor  a  duel  to 
fight,  throughout  the  affair." 

"You  shall  be  scathless." 

"There  is  another  point,"  said  Jekyl,  quickly.  "How 
shall  I  figure  in  the  newspapers,  —  Albert  Jekyl,  Esquire, 
of  where?  Have  you  thought  of  that?  I  wish  I  had  even 
an  uncle  a  baronet." 

''Po^h,  pooh! "  said  D'Esmonde,  impatiently.  "You 
marry  into  the  peerage;  that  *s  quite  enough." 

''Perhaps  you  *re  right,"  said  Jekyl.  "All  that  enumera- 
tion of  family  connection  —  '  niece  to  the  Chief  Justice  of 
IJombouk,'  or  '  cousin-german  to  the  Vice-Consul  at  Gum- 
dalloo '  —  smacks  terribly  of  '  Moses  and  Son.*  " 

"We  are  agreed,  then,"  said  the  Abb%  rising. 

"  I  swear,"  said  Jekyl,  rising,  and  throwing  out  his  hand 
in  the  attitude  of  the  well-known  picture  of  the  "  Marshals." 
**  The  step  that  I  am  about  to  take  will  throw  its  gloom  over 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

PRIESTCRAFT. 

With  less  than  two  hours  of  sleep,  D'Esmonde  arose  re- 
freshed and  ready  for  the  day.  Jekyl  was  not  awake  as  the 
priest  quitted  his  quarters,  and,  repairing  to  his  own  lodg- 
ings, dressed  himself  with  more  than  usual  care.  Without 
any  of  the  foppery  of  the  Abb:^,  there  was  a  studied  elegance 
in  every  detail  of  his  costume,  and  as  he  stepped  into  the 
carriage  which  awaited  him,  many  turned  their  looks  of 
admiration  at  the  handsome  priest. 

^'  To  the  Crocetto,"  said  he,  and  away  they  went. 

It  was  already  so  early  that  few  persons  were  about  as 
they  drove  into  the  court  of  the  palace,  and  drew  up  at  a 
private  door.  Here  D'Esmonde  got  out  and  ascended  the 
stairs. 

"  Ah,  Monsignore !  "  said  a  young  man,  somewhat  smartly 
attired  in  a  dressing-gown  and  velvet  cap.  *^  He  did  not 
return  here  last  night." 

"  Indeed !  "  said  the  Abb^,  pondering. 

^'  He  dismissed  the  carriage  at  the  Pitti,  so  that  in  all 
likelihood  he  passed  the  night  at  the  palace." 

"Most  probably,"  said  D'Esmonde,  with  a  bland  smile; 
and  then,  with  a  courteous  "  Good-morning,"  he  returned 
to  his  carriage. 

"  Where  to,  Signore?  "  asked  the  driver. 

*'  Toward*  the  Duomo,"  said  he.  But  scarcely  had  the 
man  turned  the  second  corner,  than  he  said,  "  To  the 
'  Moskova,*  Prince  Midchekoff's  villa." 

"  We  're  turning  our  back  to  it,  Signore.  It 's  on  the  hill 
of  Fiesole." 

D'Esmonde  nodded,  but  said  no  more.  Although  scarcely 
a  league  from  the  city,  the  way  occupied  a  considerable 
time,  being  one  continued  and  steep  ascent.     The  Abbe 
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*^  Ay,  and  when  the  lazy  officials  will  keep  you  standing 
in  the  deep  snow  a  full  hour  at  midnight,  while  they  ring 
every  copeck  to  see  it  be  good  money. " 

^^That's  the  true  and  only  metal  for  a  coinage,"  said 
D'Esmonde,  as  he  drew  forth  a  gold  Napoleon,  and  placed 
it  in  the  other's  hand.  ''Take  it,  my  worthy  fellow,"  said 
he ;  **  it's  part  of  a  debt  I  owe  to  every  man  who  wears  the 
courier's  jacket.  Had  it  not  been  for  one  of  your  cloth,  I  'd 
have  been  drowned  at  the  ford  of  Ostrovitsch." 

*'It's  the  worst  ferry  in  the  Empire,"  said  the  courier. 
'^The  Emperor  himself  had  a  narrow  escape  there.  The 
raft  is  one  half  too  small." 

'*  How  many  days  have  you  taken  on  the  way?"  asked 
D'Esmonde,  carelessly 

*'  Twenty-eight  —  yesterday  would  have  made  the  twenty- 
ninth  —  but  we  arrived  before  noon." 

**  Twenty-eight  days !  "  repeated  D'Esmonde,  pondering. 

**  Ay,  and  nights  too !  But  remember  that  Vradskoi 
Notski  is  three  hundred  and  eighty  versts  below  St. 
Petersburg." 

*'  I  know  it  well,"  said  D'Esmonde,  **  and  with  a  heavily 
loaded  carriage  it 's  a  weary  road.  How  did  she  bear  the 
Journey?"  said  he,  in  a  low,  scarcely  uttered  whisper. 

**  Bear  it!  — better  than  I  did;  and,  except  when  scold- 
ing the  postilions  for  not  going  twelve  versts  an  hour,  in 
deep  snow,  she  enjoyed  herself  the  entire  way." 

D'Esmonde  gave  a  knowing  look  and  a  smile,  as  though  to 
say  that  he  recognized  her  thoroughly  in  the  description. 

**  You  know  her,  then  ?  "  asked  the  courier. 

*'  This  many  a  year,"  replied  the  Abb?,  with  a  faint  sigh. 

*'  She's  a  rare  one,"  said  the  man,  who  grew  at  each 
instant  more  confidential,  ''  and  thinks  no  more  of  a  gold 
rouble  than  many  another  would  of  a  copeck.  Is  it  true, 
as  tliey  say,  she  was  once  an  actress  ? " 

**  There  are  stranger  stories  than  that  about  her,"  said 
D'Esmonde.  "  But  why  has  she  come  alone?  How  hap- 
pens it  that  she  is  here  ?  " 

^'That  is  the  secret  that  none  of  us  can  fathom,"  said 
the  courier.  "  We  thought  there  was  to  have  been  another, 
and  I  believe  there  is  another  in  the  passport,  but  it  was 
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00  affair  of  mine.     I  had  mv  orders  from  the  Princr't  "«s 

m 

^  inieDilaiit,*  who  bespoke  all  the  relays  for  the  ru^  §». 
here  we  are." 

**  I  will  explain  all  the  mystery  to  you  at  antHber  urw. 
courier,**  saiil  IVKsmoude;  **  meanwhile,  Irt  nothisf  **i 
what  we  havv  been  saying  esra|)e  yiMi.  liy  tbr  w%y' 
added  he,  half  carelessly,  ^*  what  name  diil  she  tnw: 
under  ?  *' 

^'  The  passport  was  macle  out  *  Die  (trafin  T««n  iHltc' 
but  sIk*  has  a  S|>auish  name,  for  I  bean!  it  once  tt^*a."ji 
intendant.** 

•'  Was  it  I^>ln  de  Sevi^lia?" 

*'  That  was  it.     I  rememU»r  it  wrll.** 

*'  \\v  an*  viTv  old  fririiils  iniUH*«l !  **  saiil  the  .\bb- ,  "  •>! 
now  U'cautiouH;  1ft  noni*  know  that  wi*  liBvr  •|«Ara  b- 
gether,  and  I  r.nii  H€»r>*e  ytnir  fortune  herraftrr.** 

The  (•erninn  scarcely  IfMikeil  cpiite  satiMfietl  with  L; it- 
self for  the  c«>ntideiii*e  he  liad  lM*en  unwtttintrly  Inl  in%<. 
**  but,  after  all,"  thoU);ht  he,  **  tlie  pric'st  knew  in-*rr  V.^t  I 
could  tell  hiui ;  **  and  so  he  rt*sumc*d  hi*  s<*arrh  wit:»«t 
further  tlnMi^ht  of  the  matt(*r 

Ah   for    l>*l*>monde,    his   first  care  was    in   iii«(uirr  fr 
M<iti*«iriir    de    <»rtiJ*He,    the    IVinivV    rhi«  f    •«'orttaf\.    • 
wlnaii   li«*    Tiinniiird  rii»;*«'l«i|   f»»i    iii;:li  »ii   !.    -ir.       |r   « 
\n'    |irrfHH:ir\    t«>     lUtllrl    :tll     llit-     il«  t.lll    «»f     t*.  i!       :  '•  •>       • 
tli«*     ri:i»!«  I  .     iiHUiL'li   tliJil   ^*'    ••latf     it*    •!;*■*•  i*  •  .     ' 
In'rii   :i    |Hi— -Mil'   ri»tr«:itv  I'li   tin*   |»aft   nf    I*!.*:,     r    :■    * 
!i<linitT««l    !•»   all    aii<iii-ii<-«-   nf    tin*    !*ritni  .    i*    !  ■  ■.    %   •■  •  • 
l»v  lli«-   -*«'jit:ifv,   wli«»««f    MFili-r*  Win-  iM'l   t"   a  i*.  '■' 
iii»r.  iii-lri'i.  :n'fvii'»«lt  iIl''-  lliJ*t  \ii-  II  ij  1 1  III-*  ».i*  •    .■    • 

'■  \'*\\  :i.ii-t  Willi  ii|"«n   iiiiit  fit  th«    i  nN'«!:.i    \\ 
**:i\*\    1  >!■   <»::i-T.      *•  ^  ••ur    pr»'«*«'iM*i-    hi-n-   i»  »i    •  ■>    ■  •    - 

tli»-    •li«»M.i«»«»:il    "f    l*i-»«»i'    wli«»    havi*  ndiii::i«<l   >••  ..    a* 

Ii»\«t    :i.l'.  i!ii  •    \'in    ••Uh   ui*»)i«'i«    ill    thf    l»;i«»t. 

"Ms        .-.',. --    !•»    !•■  •    iir^fiit.    »»ir.    \**    \n     •••:"'  %• 
ri-a-^'Mi-*  -  •   \\  •  i-v   ii-*   till  ••«."'    Tij'liiil   I  >"  K**i.-«* -i*  .     ■■:    •  \ 

1  imii  '.,    .»•  «  =i-''!n»-l    X'*   tin-    :i:i    "f    :(ii    aut.  •  !ii-.  '• 

•*  \"i    ■:}•:-'    \»t    ■'♦     aw:rr.    >|.»?fijii"ri-.    \'.\\    '    •       *•.•» 
•  •f  I*;nn»    ^I    ii  ■.•'•*■•*'   :i'»    :i'<-»!'i!i     sn   t>  .-h-i   ;    .*;—  \ 

■*ii'r.  t.i:\    'i:  '['|»i'l    iii-*  \"uv  :i\:n*»r*l   !••  a  «lii«|ii:    »•  .. 
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ished  this  seDtence,  for  he  had  just  overheard  the  Prince 
speaking  to  some  one  without,  and  could  detect  his  step 
as  he  came  along  the  corridor. 

With  a  look  of  most  meaning  entreaty  he  besought  the 
Abb^  to  keep  silence,  while  he  crept  noiselessly  over  and 
turned  the  key.  D*Esmonde  uttered  an  exclamation  of 
anger,  and,  sweeping  past  a  window,  within  which  stood 
a  magnificent  vase  of  malachite,  he  caught  the  costly  object 
in  the  wide  folds  of  his  gown,  and  dashed  it  to  the  ground 
in  a  thousand  pieces.  De  Grasse  gave  a  sudden  cry  of 
horror,  and  at  the  same  instant  Midchekoff  knocked  at  the 
door,  and  demanded  admittance.  With  faltering  hand  the 
secretary  turned  the  key,  and  the  Prince  entered  the  room, 
casting  his  eyes  from  D'Esmonde  to  the  floor,  where  the 
fragments  lay,  and  back  again  to  the  priest,  with  a  signifi- 
cance that  showed  how  he  interpreted  the  whole  incident. 
As  for  the  Abb^,  he  looked  as  coldly  indifferent  to  the  acci- 
dent as  though  it  were  the  veriest  trifle  he  had  destroyed. 

**  I  came  to  have  a  few  moments'  interview  with  you, 
Prince,"  said  he,  calmly;    ''can  you  so  far  oblige  me?*' 

"I  am  entirely  at  your  orders,  Monsignore,"  said  the 
Russian,  with  a  faint  smile.  ''  Allow  me  to  conduct  you 
to  a  chamber  in  less  disorder  than  this  one." 

The  Abbe  bowed,  and  followed  him,  not  seeming  to  hear 
the  allusion.  And  now,  passing  through  a  number  of 
rooms,  whose  gorgeous  furniture  was  carefully  covered, 
they  reached  a  small  chamber  opening  upon  a  conserva- 
tory, where  a  break  fast- table  was  already  spread. 

"  I  will  waste  neither  your  time  nor  my  own,  Prince,  by 
an  apology  for  the  hour  of  this  visit,  nor  the  place;  my 
business  did  not  admit  of  delay,  —  that  will  excuse  me  in 
your  eyes." 

The  Prince  gave  a  cold  bow,  but  never  spoke. 

D'Esmonde  resumed.  "  I  have  heard  the  news  from  the 
camp:  Lord  Norwood  tells  me  that  the  Austrians  have 
fallen  back,  and  with  a  heavy  loss  tor)." 

"  Not  heavy ! "   said  the  Russian,  with  a  smile. 

"  Enough,  however,  to  raise  the  hopes  and  strengthen 
the  courage  of  the  others.  Goito  was,  at  least  a  victory." 
A   faint  shrug  of  the  shoulders   was   the   only  reply  the 
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Prince  made,  ami  the  Abbe  went  on:  ^Things  ace  too 
critical.  Prince,  U)  treat  the  event  diightingiy.  We  cannot 
answer  either  for  France  or  Engiami;  :idll  les»  can  we 
rely  on  the  politicians  of  Vienna.  X  second  or  x  third 
reverse,  and  who  can  say  that  they  will  not  treat  for  a 
peace,  at  the  cost  of  half  the  States  of  Lombardy.  Nay^ 
:«ir5  I  ^ni  not  :ipeaking  withoat  book«*^  added  be,  more 
warmly ;  **  I  know  —  I  repeat  it  —  I  know  that  sock  a  nego- 
tiation has  been  entertained,  and  that  at  this  moment  the 
Cabinet  of  England  has  the  matter  in  its  consideration.'' 

*-*  It  may  be  aOj'''  said  the  Prince,  careJesBly,  as  he  poored 
oat  his  coffee. 

*"*  Then  there  is  not  a  moment  to  be  lost*''  cried  the  Abbi, 
impetoonsly.  *'"  A  cession  of  the  Hilanais  means  a  Repub- 
lic of  Upper  Italy,  —  the  downfall  of  the  Pi>pedoaL»  —  the 
rule  of  infidelity  over  the  Peninsala.  Are  tee  —  are  yym 
prepared  for  this?  Enough  has  been  done  to  sbow  that 
Italian  ''  nnity '  is  a  fiction.  Let  ns  complete  the  lesson  by 
proving  that  they  cannot  meet  the  Austrian  in  arms.  The 
present  generation,  at  least,  will  not  forget  the  chastise- 
ment, if  it  be  but  heavy  enough." 

^^  We  may  leave  that  task  to  the  Imperialists, "  said  the 
Prince,  with  a  cold  smile. 

*'  I  do  not  think  so.  I  know  too  much  of  German  slnsr- 
gishness  and  apathy.  The  reinforcements,  that  should  pour 
in  like  a  flood,  creep  lazily  along.  The  dread  of  France 
—  the  old  terror  of  those  wars  that  once  crushed  them  — 
is  still  uppermost  They  know  not  bow  far  Europe  will 
p^^rmit  them  to  punish  a  rebellious  province;  and  while 
they  hf^itate,  they  give  time  for  the  growth  of  that  public 
opinion  that  will  condemn  them." 

"  Perhaps  you  are  right,"  said  the  Russian,  as  he  sipped 
his  coffee  carelesslv- 

'SVnd  if  I  be,"  crie<l  D*Esmonde,  passionately,  *'are  we 
to  sit  tranquilly  here  till  the  rnin  overtake  us?  Will  Russia 
wait  till  the  flame  of  a  red  republic  throws  its  lurid  glare 
over  Europe,  and  even  gleam  over  the  cold  waters  of  the 
Neva?  Is  it  her  wish,  or  to  her  l>enefit,  that  the  flag  of 
th«!  <lemocrat  and  the  infidel  is  to  float  over  the  Conti- 
nent?" 
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"  You  conjured  up  the  monster  yourself,  Monsignore.  It 
is  for  you  to  order  him  back  to  the  depths  he  came  from." 

'*  And  we  are  ready  for  the  task,"  said  the  priest.  '*  We 
fostered  this  revolt,  because  we  saw  it  was  better  to  lop  off 
a  diseased  limb  than  to  suffer  the  gangrene  to  spread  over 
the  entire  body ;  better  to  cast  down  into  utter  perdition  the 
wild  democrats,  who  but  half  believed  us,  than  peril  the 
countless  millions  of  true  Catholics.  Nay,  more,  we  acted 
with  your  counsel  and  concurrence.  That  revolt  has  already 
borne  its  fruits.  Men  see  no  issue  to  the  struggle  they  are 
engaged  in.  The  men  of  moderation  are  overborne  by  the 
wild  clamor  of  the  factionist.  Anarchy  is  amongst  them, 
and  now  is  our  moment  to  bid  the  contest  cease,  and  earn 
from  mankind  the  glorious  epithet  of  '  peacemaker.'  The 
tide  of  victory  once  turned,  see  how  the  mind  of  Europe  will 
turn  with  it.  Good  wishes  are  prone  to  go  with  the  battal- 
ions that  advance ! " 

''  Good  wishes  are  not  too  costly  a  sympathy,'*  said  the 
Russian,  coolly. 

"  It  is  to  that  point  I  am  coming.  Prince,"  said  the  Abb^ ; 
*'  nor  have  I  intruded  myself  on  your  privacy  to-day  merely 
to  discuss  the  public  opinion  of  Europe.  The  whole  of  this 
question  lies  in  a  narrow  compass.  It  is  time  that  this 
struggle  should  cease,  —  it  is,  at  least,  time  that  the  tide  of 
conquest  should  turn.  Were  Austria  free  to  use  her 
strength,  we  might  trust  the  issue  to  herself;  but  she  is 
not,  and  we  must  help  her.  I  hold  here  the  means,^'  said 
he,  placing  on  the  table  a  heavy  pocket-book  crammed  with 
letters.  '*  This,"  said  he,  taking  up  one  large  sealed  packet, 
^^  is  an  autograph  from  his  Holiness,  commanding  Durando 
to  halt  at  the  Po,  and  under  no  circumstances  to  cross  the 
frontier.  This,"  continued  he,  showing  another,  ''is  to 
Ghirardi,  to  grant  leave  of  absence  to  all  officers  who  desire 
to  return  to  their  homes.  This  is  to  Krasaletzki,  to  provide 
for  the  disbandment  of  his  legion.  The  King  of  Naples 
waits  but  for  the  signal  to  recall  General  Pepe  and  his  con- 
tinircnt,  fifteen  thousand  strong.  And  now.  Prince,  there  is 
but  one  other  voice  in  Europe  we  wait  for  —  the  Czar's  !  " 

*'  His  Imperial  Majesty  has  ever  wished  well  to  the  cause 
ofH>rder,'*  said  the  Russian,  with  a  studied  calm  of  manner. 
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''Away  with  such  trifling  an  thin!**  ml'uI  n'Kjmx*^. 
imnMiunately ;  '' iior  ilo  not  try  U>  iiii|MMe  «>d  iw  \*y  *um 
c<>urt4H>u«  goneralitietf  Uiat  atiiUM  cabitu^ta.  KiM*ta  •(«i4i 
tu  WcHtcni  Kuri>|H*  U^t  by  hvr  p>UI.  Tb«*  *  nMiMr  <%:, 
annc  whore  the  '  (Vmriark  '  craiimit!  Tbi*rv  arr  mm  «.:i 
th(Mio  ariiiieii  tliat  cmnpreheiHl  ii«»  «ither  aivufiirat  ■  -  mt^m 
Hwonlrt  have  their  priiv.  Our  treaitiirt*i«  are  extiauntcvl.  Lm 
Macre<l  veifctM'U  of  our  altam  —  tin*  p>Uleii  i»niainrrtl«  ••(  •.«r 
Hhriiieii  —  an*  ^trnv.  Vou  ah»iie  cau  ai<l  ua  at  tliM  iiii>3jct.t 
It  irt  no  barren  ^eiien^tity,  IVini^e!  You  art*  i^nolaatm^  t  <»r 
PoU*s  more  <*hea|)ly  lieniile  the  Po  ami  tiM*  A«li;:r  tbaii  <w  u^ 
liankrt  of  the  Viiitiila!  Y«>u  are  «loin^  ni'inv  \*m  ft.'ff 
breaking  up  thotM*  aneient  alliarnvM  of  Kuni|K*  «tit««r  €%»*,- 
encv  exehKh^l  vou  from  iMntinental  iM»wi<r!     Y«iu  art-  l^t^ 

■  a  • 

your  fretNloiii  to  Hit  down  anions  the  ruK*ni  of  tin*  4  M  \l  <»i 
ami  a(vuMtiMnin^  the  nationa  <»f  tin*  SS'vnX  to  tlM*  v«»kv  .if  !> 
lioyartl  in  their  i^tMineiU!  AihI,  Kreat«*»t  of  alU  }*^  &■** 
eruHhin«4  into  annihilati«m  that  Hpirit  i»f  revolt  that  u^ 
ra^ert  like  a  {leMtilenn*.  Hut  why  <lo  I  ii|M*ak  of  tlM*«r  \i.as* 
to  one  like  vou?  Yi»u  kn«>w  full  wrll  tin*  ti*riii«  **(  the  oor 
pa(*t.      Yt»ur  own  handwritin',;  \um  omfen^'*!  it. " 

Mi<leheko(T  ^ave  a  ali^cht  — a  very  aliicht  —  tiMVrturti:   < 
Htirprmi*.   but   nrvrr  H)Mike. 

••  V«-.."  i-.  .titiiiin  «l  1  >*  I'.  •*!!»•  »n«li'.  "  I  h:*v.'  w  r'  ;ti  !'  i*  :• .  » 
I'-'k    at    I'll**   tn  'Illrlit    tin'    !t«rijit   i»f    (   ••i|i,t    It'      ■  .      •      -. 
.\M-»tii;ui    ^t  «-ri  l:»r  \ -:iI-\\  :iT .   f.»!    tin-    "n-i-iir.-l    r.-'n.  t.-'      *    * 

l«»:iii  :i'l\  lint  .1  ),\   pill \|il'lti '-v-i^T  !••  tJif   !*ii{i*  rM    «. 

Ili'lif.        I    li:i\»'   :i  «''»pV  ♦•f    lii*-  ••r.|tr    in  Oitrit,.  :\    •%.  '^,-...n    .. 
Ill    tir:ii-'    ''f    jt;i!iru'l«-    tin*    :ul,    :m.|    r»  •'•••i.riit  r.  I      „•    • 

!•  «.l'  '         \i.  i.  1«  -•»  jr-i'-i-'-M  t}i  ill  I'..  •!•.*•  n.M..i  '  .      «  •     .- 
.   I'*-.-     I..!*,  till --.     ••  I     !,.i\,      Th.-    r.«N»r.|    ..f    •  ..      I       ■-•      . 
-•:.»;•.•  -    't'"';!  :ii<'«*i:?»  j    T '  «■  ?"[•%!*•!  f-  «.rl.  r    •  '    •    .     f 
'•••:.•     ^^:■-«     i.  •)■•.:  i!v   u  i,    >.ilt    j.  ft   }.:♦•, -1.    ! .        U  .  • .     •       ..    • 
..|;-i  .ir   t.  •  ■;    ■• '  •■.\  r,  ♦  ,.     /,'       ...  - ".  ,  ;,  ;♦  ,.r,'.\   \   .  .•  •  «•  . 

I  •  .!■'■»    >■   ■•   .^'^M    !m    !,•.•    ■■'.  -i  •      o-    'V^iA  \"M   "  1'  1  .  ■  . 
-*••';•    «      r  :•.■.*'. I  -.!i    i!i..»'..  •     !.    till-  j..r  ji    ■■:*«•        .    -.    . 
\\ '    ■«• .    -Vr    ::    /  •       \\    ....»«      i!  r<  -n!- !    r«  •»?•  i  •.    »•      •  * 
I    ■:  •  i    i«  •      f :  ■  ■  •      ^*  '  •   I  -^ '    J     *    .  ••     \  I  »  J.   i-  .  .      .  ■      •    ,      •    X 
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and  the  desecration  of  this  magnificence  ?  It  is  not  willingly 
that  I  tell  you  these  things,  nor  had  I  ever  spoken  of  them  if 
yoa  had  but  heard  me  with  fitting  attention.  I  know,  too, 
the  price  at  which  they  arc  uttered.  We  never  can  be 
friends ;  J)ut  that  is  of  small  moment.  Our  cause  —  ours,  I 
say,  for  it  is  yours  no  less  than  mine  —  is  above  such 
consideration." 

*^How  much  do  you  require?"  said  Midchekoff,  as  he 
leaned  his  arm  on  the  chimney-piece,  and  stared  calmly  at 
the  Abb^. 

^^  Ghirardi  and  his  staff  demand  two  hundred  thousand 
francs;  Albizi  will  be  a  cheaper  bargain.  Marionetti  and 
his  force  will  be  surrounded,  and  retire  from  Lombardy  on 
parole  of  not  serving  during  the  campaign,  —  he  only  asks 
enough  to  emigrate  with.  Then,  there  is  the  Commissary  of 
the  Crociati,  —  he  is  quite  ready  to  become  his  own  pay- 
master. There  are  others  of  inferior  rank  and  pretensions, 
with  whom  I  shall  treat  personally.  The  press,  particularly 
of  England,  will  be  the  diflSculty;  but  its  importance  is 
above  all  price.  The  public  mind  must  be  brought  back, 
from  its  sympathy  for  a  people,  to  regard  the  rulers  more 
favorably.  Anarchy  and  misrule  must  be  displayed  in  their 
most  glaring  colors.  The  Crociati  will  do  ns  good  service 
here;  their  crimes  would  sully  a  holier  crusade  than  this! 
But  I  weary  you,  sir,"  said  the  Abb^,  stopping  suddenly, 
and  ob8er^ing  that  Midchekoff,  instead  of  seeming  to  listen, 
was  busily  occupied  in  writing. 

^^  Morlache  holds  bills  of  mine  to  this  amount,"  said  the 
Prince,  showing  a  list  of  several  large  sums ;  ''he  will  place 
them  at  your  disposal  on  your  giving  a  receipt  for  them. 
This  is  an  order,  also,  regarding  certain  emeralds  I  have 
commissioned  him  to  have  mounted  in  gold.  He  need  not 
do  BO,  but  will  dispose  of  the  gems,  as  I  shall  not  want 
them."  A  very  slight  flush  here  colored  his  cheek,  and  he 
paused  as  if  some  bitter  thought  had  crossed  his  mind. 

D'Esmonde's  quick  eye  read  the  meaning  of  the  expres- 
sion, and  he  said,  ''  Am  I  to  congratulate  your  Highness  on 
the  approach  of  a  certain  happy  event?  " 

*'  His  Majesty  has  not  deigned  to  accord  me  the  necessary 
permission,"  was  the  reply. 
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**  TbeD  I  will  be  bold  enciugh  to  saj  I  conKTmlsbu  t««.* 
cried  D'Ettmuude.  **  Your  alliaiicc  flboiakl  be  villi  •  luial 
liouiic*  I'riuce.  Yo%ir  poaitioo  in  Kim»|ie  b  esorpciuMl. 
Mich  should  be  your  marriaice.  Beside*,  tbe  dftjr  i»  mA  im 
diaUuit  when  there  miuit  couie  another  diaeectiuo  u(  the  ^ 
of  Kurope.  There  will  be  new  firincipftlilks,  IhiI  wwta« 
beadii  to  rule  them.  The  world  ie  tired  of  l'«»lior|{i«  ■»! 
would  gladly  aee  another  name  aniunicat  ita  rrvraltars.* 

''  I  am  at  the  diepuaal  of  my  Emperor***  aaid  llalrhrk  4. 
eoldlj;  for  whatever  effect  the  llatterica  might  \mM\ww 
within,  neither  hia  words  nor  hia  looks  woukl  lirtrav  it.  taJ 
now  by  hia  manner  he  showed  tlial  he  wishetl  the  uirn»« 
over. 

**  Mademoiselle,  then,  returns  to  her  familv?"  saM 
D'Esuionde. 

*'  To  the  care  of  the  Count  von  Aneraberg." 

**The  refHitation  of  having  attractcti  your  lli;:bDrM  mi 
be  a  fortune  to  her." 

^*  81ie  has  refused  a  settlement  of  eighty  tlniuMUid  nm\^ 
a  year." 

**  A  most  princely  offer !  *'  cried  IVKsmoiHlr. 

^*  lib  Majesty  flzed  tbe  sum,**  said  Mklcbekoff,  as  c«««Ii 
as  thoiiirh  talking  of  an  in«liffen-nt  nmtttT. 

n'KniiHMitU*  imw  n>iH'  tn  taki' lib  l«*avi-.  toit   *:,.  •-.    «i>  . 
ri*hirt:iiM*t*  ill  hin  innniiiT  tlmt  ■*Ihi«i'<i1  ti«*  »»••  iiii»i...i,j  '.    . 
At  hitt  lit*  h:ii«I.  **lKiiit  VMiir  IIi^1iiu*m  iiiti*h>l  tn  ct:.- 
tlu*  (*:iiii|i?  ** 

'•Tlw  'lay  afXvT  l<Hnn»rTi»*i." 

*' I   »**k.*'  n:iv\   xUv  AMn',  **  iim^niiirh  ai»  1   a;:i    *     . 
«*\|N>rt:iti«iti  «if   livtuiii;;   fmiii  Curiliital   MarafTs    « :V. 
riii'f  til  a  f*«Tt.iiii  ilf«'«»ratii>ii  wliirb   vihi   t>li«Kil'i   vt  Ji  •     « 
liavf  rii*«-iviHl   -  " 

'•  Ili»lii'«1  '    h:iH  liiii  ||«ttiiirH4   )ii-«'n    |»Ww<l    t*»  iN.i.«>li»  "z.^ 
aiiitiii^xt   III-*  iiH«l  anh-iit  nril-»i?»lii'n»r  *'  rr»fi   T:*r    1':;:-' 
intirrii|itiii;:. 

••I  !iiri\  !•*•  in  A  |Ni»*itit»M  to  a--uri'  \**tiT  lli^hur**  •  z  •.:*: 
fMiifr  l«<'fi»ri'  an«>tliiT  tlav  •  laii*!-*.  Mn\  I  l»«»i'«  t:  .'  ^  : 
will  ri-ri-i\«-  fill*.  I'Xi'ti  at  f>Miii«-  iiic-«iii\«iiii*tM^-.  f'>r  xi.\  '■•« 
!••  iiiii«  li  iM-i-iipii«l  jii"it  ii«i«  ?  " 

'•\VlniH\i-i  \«Mi  i-all,  M«'ii'iiiir  I'AM*."  »a*  ibr  (^^r' 
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reply.  ^*If  you  will  deign  to  accept  this  ring  as  a  souvenir 
of  me,  it  will  also  serve  to  admit  you  at  all  hours  and  in 
all  places  to  me." 

*^Your  costly  gift,  Prince,"  said  D'Esmonde,  flushing, 
''has  a  greater  value  in  my  eyes  than  all  its  lustre  can 
express."  And  with  a  most  affectionate  leave-taking  they 
parted. 

*^At  what  hour  is  the  Prince's  carriage  ordered?"  said 
the  Abb^,  as  he  passed  through  the  hall. 

"For  two  o'clock  precisely,  Monsignore.  He  is  to  have 
an  audience  at  the  Pitti." 

"To  Florence  —  and  with  speed! "  said  D'Esmonde  to  his 
coachman;  and  away  they  drove. 


CHAITKR  XXVI. 


TIIK   ^^MOSKOVA. 


The  \h\i6  D'Ksmondc  imlmmhI  a  busy  morning.  Tvior  mu 
be  elofk'ttHl  witb  tlio  Presiileiit  of  tbir  Mini»trT,  ftn^l  •'orv 
wa8  be  reiH.*ive<l  in  a  U*ngtby  auilieiu'r  at  tbr  **i*itti;*  ifvf 
wbieb  be  rt*|)aireil  U>  tbe  boUM!  of  Morlac*br«  wbrrr  b*  ri^ 
niaiiu^l  till  after  two  o*cl<K*k. 

^'Tbere  goe8  MidcbekolT  to  tbe  I*alace,'*  aaiil  tbr  Jrv.  m 
a  baiuli^oiiie  equipage  dn>ve  pant. 

^'Tbeu  it  i8  time  for  me  to  lie  awav,**  Miid  WV^w^^y, 
rirtiiig.  **  I  bave  receivetl  onleni  to  meet  bim  tbrrr.  ftr- 
meml>t»r,  Morlacbe,  I  mu»t  liave  tbia  aum  in  i;«*l*l.  rratlv  *'* 
tbe  evening;  tbe  bills  on  I^mdon  can  rt^aob  me  h\  |ii«»i  * 

''All  rtball  be  attended  to,'*  aaid  Morlaebe;  ai»«l  tbr  \\h 
entere<l  hiM  rarriaije  once  more,  giving;  *»r\ltTi»  f«»f  tbr  l*»t!v 

Wlit'ii  tin-  «:irri;iL'«'  l»:i»l   pu"****-*!  \\iv  tii-^t    tuii.ir  j.        ■« 
I  )'|-.''inMn«|r   a{>)N':iM<|   to  haxi-   rtini-iiilx  i«^l    •.-:.*■      .       i 
till  thi-h    IckI   «.h4-:i|mi|    Iniiu  aifl  Ih   •l«<«(ti*i   ll,*    '..•'. 
n»iiii«l  lo  tin-  Nai»<»allM   irali- ;    lliinrv  h«    •lir»«t..i        •  •  ■. 
tlir  niirn»H  n>:iil  wlii«li   tra\i-rH«t   tin-  \all«\  "t    ::»•     \{  .. 
aii'l  u  m«U  aloij;^  f.n   inil««»  at  tin-  f"«»t  •»(   tl»«    li\.'.     *    }     •' 

aii'l  tilt  V  •lr«>v«'  for  ni-jli  an  li<>in  at  a  mpi«l  pa4^- 

**llnif    i«*    a    f'N.tj.atIi    -»«»iiirw  Inn     !»•  r»  .tl»-';*-    '.*%'* 
l'ii-%. .Ir,  "  K.ii.l    1  )'K..fiii«ii4i\  -|»rini;iii;:   "'iit,  afi«i   «.i«r.    ^      • 
»  \  t  •»   ai'»in,«l.      **|  li:»\r  it.       K<tnaiii    lif*rr  tiK  I  ««'V.     ;    • 
I  inaN   U    :i'-^t  lit    f'*r   an    li"ur  ••!    iii«»rr;    In!   \m'    •  .r*    r     •! 
f«»r  nil'."      Alt'!  •»■•  -:i\  iniJ.  In    |»a»»«»«'»l   ii»!»'  a  \  .!.»  \  .i*  i    '••    • 

1  In- |'.il;i\*  .i\  u  a-*  -^ti »  p  aij'l  rn.;**  •! ;   I'Ut  I  >'F.«'ii"t. '•   tt 
I  r-f.|   It   w'.'i'li    a'l  a«Ii\»     ••!«p,   *i mm*  Iv   *«>  :iiin;;    !  •    *••*•  •  • 
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of  his  mind.  As  little  did  he  notice  the  peasant  greetings 
that  met  him,  or  hear  the  kindly  accents  that  bade  him 
^^ good-day  "  as  he  went.  If  at  intervals  he  stopped  in  his 
career,  it  was  rather  to  take  breath  and  to  recruit  vigor  for 
new  efforts,  than  to  look  -down  upon  the  gorgeous  scene 
that  now  lay  beneath  him.  For  an  instant,  however,  his 
thoughts  did  stray  to  the  objects  in  view;  and  as  he  beheld 
the  dark  towers  of  a  gloomy  castellated  building,  half  hid 
amongst  tall  yew-trees,  he  muttered,  — 

^'Deeper  and  darker  schemes  than  mine  were  once  enacted 
there !  —  and  what  fruits  have  they  borne  after  all  ?  They 
who  convulsed  the  age  they  lived  in  have  never  left  an 
impress  to  ruffle  the  future,  and,  for  aught  that  we  know  or 
feel,  the  Medici  might  never  have  lived.  And  this,"  cried 
be,  aloud,  ^^  because  theirs  was  a  selfish  ambition.  There 
is  but  one  cause  whose  interests  are  eternal,  —  the  Church ; 
that  glorious  creation  which  combines  power  here  with 
triumph  hereafter!"  His  face,  as  he  uttered  the  words, 
was  no  bad  emblem  of  the  nature  within,  —  a  high  and  noble 
brow,  lit  up  by  the  impress  of  a  great  ambition,  and,  be- 
neath, eyes  of  changeful  and  treacherous  meaning;  while, 
lower  down  again,  in  the  compressed  lips  and  projecting 
chin  might  be  read  the  signs  of  an  unrelenting  spirit 
Passing  along  through  many  a  tortuous  path,  he  at  last 
reached  a  small  private  gate  which  led  into  the  grounds  of 
the  '*Moskova."  He  had  to  bethink  him  for  a  moment  of 
the  way  which  conducted  to  the  gardens,  but  he  soon 
remembered  the  direction,  and  walked  on.  It  was  the  hour 
when  in  Italy  the  whole  face  of  a  country,  the  busiest 
streets  of  a  thronged  city,  are  deserted,  and  a  stillness  far 
more  unbroken  than  that  of  midnight  prevails.  The  glow- 
ing hours  of  noonday  had  brought  the  '^siesta,"  and  not  a 
laborer  was  to  be  seen  in  the  fields. 

D'Esmonde  found  the  garden  unlocked,  and  entered. 
He  knew  that  by  passing  directly  onward  to  the  "orangery" 
he  could  enter  the  villa  by  a  small  door,  which  led  into  the 
private  apartments  of  the  Prince.  This  was,  however, 
locked;  but  the  window  lay  open,  and  with  a  spring  he 
gained  the  sill  and  entered  the  chamber.  He  knew  it  well ; 
it  was  the  little  room  appropriated  by  Midchekoff  as  his 


334  THE  DALTONS. 

private  library,  simply  fomished,  and  connected  with  a  still 
smaller  chamber,  where,  in  an  alcove,  a  species  of  divan 
stood,  on  which  it  was  the  rich  man's  caprice  at  times  to 
pass  the  night.  Althoogh  certain  traces  showed  that  the 
I^ince  had  been  recently  there,  no  letters  nor  papers  lay 
about;  there  was  no  sign  of  haste  or  negligence,  nor  was 
anything  left  to  the  accidents  of  prying  eyes  or  meddling 
fingers.  D'Esmonde  opened  the  door  which  conducted  into 
the  corridor,  and  listened;  but  all  was  silent.  He  then  sat 
down  to  think.  The  palace  —  for  such,  under  the  name  of 
villa,  it  was  —  was  of  immense  extent,  and  he  could  not 
expect  to  ramble  many  minutes  without  chancing  upon  some 
of  the  household.  His  color  came  and  went,  as,  in  deep 
agitation,  he  conceived  in  turn  every  possible  project,  for 
he  was  one  whose  mind  worked  with  all  the  violent  throes  of 
some  mighty  engine;  and  even  when  taking  counsel  with 
himself,  the  alternate  impulses  of  his  reason  became  pain- 
ful efforts.  At  last  he  made  up  his  resolve,  and,  entering 
the  inner  chamber,  he  closed  the  shutters  and  drew  the 
curtains;  and  then,  throwing  around  his  shoulders  a  richly 
lined  cloak  of  sable,  he  rang  the  bell  loudly  and  violently. 
This  done,  he  lay  down  upon  the  divan,  which,  in  the  dark- 
ness of  the  recess,  was  in  complete  obscurity.  He  had 
barely  time  to  draw  the  folds  of  the  mantle  about  him,  when 
a  servant  entered,  with  noiseless  step,  and  stood  at  a 
respectful  distance,  awaiting  what  be  believed  to  be  his 
master's  orders. 

'*Send  the  Sigilora,"  muttered  D'Esmonde,  with  the  cloak 
folded  across  his  moutb,  and  then  turned  on  his  side.  The 
servant  bowed  and  retired. 

D'Esmonde  started  up,  and  listened  to  the  retiring  foot- 
falls, till  they  were  lost  in  distance,  and  then  the  strong 
pulsations  of  bis  own  heart  seemed  to  mock  their  measured 
pace.  ''Would  the  stratagem  succeed?"  "Would  she 
come,  and  come  alone?  "  were  the  questions  which  he  asked 
himself,  as  his  clasped  hands  were  clinched,  and  his  lips 
quivered  in  strong  emotion.  An  unbroken  stillness  suc- 
ceeded, so  long  that,  to  his  aching  senses,  it  seemed  like 
houi*s  of  time.  At  last  a  heavy  door  was  heard  to  bang; 
another,  too,  —  now  voices  might  be  detected  in  the  dis- 
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taoce ;  then  came  footsteps,  it  seemed,  as  of  several  people ; 
and,  lastly,  these  died  away,  aud  he  could  mark  the  sweep- 
ing sounds  of  a  female  dress  coming  rapidly  along  the 
corridor.  The  door  opened  and  closed;  she  was  in  the 
library,  and  appeared  to  be  waiting.  D'Esmonde  gave  a 
low,  faint  cough ;  and  now,  hastily  passing  on,  she  entered 
the  inner  chamber,  and,  with  cautious  steps  traversing  the 
darkened  space,  she  knelt  down  beside  the  couch.  D'Es- 
monde's  hand  lay  half  uncovered,  and  on  this  now  another 
band  was  gently  laid.  Not  a  word  was  uttered  by  either; 
indeed,  their  very  breathings  seemed  hushed  into  stillness. 

If  the  secrets  of  hearts  were  open  to  us,  what  a  history, 
what  a  life-long  experience  lay  in  those  brief  moments!  and 
what  a  conflict  of  passion  might  be  read  in  those  two 
natures!  A  slight  shudder  shook  D'Esmonde's  frame  at  the 
touch  of  that  hand  which  so  often  had  been  clasped  within 
bis  own,  long,  long  ago,  and  he  raised  it  tenderly,  and 
pressed  it  to  his  lips.  Then,  passing  his  other  arm  around 
her,  so  as  to  prevent  escape,  he  said,  but  in  a  voice  barely 
audible,  the  one  word,  **Lola!** 

With  a  violent  effort  she  tried  to  disengage  herself  from 
his  grasp;  and  although  her  struggles  were  great,  not  a  cry, 
not  a  syllable  escaped  her.  ''Hear  me,  Lola,"  said  D'Es- 
monde;  ''hear  me  with  patience  and  with  calm,  if  not  for 
ray  sake,  for  your  own." 

"Unhand  me,  then,"  said  she,  in  a  voice  which,  though 
low,  was  uttered  with  all  the  vehemence  of  strong  emotion. 
"I  am  not  a  prisoner  beneath  this  roof." 

"Not  a  prisoner,  say  you?"  said  D'Esmonde,  as  he 
locked  the  door,  and  advanced  towards  her.  "Can  there  be 
any  bondage  compared  to  this?  Does  the  world  know  of 
any  slavery  so  debasing?" 

"Dare  to  utter  such  words  again,  and  I  will  call  to  my 
aid  those  who  will  hurl  you  from  that  window,"  said  she, 
in  the  same  subdued  accents.  "That  priestly  robe  will  be 
but  a  poor  defence  here." 

"Yon  *d  scarcely  benefit  by  the  call,  Lola,"  said  D'Es- 
monde,  as  be  stole  one  hand  within  the  folds  of  his  robe. 

"Would  you  kill  me?  "  cried  she,  growing  deathly  pale. 

"Be  calm,  and  bear  me,"  said  the  priest,  as  he  pressed  her 
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down  QpoD  a  seat,  and  took  one  directly  oppoeite  to  her. 
**It  never  could  be  my  purpose,  Lola,  to  have  come  here 
either  to  injure  or  revile  you.  I  may,  indeed,  sorrow  over 
the  fall  of  one  whose  honorable  ambitions  might  have 
soared  so  high ;  I  may  grieve  for  a  roin  that  was  so  cause- 
less; but,  save  when  anguish  may  wring  from  me  a  word  of 
bitterness,  I  will  not  hurt  your  ears,  Lola.  I  know  every- 
thing,—  all  that  has  happened;  yet  have  I  to  learn  who 
counselled  you  to  this  flight." 

'*Here  was  my  adviser,  —  here!  "  said  she,  pressing  her 
hand  firmly  against  her  side.  ^^My  heart,  bursting  and 
indignant,  —  my  slighted  affection,  —  my  rejected  love! 
You  ask  me  this,  —  you^  who  knew  how  I  loved  him." 

For  some  seconds  her  emotion  overcame  her,  and,  as  she 
covered  her  face  with  her  hands,  she  swayed  and  rocked 
from  side  to  side,  like  one  in  acute  bodily  pain. 

^^I  stooped  to  tell  him  all,  —  how  I  had  thought  and 
dreamed  of  him;  how  followed  his  footsteps;  sought  out  the 
haunts  that  he  frequented,  and  loved  to  linger  in  the  places 
where  he  had  been.  I  told  him,  too,  of  one  night  when 
I  had  even  ventured  to  seek  him  in  his  own  chamber,  and 
was  nearly  detected  by  another  who  chanced  to  be  there; 
my  very  dress  was  torn  in  my  flight.  There  was  no  confes- 
sion too  humiliating  for  my  lips  to  utten  nor  my  pen  to 
trace;  and  what  has  been  the  return?  But  why  do  I  speak 
of  these  things  to  one  whose  heart  is  sealed  against  affec- 
tion, and  whose  nature  rejects  the  very  name  of  love?  You 
will  be  a  merciless  judge,  Eustace!" 

''Go  on;  lei  me  hear  you  out,  Lola,"  said  the  priest, 
gently. 

•The  tale  is  soon  told,"  rejoined  she,  hurriedly.  *'My 
letter  reached  him  on  the  eve  of  a  great  battle.  The  army, 
it  api>ears,  had  been  marching  for  weeks,  and  suddenly 
came  u|>on  the  enemy  without  exi)ecting  it.  He  told  me 
so  much  in  about  as  manv  wonls,  and  said  that  he  was 
passing  what  might,  perhaps,  prove  his  last  hours  of  life 
in  replyini:  to  me.  '  Outnunil>ered  and  outmanceuvred, 
nothing  remains  but  to  sell  our  lives  doarlv,  an<l  even  in  our 
defeat  make  the  name  of  Englishmon  one  of  terror  to  our 
onemios.'     So  he  wrote,  and  so  I  could  have  read,  with  a 
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swelliug  but  not  a  breaking  heart,  had  he  not  added  that, 
for  my  warm  affection,  my  whole  souI'b  devotion,  he  had 
Dothing  but  bis  friendship  to  give  in  return;  that  his  heart 
bad  long  since  been  another's,  and  that,  although  she  never 
could  be  his,  never  in  all  likelihood  know  of  his  affection,  he 


would  die  with  her  name  upon  his  lips,  her  image  in  his 
heart.  *  It  matters  little,'  adi1c<l  he,  '  in  what  channel  Row 
the  feelings  of  one,  where  to-morrow,  in  all  likelihood,  the 
course  will  be  drie<l  up  forever.  Let  nie,  however,  with 
what  may  be  the  last  lines  I  shall  ever  write,  tlinnk  you  — 
uay,  bleae  you  —  for  one  pasBagc  of  your  K'tler,  and  the 
thought  of  which  will  ne^^'e  my  heart  in  the  conflict  now  so 
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Dear,  and  make  me  meet  my  last  hoar  with  an  onbrokeD 
spirit.'  The  m^^stery  of  these  words  I  never  could  pene- 
trate, nor  have  I  the  slightest  clew  to  their  meaning.  Bat 
why  should  I  care  for  them  ?  Enough  that  I  am  slighted, 
despised,  and  rejected !  This  letter  came  to  my  hands  six 
weeks  ago.  I  at  once  wrote  to  the  Prince  MidchekofF,  tell- 
ing him  that  the  woman  he  was  about  to  marry  loved,  and 
was  loved,  by  another;  that  she  entertained  no  feeling 
towards  himself  but  of  dread  and  terror.  I  told  him,  too, 
that  her  very  beauty  would  not  withstand  the  inroads  of  a 
sorrow  that  was  corroding  her  heart.  He  replied  to  me, 
and  I  wrote  again.  I  was  now  his  confidante,  and  he  told 
me  ail, —  how  that  he  had  addressed  a  formal  demand  to  the 
Emperor  for  leave  to  marry,  and  how  he  had  taken  safe 
measures  to  have  his  prayer  rejected.  Then  came  the  tid- 
ings of  the  Czar's  refusal  to  Madame  de  Heidendorf,  and 
my  triumph ;  for  I  told  her,  and  to  her  face,  that  once  more 
we  were  equals.  It  was  then,  stung  by  this  taunt,  that  she  re- 
fused to  travel  with  me,  refused  to  accept  the  splendid  dowry 
to  which  her  betix>thal  entitleii  her,  and  demanded  to  be  re- 
stored to  her  family  and  friends,  poor  as  she  had  left  them. 
It  was  then  that  I  resolved  on  this  bold  step.  I  had  long 
been  learning  the  falsehood  of  what  are  called  friends,  and 
how  he  who  would  achieve  fortune  must  trust  to  himself 
alone.  Midchekofif  might  not  love  me.  but  there  was  much 
in  my  power  to  secure  his  esteem.  My  head  could  be  as 
fertile  in  schemes  as  his  own.  I  had  seen  much  and  heard 
more.  The  petty  plottings  of  the  Heidendorf  and  the  darker 
counsels  of  the  Abbe  D'Esmonde  were  all  known  to  me  —  ** 

''You  did  not  dare  to  write  my  name?  "  asked  the  priest, 
in  a  slow,  delil>erate  voice. 

''And  whv  should  I  not?"  crieil  she,  hauizhtilv.     "Is  it 
fear,  or  is  it  iiratitude  should  hold  mv  hand?'* 

*•  You  forget  the  past.  Lola,  or  you  had  never  said  these 
won.ls." 

"I  rememl»er  it  but  as  a  tioubloil  dream,  which  I  will  not 

suffer  to  darken  niv  wakiuir  hours.     At  la-^t  1  \^e^m  to  live, 

«  -  »- 

and  never  till  now  have  1  kn««wn   the  sensation  of   being 
al>ovo  fear." 

•'You  told  the  Frinoe,   then,  oi  our  relations    together? 
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You  showed  him  my  letters  and  your  own  replies?"  said 
D'Esmonde,  as  he  fixed  his  dark  eyes  upon  her. 

^^All,  — all! "  said  she,  with  a  haughty  smile. 

^^You,  perhaps,  told  him  that  I  had  engaged  you  to  write 
to  me  of  all  you  heard  or  saw  at  St.  Petersburg?  " 

**  I  said  so,  in  a  most  unpolished  phrase :  I  called  myself  a 

•py" 

^'You  were  probably  not  less  candid  when  designating 
your  friends,  Lola,"  said  D'Esmonde,  with  a  faint  smile. 
**How,  pray,  did  you  name  me?'* 

'*It  was  a  better  word,  — one  of  cutting  reproach,  believe 
me,"  said  she.  ^^I  called  you  a  '  priest,'  sir;  do  you  think 
there  is  another  epithet  that  can  contain  as  much  ?  " 

*^In  the  overflowing  of  those  frank  impulses,  Lola,  of 
course  you  spoke  of  Norwood,  —  of  Gerald  Acton,  I  mean, 
as  you  -may  remember  him  better  by  that  name.  You  told 
the  Prince  of  your  marriage  to  this  Englishman,  —  a  mar- 
riage solemnized  by  myself,  and  of  which  I  retain  the 
written  evidence." 

"With  the  falsehood  that  for  a  brief  moment  imposed 
upon  myself,  I  would  not  stoop  to  cheat  another!  No, 
Eustace,  this  may  be  priestcraft  To  outlive  a  deception, 
and  then  employ  it;  to  tremble  at  a  fallacy  first,  and  to 
terrorize  by  means  of  it  after,  is  excellent  Popery,  but  most 
sorry  womanhood  I " 

*' Unhappy,  wretched  creature  !  "  cried  D'Esmonde; 
** where  have  you  learned  these  lessons?  —  who  could  have 
taught  you  this?" 

**  You,  —  and  you  alone,  Eustace.  In  reading  your  nature 
I  unread  my  own  faith.  In  seeing  your  falsehood,  I 
learned  to  believe  there  was  no  tnith  anywhere.  I  asked 
myself,  what  must  be  the  religion  if  this  man  be  its  inter- 
preter?" 

"Hold, — hold!"  cried  D'Esmonde,  passionately.  "It 
is  not  to  such  as  you  I  can  render  account  of  my  actions, 
nor  lay  bare  the  secret  workings  of  my  heart.  Know  this 
much,  however,  woman,  and  ponder  over  it  well ;  that  if  a 
man  like  me  can  make  shipwreck  of  his  whole  nature,  crush 
his  hopes,  and  blast  his  budding  affections,  the  cause  that 
exacts  the  sacrifice  must  needs  be  holy.    Bethink  you  that 
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my  goal  is  not  like  yours,  I  have  not  plotted  for  a 
life  of  inglorious  ease.  I  have  not  schemed  to  win  a 
pampered  and  voluptuoos  existence.  It  is  not  in  a  whirl- 
wind of  passionate  enjoyment  I  have  placed  the  haven  of 
my  hopes.  You  see  me  —  as  I  have  ever  been  —  poor^ 
meanly  housed,  and  meanly  fed;  not  repining  at  my  lot 
either,  not  deeming  my  condition  a  hard  one.  Why  am  I 
thus,  then?  Are  the  prizes  that  worldly  men  contend  for 
above  my  reach?  Am  I  the  inferior  of  those  who  are  carry- 
ing away  the  great  rewards  of  life  ?  Where  is  the  stain  of 
falsehood  in  all  this  ?  " 

^^  Were  I  to  copy  the  picture  and  paint  myself  in  the  same 
colors,"  said  Lola,  — *'were  I  to  show  what  I  have  stooped 
to,  —  a  scoff  and  a  shame!  —  how  I  neither  faltered  at  a 
crime  nor  trembled  before  exposure  —  all  that  I  might  be  — 
what  I  now  am  —  " 

*'The  mistress  of  a  Prince!"  said  D'Esmonde,  with  a 
contemptuous  smile. 

"Was  it  a  prouder  fortune  when  my  lover  was  the  serge- 
clad  seminarist  of  Salamanca?"  said  she,  laughing  scorn- 
fully. 

"I  linked  you  with  a  higher  destiny,  Lola,"  said  D'Es- 
monde,  deliberately. 

"Again  you  refer  to  this  pretended  marriage.  But  I  put 
no  faith  in  your  words;  nor,  were  they  even  true,  should 
they  turn  me  from  my  path." 

"At  least  you  should  confirm  your  claim  to  his  name  and 
title,"  said  D'Esmonde.  ''The  rank  you  will  thus  attain 
will  but  strengthen  your  position  in  the  world;  and  they 
who  would  treat  contemptuously  the  Toridor's  daughter  will 
show  every  courtesy  and  deference  to  the  English  peeress." 

"I  will  hazard  nothing  on  your  advice,  priest!"  said  she, 
proudly.  "  I  know  you  as  one  who  never  counselled  with- 
out a  scheme  of  jHjrsonal  advantage.  This  Acton  has 
injured  you.  You  desire  his  ruin;  or,  perhaps,  some  deep 
intrigue  awaits  myself.  It  matters  not;  I  will  not  aid 
you." 

"How  you  misjudge  me,  Lola!"  said  he,  sorrowfully. 
"I  meant  by  this  act  to  have  repaired  many  an  unconscious 
wrong,    and    to   have    vindicated    an    affection   which    the 
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troabled  years  of  life  have  never  been  able  to  efface. 
Amidst  all  the  cares  of  great  events,  when  moments  are  pre- 
cious as  days  of  ordinary  existence,  I  have  come  to  offer 
you  this  last  reparation.     Think  well  ere  you  reject  it" 

"Not  for  an  instant!"  cried  she,  passionately.  "Make 
weaker  minds  the  tools  of  your  subtle  artifices,  and  leave 
1916  to  follow  my  own  career." 

"I  will  obey  you,"  said  D'Esmonde,  with  an  air  of  deep 
humility.  "I  ask  but  one  favor.  As  this  meeting  is  un- 
known to  all,  never  speak  of  it  to  Midchekoff.  My  name 
need  never  pass  your  lips,  nor  shall  my  presence  again 
offend  you.     Adieu  forever!  " 

Whether  some  passing  pang  of  remorse  shot  through  her 
heart,  or  that  a  sudden  sense  of  dread  came  across  her,  Lola 
stood  unable  to  reply;  and  it  was  only  as  he  moved  away 
towards  the  door  that  she  found  strength  to  say,  "Good- 
bye." 

"Let  me  touch  that  band  for  the  last  time,  Lola,"  said  he, 
advancing  towards  her. 

"No,  no,  — leave  me! "  cried  she,  with  a  sick  shudder,  and 
as  though  his  very  approach  suggested  peril. 

D'Esmonde  bowed  submissively,  and  passed  out.  With 
slow  and  measured  st^ps  he  traversed  the  alleys  of  the  gar- 
den; but  once  outside  the  walls,  he  hastened  his  pace. 
Descending  the  mountain  with  rapid  strides,  he  gained  the 
road  where  the  carriage  waited  in  less  than  half  an  hour. 

"To  the  city!"  said  he;  and,  throwing  himself  back  in 
his  seat,  drew  down  the  blinds,  while,  with  folded  arms  and 
closed  eyes,  he  tasted  of  what  habit  enabled  him  at  any 
moment  to  command,  —  a  refreshing  sleep. 
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The  Austrian  officer  was  a  very  old  man,  whose  soldierlike 
air  and  dignified  deportment  recalled  the  warriors  of  a  past 
century.  The  other,  who  was  slighter  and  younger,  ex- 
hibited an  air  of  easy  unconcern,  leather  smacking  of  courts 
than  camps,  and  vouching  for  a  greater  familiarity  with 
salons  than  with  soldier  life. 

They  uncovered  and  bowed  respectfully  to  each  other, 
and  then  stood,  each  waiting,  as  it  were,  for  the  initiative  of 
the  other. 

^^  After  yon.  General,"  said  the  younger,  at  length,  and 
with  a  manner  which  most  courteously  expressed  the  defer- 
ence he  felt  for  age. 

'^  I  must  beg  i/ou  to  go  first,  sir,"  replied  the  Austrian. 
^^  I  stand  here  on  the  territory  of  my  master,  and  I  see  in 
yon  all  that  demands  the  deference  due  to  a  guest." 

The  other  smiled  slightly,  but  obeyed  without  a  word; 
and,  ascending  the  stairs,  was  followed  by  the  old  General 
into  the  little  chamber  destined  for  their  conference.  Slight 
and  trivial  as  this  incident  was,  it  is  worth  mention,  as 
indicating  the  whole  tone  of  the  interview,  —  one  char- 
acterized by  a  proud  insistence  on  one  side,  and  a  certain 
plastic  deference  on  the  other.  The  Austrian  spoke  like 
one  who  felt  authorized  to  dictate  his  terms;  while  the 
Piedmontese  seemed  ready  to  acquiesce  in  and  accept  what- 
ever was  proffered.  The  letters  which  accredited  them  to 
each  other  lay  open  on  the  table ;  but  as  this  preliminary 
conversation  had  not  assumed  the  formal  tone  of  business, 
neither  seemed  to  know  the  name  or  title  of  the  other.  In 
fact,  it  appeared  like  a  part  of  the  necessary  etiquette  that 
the}'  were  simply  to  regard  each  other  as  representatives  of 
two  powers,  neither  caring  to  know  or  recognize  any 
personal  claims. 

Lists  of  names  were  produced  on  both  sides.  Muster- 
rolls  of  regiments,  showing  the  precise  ranks  of  individ- 
uals, and  their  standing  in  the  service,  all  arranged  with 
such  care  and  accuracy  as  to  show  that  the  conference  itself 
was  little  more  than  a  formality.  A  case  of  brevet-rank,  or 
the  accident  of  a  staff  appointment,  might  now  and  then  call 
for  a  remark  or  an  explanation,  but.  except  at  these  times, 
the  matter  went  on  in  a  mere  routine  fashion ;  a  mark  of  a 
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pencil  sufficing  to  bresk  a  captivity,  and  cfaange  the  wh<^e 
fate  of  a  fellow-man ! 

^^  Our  task  is  soon  ended,  sir,"  said  the  Austrian,  rising 
at  last.  ''^  It  woold  seem  that  officers  on  both  sides  prefer 
death  to  captivity  in  this  war." 

^^The  loss  has  been  very  great  indeed,"  said  the  other. 
^^  The  peculiar  uniform  of  your  officers,  so  distinct  from 
their  men,  has  much  exposed  them." 

"^They  met  their  fate  honorably,  at  least,  sir;  they  wore 
the  colors  of  their  Emperor." 

'*  Very  true.  General,"  replied  the  other,  "*  and  I  will  own 
to  you  our  surprise  at  the  fact  that  there  have  been  no 
desertions,  except  from  the  ranks.  The  popular  impres- 
sion was,  that  many  of  the  Hungarians  would  have  joined 
the  Italian  cause.  It  was  even  said  whole  regiments  would 
have  gone  over." 

^^  It  was  a  base  calumny  upon  a  faithful  people  and  a 
brave  soldiery,"  said  the  other.  ^^  I  will  not  say  that  such 
a  falsehood  may  not  have  blinded  their  eyes  against  their 
truth  in  tbeir  national  struggle,  —  the  love  of  country  might 
easily  have  been  used  to  a  base  and  treacherous  purpose,  — 
but  here,  in  this  conflict,  not  a  man  will  desert  the  cause 
of  the  Emperor  I  "  The  emotion  in  which  he  spoke  these 
words  was  such  that  he  was  obliged  to  turn  away  his  face 
to  conceal  it. 

*'  Your  words  have  found  an  illustration  amongst  the 
numl>€r  of  our  wounded  prisoners,  General,"  said  the  other 
—  **  a  young  fellow  who,  it  was  said,  broke  his  arrest  to 
join  the  strujrjrle  at  Goito,  but  whose  name  or  rank  we 
never  could  find  out,  for,  before  l>eing  taken,  he  had  torn 
everv  mark  of  his  CTade  from  cuff  and  collar ! " 

''You  know  his  regiment,  perhaps?" 

*'  It  is  said  to  be  Prince  Paul  of  Wiirtemberg's." 

"What  is  he  like,  —  what  may  be  his  age?"  asked  the 
General,  hastilv. 

"To  pronounce  from  api^earance.  he  is  a  mere  boy, — 
brown-haired  and  blue-eyed,  and  wears  no  moustache." 

"Whore  is  \u\  sir?"  asked  the  old  man,  with  a  sup- 
pressed ernolion. 

In  this  very  villajre.     He  was  forwarded  here  last  night 
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by  a  special  order  of  the  Duke  of  Savoy,  who  has  taken  a 
deep  interest  in  his  fate,  and  requested  that  I  should  take 
measures,  while  restoring  him,  without  exchange,  to  men- 
tion the  signal  bravery  of  his  conduct." 

**  The  Duke's  conduct  is  worthy  of  a  soldier  Prince ! " 
said  the  General,  with  feeling,  ^^  and,  in  my  master's  name, 
I  beg  to  thank  him." 

"The  youth  is  at  the  temporary  hospital,  but  knows 
nothing  of  these  arrangements  for  his  release.  Perhaps 
the  tidings  will  come  more  gratefully  to  his  ears  from  his 
own  countryman." 

"It  is  kindly  spoken,  sir.  May  I  have  the  honor  of 
knowing  the  name  of  one  who  has  made  this  interview  so 
agreeable  by  his  courtesy?" 

"  My  name  at  this  side  of  the  Alps,  General,  is  Count  de 
Valetta ;  but  I  have  another  and  better  known  designation, 
before  I  pronounce  which,  I  would  gladly  enlist  in  my 
favor  whatever  I  might  of  your  good  opinion." 

"All  this  sounds  like  a  riddle  to  me,  Signor  Conte,"  said 
the  General,  "  and  I  am  but  a  plain  man,  little  skilled  at 
unravelling  a  difUculty." 

"I  am  addressing  the  General  Count  von  Auersberg," 
said  the  other.  "Well,  sir,  it  was  hearing  that  you  were 
the  officer  selected  for  this  duty  that  induced  me  to  ask  I 
might  be  appointed  also.  I  have  been  most  anxious  to 
meet  you,  and,  in  the  accidents  of  a  state  of  war,  knew 
not  how  to  compass  my  object." 

The  old  General  bowed  politely,  and  waited,  with  all 
patience,  for  further  enlightenment. 

"  My  desire  for  this  meeting.  General,  proceeds  from  my 
wish  to  exculpate  myself  from  what  may  seem  to  have  been 
an  unqualified  wrong  done  to  a  member  of  your  family. 
I  am  Prince  Alexis  Midchekoff." 

Auersberg  started  from  his  chair  at  the  words,  and  bent 
a  look  of  angry  indignation  at  the  speaker,  —  an  expression 
which  the  Russian  bore  with  the  very  calmest  unconcern. 

"  If  I  am  to  resume  this  explanation,"  said  he,  coldly, 
"it  must  be  when  you  have  reseated  yourself,  and  will 
condescend  to  hear  me  suitably." 

"  And  who  is  to  be  my  guarantee,  sir,  that  I  am  not  to 
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listen  to  an  insult?"  cried  the  old  General,  passionately. 
«« I  see  before  me  the  man  who  has  outraged  the  honor  of 
mj  house.  You  know  well,  sir,  the  customs  of  yoar  nation, 
and  that  you  had  no  right  to  accept  a  lady's  hand  in  be- 
trothal without  the  permission  of  your  Emperor." 

^'  I  was  certain  to  obtain  it,"  was  the  calm  answer. 

^*So  certain  that  it  has-been  refused,  —  peremptorily, 
flatly  refused." 

"Very  true,  Greneral.  The  refusal  came  at  my  own 
especial  request.  Nay,  sir,  I  need  not  tell  you  these  words 
convey  no  insulting  meaning,  —  but  hear  me  patiently, 
before  you  pronounce.  The  facts  are  briefly  these.  It 
came  to  my  knowledge  that  this  young  lady's  acceptance 
of  me  proceeded  entirely  from  considerations  of  fortune, 
—  that  she  had  been  greatly  influenced  by  others,  and 
strongly  urged  to  do  that  which  might,  at  the  sacrifice  of 
herself,  benefit  her  family.  These  considerations  were  not 
very  fiattering  to  me  personally ;  but  I  should  have  over- 
looked them,  trusting  to  time  and  fortune  for  the  result, 
had  I  not  also  learut  that  her  affections  were  bestowed 
upon  another, — a  young  Englishman,  with  whom  she  had 
been  for  some  time  domesticated,  whose  picture  she  pos- 
sessed, and  from  whom  she  had  received  letters." 

"  Am  I  to  take  this  assertion  on  trust?  "  cried  the  Greneral. 

"By  no  means,  sir.  This  is  the  picture,  and  here  is 
one  of  the  letters.  I  know  not  if  there  have  been  many 
others,  nor  can  I  say  whether  she  has  replied  to  them. 
It  was  enough  for  me  that  I  discovered  I  had  no  claim 
on  her  affection,  and  that  our  marriage  would  bring  only 
misery  on  both  sides.  To  have  disclosed  these  facts 
before  the  world  would  of  course  have  exculpated  me, 
but  have  injured  her.  I  therefore  took  what  I  deemed  a 
more  delicate  course,  and,  by  providing  for  the  Imperial 
refusal,  I  solved  a  difficult v  that  must  otherwise  have  in- 
volved  her  in  deep  reproach."  The  Prince  waited  some 
seconds  for  the  General  to  speak ;  but  the  old  man  stood 
like  one  stunned  and  stupefied,  unable  to  utter  a  word. 
At  last  MidchekofT  resumed:  "My  master  fixed  a  sum  of 
eighty  thousand  roubles  to  which  I  at  once  assented,  as  a 
settlement  on  Mademoiselle  de  Dalton ;  but  this,  I  grieve 
to  say,  she  has  peremptorily  rejected." 
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**  Has  she  —  has  she  done  this?  "cried  the  old  Coant. 
*^  Then,  by  St.  Stephen !  she  is  my  own  dear  child  forever ; 
come  what  may,  there  is  no  disgrace  can  attach  to  her." 

^'  I  had  hoped,  sir,"  said  Midchekoff,  ^^  that  you  might  have 
seen  this  matter  as  I  did,  and  that  I  might  have  counted  on 
yoar  advocating  what  is  simply  a  measure  of  justice." 

'^  I  know  little  of  the  extent  to  which  money  repara- 
tions can  atone  for  injured  feelings  or  wounded  honor. 
My  life  has  never  supplied  even  a  single  lesson  on  that 
score.  All  I  see  here  is,  an  injury  on  either  side.  Your 
fault,  I  think,  has  been  properly  expiated ;  and  as  for  hers^ 
I  want  no  other  justification  than  what  you  have  told  me. 
Now,  where  is  she?    When  may  1  see  her?  " 

^^  I  had  given  orders  for  her  return  to  Vienna,  with  the 
intention  of  placing  her  under  your  charge;  but  some 
mistake  has  occurred,  and  her  departure  has  been  delayed. 
A  second  courier  has,  however,  been  despatched,  and  ere 
this  she  will  have  left  St.  Petersburg." 

*^  You  have  acted  well  throughout,  Prince,"  said  the  old 
General,  ^^  and  I  shall  owe  you  my  gratitude  for  the  re- 
mainder of  my  life ;  not  for  the  delicacy  of  your  reserve^ 
still  less  for  the  generous  character  of  your  intentions, 
but  because  you  have  shown  me  that  this  girl  has  a  high- 
hearted sense  of  honor,  and  is  a  thorough  Dalton."  The 
old  man's  eyes  filled  up  with  tears,  and  he  had  to  turn 
away  to  bide  his  emotion. 

Midcbekofif  rose  to  withdraw,  affecting  to  busy  himself 
with  the  papers  on  the  table,  while  Auersberg  was  recover- 
ing his  self-possession.  This  did  not,  however,  seem  an 
easy  task ;  for  the  old  General,  forgetting  everything  save 
Kate,  leaned  his  head  on  his  hands,  and  was  lost  in  thought. 

The  Prince  respected  bis  emotion,  and  withdrew  in  silence. 

So  much  was  the  old  General  von  Auersben;  absorbed 
in  his  interest  for  Kate,  that  lie  had  not  a  thought  to 
bestow  upon  the  immediate  affairs  before  him.  It  was 
scarcely  a  few  weeks  since  he  bad  received  a  few  lines 
from  herself,  telling  of  the  Emperor's  refusal,  and  asking 
for  his  advice.  It  needed  all  his  long-pledged  devotion  to 
monarchy  to  enable  him  to  read  the  lines  without  an  out- 
break of  passion;  and  his  first  impulse  was  to  seek  out 


848  THX  DALTmOL 

ctudfeofle  him  to  sfaigfe  oooilMt*     Lftlir 

him  that  thta  wouU  he  to  armigB  tht  mmimti  il  lb 

Eaperort  and    to  call    hi  qfumilkm    tht    JadgaMl  a(  a 

crowMd  head.     While  agitated    hj 

aidcratioDat  theiv   came    aaftthff  awl 

epbtle  lo  hia  hand;  and  if  the  writer 

thoae  daima   to  atatloa   and   rank  which  had 

upon   hia   lieart«   her    lonchiag    woida    and 

moved  him  to  emotlone  that  for  man j  a  year 

have  slept  within  him. 

It  waa  Nelly'a  aeconnt  of  her  father'a  death,  leli  li  hw 
own  unpretending  woida,  and  atldwaeed  to  owe  wham  ifei 
reoogniacd  aa  the  head  of  her  honee.    She  dweh  wM 
tnde  on  the  okl  Coont'a  kindneaa,  and  aaU 
father  had  recurred  to  the  thought  of  hia 
guidance  to  Frank,  when  the  time  ahowld 
leave  him  fatherleaa.    It  aeemed  aa  if  up  lo  thaa 
liad  written  calmlj  and  coUectadlj,  cspmalag 
reapcctful  diatanoe  to  one  ao  much  ahove  her.    Xo 
howcver«  had  ahe  penned  Frank'a  name,  than  all  tMi 
gave  waj  hefore  the  guahing  lonunt  of  her  feelinga, 
pnKVcded :  — 

•*  Anil   *»hl  «r.    i«   nol    tbr   b«iir  rcww   whrn   lUit    f*r« «»«-(»«    p 
DTfilttl  '     !•  n<ft  IDV   |H«>r  linitltrr  a  |iri«i<iirr.  i  tkAr-c^^t   witk  ft    v- 
riMf  nffrnr*'  —  n-t  If  ••  than  trrjiMHi  !••  Iii>  KBi|«*r«K  •     V'«i.  wk   trm 
vntir«t*lf  31  jfTPAt  ••J'iit'r.  i-mn  •my  if  •"ch  i»  likr  lo  br  tbr  rrimm  v*  m 
wi'll  Uim.  n^^'nt-nni*.  bihI    finM*-    A*  Frank.  whi«r    kaart   w«r     -f^ 
rtii«i*tl  tn  all  w|¥>  •i*Mr<l  him.  anil  «h».  in  %\  tbr  rrrblr«a  b«r«k»« 
nf  yiiath,  ni'irrr  fuTt***  1»«*  boiv«r      i'rafi*   ao«l  ilr«ir«ittc  •r*  -  "• 
•iirh    thi-n'    IDAT    harr     hrrn     amtin*!    hlB  --  oii.-fat    pi^»K«    >■•• 
tlimwn   iht-ir  •nan**  otrr  him.  hiii   ni»  |-rwia«ii««   »•*   •^•w..  •• 
ri-iiM  haT#»  matlf*  him  %  lrBit..r.     •  Srr  wh»i  tbi    Kai*vr  ba*  »*j« 
('•Mint  Sli'plwn  ' '  wrr»-  •iinir  « if  the  la«i   hm**  br  r«rr   vr«4«  i.  ••. 
'ami.  |irrhip«.  onr  i1a%.  «n«tckirr   Itelinn   wi!l   MaA*!   at   b«b   m  '-br 
fa^or  .if  ».!•  nii«t<r  '     lli«  wh-'lf  lirart   an<l  •na!  w«t»  ta  bi*  mm^^ 
\\iv.     Y.Hi.  *ir,  wff.-  hi*  iniiilf*  Mir.  ainl,  tbmkmc  «■'  ?«*.  W«»  ■••^ 
hi    hair   .lr.  inir«l    nf  f1i«l<iftltir  "*      Thrv   irti  ar   thai   la 
timi-«  likr  thr*«*.  whrn  man*  baT**  faltrrril  m  ihrir 
ari-ii«aiii'n«  an*   rarrN    w» ''   in')iiin**l  \uU\.   aail  thai   r%\ 
•hi!   prr*'mf>tt*ri]\    with    tlir    (tnMH)>-r«  .  h«it  ym  will 
bn>cbrr  !•»  he  thu«  tnrU  anil  iii*liri^l.     Yim  will  mi»bvr  thai  k» 


VALEGGIO.  849 

is  a  stranger  in  that  land,  an  orphan,  a  mere  boy,  too ;  friendless, 
—  no,  no,  not  friendless,  forgive  roe  the  ungracious  word ;  he  who 
bears  your  name,  and  carries  in  his  veins  your  blood,  cannot  be  called 
friendless.  You  will  say,  perhaps,  how  defend  him  V  —  how  reply  to 
charges  which  will  be  made  with  ail  the  force  of  witness  and  circum- 
stance ?  I  answer,  hear  his  own  story  of  himself ;  he  never  told  a 
lie  —  remember  that,  Count  —  from  his  infancy  upwards  I  we,  who 
liTed  with  and  about  him,  know  that  he  never  told  a  lie  1  If 
the  accusation  be  just  —  and  oh  I  may  God  avert  this  calamity  — 
Frank  will  say  so.  He  will  tell  how  and  when  and  why  this  poison 
of  disaffection  entered  his  heart ;  he  will  trace  out  his  days  of  temp- 
tation and  struggle  and  fall,  without  a  shadow  of  concealment ;  and 
if  this  sad  time  is  to  come,  even  then  do  not  desert  him.  Bethink 
you  of  his  boyhood,  his  warm,  ardent  nature,  burning  for  some  field 
of  glorious  enterprise,  and  dazzled  by  visions  of  personal  distinction. 
How  could  he  judge  the  knotted  questions  which  agitate  the  deepest 
minds  of  great  thinkers  ?  A  mere  pretence,  a  well-painted  scene  of 
oppression  or  sufferance,  might  easily  enlist  the  sympathies  of  a  boy 
whose  impulses  have  more  than  once  made  him  bestow  on  the  pass- 
ing beggar  the  little  hoardings  of  weeks.  And  yet,  with  all  these, 
he  is  not  guilty,  —  I  never  can  believe  that  he  could  be  !  Oh,  sir, 
you  know  not,  as  I  know,  how  treason  in  him  would  be  like  a  living 
falsehood  ;  how  the  act  of  disloyalty  would  be  the  utter  denial  of  all 
those  dreams  of  future  greatness  which,  over  our  humble  fireside, 
were  his  world  !  To  serve  the  Kaiser,  —  the  same  gracious  master 
who  had  rewarded  and  ennobled  our  great  kinsman,  —  to  win  honors 
and  distinctions  that  should  rival  his ;  to  make  our  ancient  name 
hold  a  high  place  in  the  catalo<:pie  of  chivalrous  soldiers,  —  these 
were  Frank^s  ambitions.  If  you  but  knew  how  we,  his  sisters,  weak 
and  timid  girls,  seeking  the  (juiet  paths  of  life,  where  our  insignifi- 
cance might  easiest  be  shrouded,  —  if  you  knew  how  we  grew  to  feel 
the  ardor  that  glowed  in  his  heart,  and  actually  caught  up  the  en- 
thusiasm that  swelled  the  young  soldier's  bosom  I  You  have  seen  the 
world  well  and  long ;  and,  I  ask,  is  this  the  clay  of  which  traitors  are 
fashioned  ?  Be  a  father  to  him,  then,  who  has  none ;  and  may  (xod 
let  you  feel  all  the  happiness  a  child's  affection  can  bestow  in  return  ! 
**  We  are  a  sad  heritage.  Sir  Count !  for  I  now  must  plead  for 
another,  not  less  a  prisoner  than  my  poor  brother.  Kate  is  in  a 
durance  which,  if  more  splendid,  is  sad  as  his.  The  ceremony  of 
betrothal  —  which,  if  I  am  rijjhtly  told,  is  a  mere  ceremonial  —  has 
consigned  her  to  a  distant  land  and  a  life  of  dreary  seclusion.  There 
is  no  longer  a  reason  for  this.  The  sacrifice  that  she  was  willing  to 
make  can  now  confer  no  bi^nefit  on  him  who  sleeps  in  the  church- 
yard. The  Prince  has  shown  towards  her  a  degree  of  indifference 
which  will  well  warrant  this  breach.     There  was  no  affection  on 


860  THB  DALTOnL 

cither  lidt,  and  H  would  be  bm  to  ratify  a  himkami  u  pMp 
ftdMity.  Ym  aloM  bave  iaaiMoe  to  dhd  tUi.  Ilii  ««  b« 
jour  ootnnb,aod  foUov  tb«B  wkb  tiiyirt,  aai  ibe  Mm  li 

vbM  bb  comIwi  MBOiM  to  tevor.  Tlii*M8li 
let  Kate  be 70W  daosbler;  and  ebl  Is  all  tbe  ffeiy  i4  |ev 
wbal  bava  joa  gi^aad  to  1  naipeia  «Ul  tba?  Hi 
bvce  joa  aliaady  —  ibe  bat  told  bm  ol  tbe  aflactftaaaia  §im/kmm4 
jToar  ■aaaaTv  tbr  ebana  ol  joar  ebivalrotv  •eatbanii^aad  a  aM^ 
taarkad  by  eiraty  word  aad  ayaty  geefia^  Tldak«  tlMa.  ef  Ai » 
boagbt  devotkn  of  lacb  a  cblld  —  joar  ova  by  bk«d  i 
—  lovlag,  teadlag.  aad  aiiniatariaf  to  jaa.  Tblak  ef  ibt 
beatiaa  of  yvar  beaut  as  »be  bfaat  apaa  joar  ana.  aad  ibiak  d  *i 
beppiaeie,  a*  ibe  tbruwt  aniaad  yunt  iotttarjr  iiiible  al  ibt  cbaa 
of  a  boaw  1  Uow  eeldoai  b  it  tbat  geaertwity  Jueblii  iteilf  ■  Ito  » 
ward,  but  bei«  U  will  be  ta  YoawiUbaW««d,aBdyaawabehi|ff 
Witb  two  ■Mcb  cbiblnpa,  guided  by  >uar  iaiueart  aad  ib  latrf  >y  |f 
iple,  wbat  woaU  be  your  he|ipiaeai,  aad  wbat  tbeir 


lo  all  thcaa  pkadloga  for  tboaa  aba  lorad  ao  dMrh,  m 
allnaioD  ever  waa  nMcIa  bj  bar  to  bar  ova  wmdittoa.  A 
few  Unca  at  tbe  rery  end  of  tbe  letter  ware  all  tbal  iiliiwi 
lo  beradf .  Tbej  were  cotiehcd  in  vorda  of  aiocb 
excaaiag  berwif  for  tbe  boMoeaa  of  tbe  appeal 
made,  and  apolof(isiiig  for  the  bardlboud  viib 
Dlgbt  be  aaid  abe  bad  anted  bar  rcqtwat. 

"  IliU  }«»u  will  ft»nri%r  —  yiMi  hjiTr  alrrAilt  |.*'^i%rn  w*  *r 
('•Hint.**  wnttr  •lit*;  "  tii\  iitil«'ttiTr«l  •\\\e  mi*I  rii%  tn  b.Ui*  -  f.ajw 
hBVr  «h<>wn  %<iu  thai  tlii*  tJivk  Biii«t  havi*  lain  nt-ar  !•»  ««  far*.-r.  « 
I  had  n«*i  i|.in-«l  !•>  tin*lrrtak«'  it.  My  lifr  ha*  l«^fi  tivnt  la  a  •;<«*• 
of  huniMe  ilntu—  ati«l  liuniMr  r«iiiip:iniMn«hip.  ll*i«  «  a*i!»  fi^r^  ■*< 
I  han*  tranx^n-^Mtl  iIh*  limit*  of  iIh*  tlt-frr*  Oi^  that  sU^i-  '.  m^^im 
II*  !  I  can  IhiI  en««er  for  in\  n«n  lN*an.  within  whuh  ihrr«  fi.«* 
tiiwanU  \iiti  hut  thi*  ••m*  fi^lin*^  of  tlr«<»iH>n  -    «lerp  anil  k^i^v' . 

"  \i  in  \<>ur  kimlni  >•  \«i<i  •hoiikl  rwr  U*M«»«  a  tl»i«i:h*  «-«  »  aa. 
\iMi  «:11  likf  til  know  that  I  am  wrll  anil  liappv.  T«**  *"«.•  .<•  («• 
•lition.  ttii)  riiilr  in  niAniifr*  ii*  «har«'  iIm*  fortunr  of  ?!»««-  I  «.•«•  « 
•Icirlv.  I  wkiiM  \rt  ilrhjli!  lo  h«Mr  t*f  an^l  fr««i  ilwn..  *  ■  kni  «  '-km 
X\u-\  •till  U  ar  nil  in  ihfir  all*  •  ti'*n.  ami  think  wirh  i'-n  tr.«^«  ^m  :«« 
lam*-  N«-I1« .  I  \i-n  i).i-  li!t**in.*  'if  iIh  ir  prr*«-ifr  w^^l  »<  '•'sm* 
nil-  for  thr  wriinj  I  •hotiM  il>.  ilMin  hv  hit  r«i«ii|uinH««ltir.  f  '  I  BB 
a  |iia«Ant  ^'^r!  a«  nmi  h  ir^ti,  'iu^iff  a«  natiirr  ScalL  thv  •4«e4r^  • 
hi  .irt  l).r>'^«  Mtr-njU  within  ti.<-  riMfM*  Ualin  .  aft«l.  a*  I  Mt  al  ■* 
Work.  K  tank  an-l  K  %i*  will  U  ar  iiir  n^niiAOji  aad  <bwr  mv 
h.iur»- 
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«  My  humble  skill  is  amply  sufficient  to  supply  all  my  wants,  were 

they  far  greater  than  habit  has  made  them.     I  live  in  a  land  dear  to 

me  by  associations  of  thought  and  feeling,  surrounded  by  those  of  a 

condition  like  my  own,  and  who  love  and  regard  me.     I  am  not 

without  my  share  of  duties,  too,  —  your  kindness  would  not  wish  more 

for  me.     Farewell,  then,  Sir  Count.     Your  high-hearted  nature  has 

taught  you  to  tread  a  lofty  path  in  life,  and  strive  —  and  with  great 

success  —  for  the  great  rewards  of  merit.     It  will  be  a  pleasure  to 

you  yet  to  know  that  in  this  country  of  your  adoption  there  are 

humble  prizes  for  humble  aspirants,  and  that  one  of  these  has  fallen 

to  the  lot  of 

"Nelly  Dalton. 

**  Any  letter  addressed  '  To  the  care  of  Andreas  Brennen,  Juden 
Gasse,  Innspruck,'  will  reach  me  safely.  I  need  not  say  with  what 
gratitude  I  should  recetve  it" 

Such  were  the  lines  which  reached  the  old  Coanfs  band 
on  the  very  day  he  set  out  with  his  detachment  for  Vienna. 
Overcome  by  shame  and  sorrow  at  what  he  believed  to  be 
Frank  Dalton's  treason,  he  had  demanded  of  the  Minister  of 
War  his  own  act  of  retirement  from  the  arm}',  and  for  some 
months  had  passed  a  life  of  privacy  in  a  little  village  on 
the  Stjrian  frontier.  The  wide-spread  disaffection  of  the 
Austrian  proWnces,  the  open  revolt  of  Prague,  the  more 
than  threatening  aspect  of  Hungary,  and  the  formidable 
struggle  then  going  on  in  Lombai*dy,  had  called  back  into 
active  life  almost  all  the  retired  servants  of  the  monarchy. 
To  give  way  to  private  gi'ief  at  such  a  moment  seemed  like 
an  act  of  disloyalty,  and,  throwing  off  every  mere  personal 
consideration,  the  old  soldier  repaired  to  the  capital,  and 
presented  himself  at  the  levee  of  the  Archduke  Joseph.  He 
was  received  with  enthusiasm.  Covered  with  vears  as  he 
was,  no  man  enjoyed  more  of  the  confidence  and  respect  of 
the  soldiery,  who  regarde<i  him  as  one  tried  and  proved  b}' 
the  great  wars  of  the  Empire,  —  a  Colonel  of  Wagram  was 
both  a  patriarch  and  a  hero.  It  was  of  gi-eat  consequence, 
too,  at  that  precise  conjuncture,  to  rally  round  the  throne 
all  that  were  distinguished  for  fealty  and  devotion.  He  was 
immediately  appointed  to  the  command  of  a  division  of  the 
army,  and  ordered  to  set  out  for  Italy. 

The  complicated  nature  of  the  jwlitics  of  the  period,  the 
mixture  of  just  demand  and  armed  menace,  the   blending 
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up  of  fair  and  reasonable  expectations  with  impracticable  or 
impossible  concessions,  had  so  disturbed  the  minds  of  men 
that  few  were  able,  by  their  own  unaided  judgment,  to  dis- 
tinguish on  which  side  lay  right  and  justice;  nor  was  it 
easy,  from  the  changeful  councils  of  the  monarch,  to  know 
whether  the  loyalty  of  to-day  might  not  be  pronounced 
treason  to-morrow.  Many  of  the  minor  movements  of  the 
time  —  even  the  great  struggle  of  the  Hungarians  —  origi- 
nated in  a  spontaneous  burst  of  devotion  to  the  Emperor,  — 
to  be  afterwards  converted  by  the  dark  and  wily  policy  of 
an  unscrupulous  leader  into  open  rebellion.  No  wonder, 
then,  if  in  such  difficult  and  embarrassing  circumstances, 
many  strayed  unconsciously  from  the  paths  of  duty,  —  some 
misled  by  specious  dreams  of  nationality,  others  from 
sympathy  with  what  they  thought  the  weaker  party;  and 
others,  again,  by  the  force  of  mere  companionship  or  con- 
tact. In  this  way  few  families  were  to  be  found  where  one 
or  more  had  not  joined  the  patriotic  party,  and  all  the  ties 
of  affection  were  weak  in  comparison  with  the  headlong 
force  of  popular  enthusiasm.  The  old  General  von  Auers- 
berg  knew  nothing  of  these  great  changes ;  no  news  of  them 
had  reached  his  retirement;  so  that  when  he  rejoined  the 
army  he  was  shocked  to  see  how  many  had  fallen  away  and 
deserted  from  the  ancient  standard  of  the  Kaiser.  Many  a 
high  name  and  many  an  ancient  title  were  more  than  sus- 
pected amongst  the  Hungarian  nobility ;  while  in  Italy  they 
who  most  largely  enjoyed  the  confidence  of  the  Government 
were  to  be  found  in  the  ranks  of  the  insur^cents. 

It  might  be  supposed  that  these  things  would  have  in 
some  degree  reconciled  the  old  Count  to  the  imputed  treason 
of  his  nephew,  and  that  he  would  have  found  some  consola- 
tion at  least  in  the  generality  of  the  misfortune.  Not  so, 
however.  His  mind  viewed  the  matter  in  a  different  light. 
He  was  willing  to  concede  muoh  to  mistaken  feelings  of 
nationality,  and  to  associations  with  a  time  of  former  inde- 
pendence ;  but  these  motives  could  have  no  relation  to  one 
who  came  into  tiie  ser\Mce  as  he  iiimself  and  Frank  did,  — 
soldiers  by  the  grace  and  favor  of  the  Emperor. 

The  blot  this  treason  left  upon  his  name  was  then  a  sore 
affliction  to  one  whose  whole  aim  in  life  had  been  to  trans- 
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mit  aD  honorable  reputation  and  an  unshaken  fidelity  behind 
him.  His  reasoning  was  thus:  ^^We  have  no  claims  of 
ancient  services  to  the  monarchy  to  adduce,  —  our  ancestors 
never  proved  their  devotion  to  the  House  of  Hapsburg'  in 
times  past,  —  we  must  be  taken  for  what  our  own  deeds 
stamp  us/'  With  this  decisive  judgment  he  was  ready  to 
see  Frank  delivered  before  a  court,  tried  and  sentenced, 
without  offering  one  word  in  his  behalf.  ^^This  done/' 
thought  he,  ^*  it  remains  but  for  me  to  show  that  I  have 
made  the  only  expiation  in  my  power,  and  paid  with  my 
heart's  blood  for  another's  fault." 

Such  was  the  resolve  with  which  he  crossed  the  Alps,  —  a 
resolve  defeated  for  the  moment  by  discovering  that  Frank 
was  no  longer  a  prisoner,  but  had  made  his  escape  in  some 
unexplained  manner  on  the  eventful  day  of  Goito. 

This  disappointment,  and  the  still  sadder  tidings  of  the 
Emperor's  withheld  permission  to  Kate's  marriage,  came  to 
his  ears  the  same  day,  —  the  most  sorrowful,  perhaps,  of  his 
whole  life.  His  honorable  fame  as  a  soldier  tarnished,  his 
high  ambition  for  a  great  alliance  dashed  by  disappoint- 
ment, he  fell  back  for  consolation  upon  poor  Nelly's  letter. 
The  weak  point  of  his  character  had  ever  been  a  dread  of 
what  he  called  his  Irish  cousins;  the  notion  that  his  suc- 
cesses and  supposed  wealth  would  draw  upon  him  a  host  of 
hungry  and  importunate  relatives,  eager  to  profit  by  the 
hard-won  honors  of  his  unaided  career.  And  although  year 
after  year  rolled  on,  and  no  sign  was  made,  nor  any  token 
given,  that  he  was  remembered  in  the  land  of  his  forefathers, 
the  terror  was  still  fresh  in  his  mind;  and  when  at  last  Peter 
Dalton's  letter  reached  him,  he  read  the  lines  in  a  torrent  of 
anger,  —  the  accumulation  of  long  years  of  anticipation. 
Nelly's  epistle  was  a  complete  enigma  to  him.  She  was 
evidently  unprotected,  and  3^et  not  selfish;  she  was  in  the 
very  humblest  circumstances,  and  never  asked  for  assist- 
ance; she  was  feelingly  alive  to  every  sorrow  of  her  brother 
and  sister,  and  had  not  one  thought  for  her  own  calamities. 
What  could  all  this  mean  ?  —  was  it  any  new  phase  or  form 
of  supplication,  or  was  it  really  that  there  did  exist  one 
in  the  worid  whose  poverty  was  above  wealth,  and  whose 
•fanple  nature  was  more  exalted  than  rank  or    station? 
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With  all  these  conflicting  thonghts,  and  all  the  emotions 
which  succeeded  to  the  various  tidings  he  had  heard,  the  old 
Count  sat  overwhelmed  by  the  cares  that  pressed  upon  him ; 
nor  was  it  for  some  hours  after  Midchekofif's  departure  that 
he  could  rally  his  faculties  to  be  ^^ up  and  doing." 

The  buzz  and  murmur  of  voices  in  an  outer  room  first 
recalled  him  to  active  thought,  and  he  learned  that  several 
officei-s,  recently  exchanged,  had  come  to  offer  their  thanks 
for  his  kind  intervention.  The  duty,  which  was  a  mere 
ceremony,  passed  over  rapidly,  and  he  was  once  more  alone, 
when  he  heard  the  slow  and  heavy  tread  of  a  foot  ascending 
the  stairs,  one  by  one,  stopping  at  intervals,  too,  as  though 
the  effort  was  one  of  great  labor.  Like  the  loud  ticking 
of  a  clock  to  the  watchful  ears  of  sickness,  there  was  some- 
thing in  the  measured  monotony  of  the  sounds  that  grated 
and  jarred  his  irritated  ner^^es,  and  he  called  out  harshly: 

"Who comes  there? *' 

No  answer  was  returned;  and,  after  a  pause  of  a  few 
seconds,  the  same  sound  recurred. 

"Who's  there?"  cried  the  old  man,  louder;  and  a  faint, 
inaudible  attempt  at  reply  followed. 

And  now,  provoked  by  the  interruption,  he  arose  to  see 
the  cause ;  when  the  door  slowly  opened,  and  Frank  stood 
before  him,  pale  and  bloodless,  with  one  arm  in  a  sling, 
and  supporting  himself  on  a  stick  with  the  other.  His 
wasted  limbs  but  half  filled  his  clothes;  while  in  his  lustre- 
less eye  and  quivering  lip  there  seemed  the  signs  of  coming 
death. 

With  an  instinct  of  kindness,  the  old  General  drew  out  a 
chair  and  pressed  the  poor  boy  down  upon  it.  The  youth 
kissed  the  hand  as  it  touched  him,  and  then  heaved  a  heavy 
si^h. 

**This  exertion  was  unfit  for  you,  my  poor  boy,"  said  the 
Count,  kindly.  "They  should  not  have  permitted  you  to 
leave  your  bed." 

"  It  was  my  fault,  not  theirs.  General.  I  heard  that  you 
were  about  to  leave  the  villaire  without  coming  to  the  hos- 
pital, and  I  thought,  as  perhaps  —  "  here  his  voice  fal- 
tereil,  and  a  gulpinc:  fulness  of  the  throat  seemed  almost  to 
choke  him  —  **  that  as,  perhaps,  we  might  never  meet  again 
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in  this  world,  I  ought  to  make  oae  effort  to  aee  you,  and 
tell  you  that  I  am  not,  nor  ever  was,  a  traitor! " 

Ab  though  the  effort  had  exhausted  all  hie  strength,  bis 
anus  dropped  as  he  said  the  words;  his  head  fell  forward, 
and  he  would  have  fallen  to  the  ground  liad  not  the  old  Gen- 
eral caught  him  in  his  arnm. 


"Yon  are  too  weak,  too  ill  for  all  this,  my  poor  fellow," 
said  the  Count,  as  he  held  the  boy's  hand  in  hia  own,  and 
gazed  affectionately  at  him. 

"True,  ever  true,"  niuttere<1  the  youth,  with  hnlf-closed 
lids. 

"I  will  hear  all  this  when  yon  are  better,  Frank;  when 
yoa  are  strong,  and  able  to  declare  it  manfully  and  openly. 
I  will  Uau  yoa,  with  my  heart's  warmest  blessing,  for  the 
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words  that  restore  us  both  to  fair  fame  and  honor ;  bat  yoa 
must  not  speak  more  now." 

The  boy  bent  his  head  in  token  of  submission,  bat  never 
spoke. 

^^It  will  be  the  proudest  hour  of  my  life,  Frank,  when  yoa 
can  throw  ofif  this  reproach,  and  stand  forth  a  tliorough 
Dal  ton,  unshaken  in  tnith  and  honor.  But,  to  do  this,  you 
must  be  calm  and  quiet  now,  —  not  speak,  nor  even  think  of 
these  things.     You  shall  remain  with  me." 

Here  the  boy's  tears  fell  upon  the  old  man's  hand.  For  a 
second  or  two  not  a  word  was  spoken.    At  last  he  went  on, — 

^^Yes;  you  shall  not  leave  me  from  this  hour.  Oar  for- 
tunes are  the  same.  With  you  it  remains  to  show  that  we 
are  worthy  soldiers  of  our  Kaiser." 

Frank  pressed  the  old  Count's  hand  upon  his  heart,  as 
though  to  call  its  very  pulses  to  bear  witness  to  his  fealty. 
This  simple  action  seemed  to  have  exhausted  his  last 
energy,  for  he  now  sank  back  in  his  chair  and  fainted. 

The  excitement  he  had  gone  through  appeared  to  have 
utterly  prostrated  him,  for  he  now  lay  for  hours  motionless 
and  unconscious.  Except  a  heavy  sigh  at  long  intervals, 
he  gave  no  sign  of  life;  and  the  sui^eons,  having  exhausted 
all  their  resources  to  stimulate  him,  gave  but  faint  hope  of 
his  recovery.  They  who  only  knew  the  old  Count  as  the 
stern  soldier,  bold,  abrupt,  and  peremptory,  could  not  con- 
ceive by  what  magic  he  had  been  changed  into  a  mould  of 
almost  womanly  tenderness.  There  was  no  care  he  did  not 
bestow  on  the  sick  youth.  The  first  surgeons  of  the  Staff 
were  sent  for,  and  all  that  skill  and  affection  could  suggest 
were  enlisted  in  his  8ei'\'ice.  The  case,  however,  was  of 
gloomy  presage.  It  was  the  relapse  fever  after  a  wound, 
aggravated  by  mental  causes  of  deep  influence. 

The  greatest  sympathy  was  felt  for  the  old  Count's  posi- 
tion. His  comrades  came  or  sent  frequently  to  him.  Kind 
messages  reached  him  from  quarters  wherein  once  lay  all 
his  pride  and  glory;  and  a  3'oung  archduke  came  himself 
to  oflfer  his  new  litter  to  convev  Frank  to  Verona,  where  the 
Imperial  headquarters  were  stationed.  These  were  the  very 
flatteries  wliich  once  Von  AuersberjLT  would  have  prized  above 
all  that  wealth  could  give;  these  were  the  kind  of  recogni- 
tions by  which  he  measured  his  own  career  in  life,  making 
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him  to  feel  where  he  stood;  but  now  one  grief  had  so 
absorbed  him  he  scarcely  noticed  them.  He  could  not 
divest  his  mind,  either,  of  the  thought  that  the  boy's  fate 
was  intended  as  a  judgment  on  himself  for  his  own  cold  and 
ungenerous  treatment  of  him.  ^^I  forgot,"  would  he  say  to 
himself,  — ^^I  forgot  that  he  was  not  a  castaway  like  myself. 
I  forgot  that  the  youth  had  been  trained  up  amidst  the  flow 
of  affectionate  intercourse,  loving  and  beloved,  and  I  com- 
pared his  position  with  my  own." 

And  such  was  in  reality  the  very  error  he  committed. 
He  believed  that  by  subjecting  Frank  to  all  the  hard  rubs 
which  once  had  been  his  own  fate  he  was  securing  the  boy's 
future  success;  forgetting  the  while  how  widely  different 
were  their  two  natures,  and  that  the  affections  which  are 
moulded  by  habits  of  family  association  are  very  unlike  the 
temperament  of  one  unfriended  and  unaided,  seeking  his 
fortune  with  no  other  guidance  than  a  bold  heart  and  strong 
will.  The  old  Count  was  not  the  only  one,  nor  will  he  be 
the  last,  to  fall  into  this  mistake;  and  it  may  be  as  well  to 
take  a  warning  from  his  error,  and  learn  that  for  success  in 
the  remote  and  less  trodden  paths  of  life  the  warm  affec- 
tions that  attach  to  home  and  family  are  sad  obstacles. 

It  was  ten  days  before  Frank  could  be  removed,  and  then 
be  was  carried  in  a  litter,  arriving  in  Verona  on  the  fourth 
day.  From  his  watchful  cares  beside  the  sick-bed,  the  old 
General  was  now  summoned  to  take  part  in  the  eventful 
councils  of  the  period.  A  great  and  momentous  crisis  had 
arrived,  and  the  whole  fate,  not  only  of  Austria,  but  of 
£urope,  depended  on  the  issue.  The  successes  of  the 
Italian  arms  had  been,  up  to  this  point,  if  not  decisive,  at 
least  sufficiently  important  to  make  the  result  a  question  of 
doubt  If  the  levies  contributed  by  the  States  of  the  Church 
and  Tuscany  were  insignificant  in  a  warlike  point  of  view, 
they  were  most  expressive  signs  of  popular  feeling  at  least. 
Austria,  besides,  was  assailed  on  every  flank,  with  open 
treason  in  her  capital;  and  the  troops  which  might  have 
conquered  Lombardy  were  marching  northwanl  on  Prague, 
or  taming  eastward  towards  Hungary.  It  then  became  a 
grave  qoestion  whether,  even  at  the  cost  of  the  whole 
Milanais,  a  peace  should  not  be  at  once  concluded,  and 
Aii0tria  merely  stipulate  for  certain  commercial  advantages, 
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and  the  umliBturlM^il  |K>iMi4'Mii>ii  of  th«*  Wiu*iiAn  su'.r*      I' 
the  more  (ii8i>aA8iuimte  hea4lii  that  rule  iM)iii>rti»  »a«  «*»«  i. 
in  thia  plan,  tlie  waruu*r  an<l  Ivnn  calculalint:  hraru  <<f  «• 
diera  diH^iued  it  a  Imiie  huniiliatiou.     l>*ii^  at^-u* !.•:£,<»«:  * 
treat  the  Italiana  with  a  haughty  coiiU*ni|>u  ihr\  c*«  i  ir  * 
endiirt*  the  Uiotight  «)f  rec<»^ni2ing  thnu  a«*  i^|ua)«,  D*-t  :    •a) 
au|K*ri(»ra.    Tht*re  were  thtia  tuo  |iartii-ift  in  tti«-  i  «kiem  il.  -    '^ 
one  ra)(er  for  a  H|HH*«iy  termination  i>f  I  hi*  war.  auil  iIm-    -.f 
burning  to  era^e  the  nu-mory  i»f  lat«*  drft*at«.  aikil  «il  '*» 
the  fair  provinct*a  of  thrir  Km|N*n>r.     T«»  ^uth  aa  n  « 
had  thirt  Hpirit  of  diKOonianct*  at  laat  giMie.  tliat  tljr  cs 
onion*  uf  Vi<*nna  wt*re  inon*  tliaii  **uvv  i»\vrrulol  »*.  -«» 
quartern,  and  the  wry  «ltfn*en  *if  the  tn»\fnjiiifiit  •.:.:*- 
by  the  commander- in-ehirf.      It  wai*  u  tinir  uf   ib<i«|«  .>  -. 
will  and  |M*rrtonul  n*i«|)On»iliility;  ainl  pri*tiaMy  t«»  \Li9  »•* 
dent  irt  owing  the  nalvatitin  <>f  th<*  Ini|H*ria]  ll*Hi*« . 

At  larit,  when  the  Hym|»:ithi«*i4  of  Kmniv  an*l  l^.fi^-.a&l  «  u 
the  rauiH*  of  Italy  iNTamt*  nitin*  than  a  nii-ii*  »u«pi«'i>-f..  v*.rr 
tnHi|u«  man*lu««l  mmthwanl  tow  an  U  I  lit*  Al|m,  and  <ii|-l  r^* 
nienrtagort  trawnti^l  Knn»|H*,  counHfllin^.  in  all    tbr  an  * ..-. 
ourt  eourtoiiy  <»f  re<l  ta|Ns  *'«iii*«'  ainl  n*a*4«iiaM«*   o*rkr^*«    •» 
to  th«*  fair  «U*m:indrt  of  a  |Ni>pIt%**   thr  i-aMnrt   •/   \**-'J 

lia^lllv    •l«**|»:it<'ln-«!    nil    riixnv    ?••    I.«irij*':i"l\ .    %»:•;  • 

H.i'l  :i  •»  j'lU'li'Hi  Mf   111,-  •  ii«  :n\  .1.4^:i.  •!   t:.-  .  .j      •    .    . 

of  Xn-'na,   tln'\    I'lHiM   imt   li:i\i'  ii«  :i!i    i    ..•.•    '    i   •'    • 

that  •ii<l  till-  an  i\  al  of  thr  i  al*  rlit-  u  iiii  li  «-•  •r  \ .  \ . 

ii:il    ( "■•:n:Mi'»-i.'iirr.       T'li-    -il'l     lii  .■!■  Nf  »• -:.  i. 

tiii:i«'«l    fi'»'ii  a  iiNii'w   "f    tilt     tt««»jf».   w!i-».   :i-     .-  .  .     ■ 

appi-an  •!,  \\i  !••  u  lil  w  rli  »  iitliii-i.i-:ii.  ul..  ».    .      . .  • 

-tat!    ai.ii' »ijiii-i-.|    tiir    jii  I  "••■I.I  I-    «»f    'In-    I  I  \     \  .    .»:  • 

\\!ji-j'«r   a-lii'l   thr   «»*'it«t   lif    hi-    nn--:-  \    . 

|'*i  ■«.  ii!  :i!,-i  :i--j-I   ill  It-  'ii  !  iS«  r:it  |..ri-. 

I  h«-    ■ii-»u--h»:.    Ia-»*»']    -'X^r-il    h'»nr^:    a?.!.    '     m. 
•»:..irv»  II  i:i  !.■  .jM-  :ii    i    ti  -    !:;•.    ,u  «  i.l  !!..   .  l-l  \I  i   -    i  . 
1      :    :«,  ?:.•%    : ■■  .:.  i   ri.i -i.-t  !v»  •   if  u  r«  !.   i'     *  j 

•"■  '     \\  :.\    '  .  ^     .    w  '.■■.    ■     -:     .1-.  :■  _•     ]•*  t  '\*     !:.•:.■     .     •      i 

•  ■ . . '  :i  T  ■  .1  -  '      i       -      •    •    ,    N  •  ,  • ,  .   -      .  \*  •  ■  I  •  I .  .  •  w  .1 :    : 
!U|«t«-\.  a-.-i  :...»;  «  .i:.  \..'.':\       :/!.:    lu*  au  rtj,-.         I 
ijM. -.' ...h-  i.f    In;,  fill    |"iii\.   wliiih    iti   (lit  ii    i..*.    r  - 
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overlooked,  were  strongly  pressed  upon  them ;  and  that  pub- 
lic opinion  of  Europe,  which  they  had  only  fancied  a  bugbear 
and  a  mockery,  was  represented  as  the  formidable  expres- 
sion of  the  gi'eat  family  of  mankind,  on  the  conduct  of  one 
of  its  own  members.  With  ail  this  it  was  no  easy  task  to 
reconcile  a  bold  soldier,  at  the  head  of  a  splendid  army,  to 
retire  from  the  field,  to  confess  himself  beaten,  and  to 
acknowledge  defeat,  with  an  assured  sense  of  victoi'y  in  his 
heait.  The  evening  closed  in,  and  still  they  sat  in  debate. 
Some  had  exchanged  opposition  for  a  dogged  and  cold 
silence;  others  had  modified  their  views  to  a  kind  of  half- 
concession  ;  while  a  few  rallied  round  their  old  chief,  with 
a  mistaken  determination  to  have  one  more  dash  at  the 
enemy  should  the  peace  be  ratified  on  the  day  after.  It 
would  seem  as  if  the  Commissioner  had  been  fully  pre- 
pared for  every  phase  of  this  opposition.  He  combated 
every  argument  in  turn,  and  addressed  himself  with  readi- 
ness to  every  objection  that  was  ofifered.  At  last,  when  in 
a  burst  of  mortification  and  anger  the  old  Field-Marshal 
arose  from  the  table,  and  declared  that,  come  what  might, 
it  should  never  be  said  that  he  had  lost  the  provinces  of  his 
master,  the  other  stole  close  beside  him,  and  whispered  a 
few  words  in  his  ear.  The  old  man  started;  his  rugged, 
weather-beaten  face  twitched  with  a  short,  convulsive  move- 
ment, and  he  threw  himself  down  into  a  chair,  with  a 
muttered  oath  on  his  lips. 

There  was  now  a  dead  silence  in  the  chamber.  Every  eye 
was  turned  stealthily  towards  the  old  General,  by  whose 
counsels  they  were  wont  to  be  guided;  but  he  never  spoke  j 
a  word,  and  sat  with  his  hands  resting  on  his  sword-hilt, 
the  rattle  of  the  scabbard  against  the  belt,  as  it  shook  be- 
neath his  hand,  being  the  only  sound  heard. 

They  are  dreadful  moments  in  life  when  men  of  high  and 
daring  courage  see  the  trust  they  have  long  reposed  in  bold 
and  vigorous  measures  rejected,  and  in  its  stead  wily  and 
crafty  counsels  adopted  and  followed.  This  was  such  a 
moment;  and  the  old  warriors,  tried  in  many  a  battle-field, 
scarcely  dared  to  meet  each  other's  eyes,  from  very  shame 
and  sorrow.  It  was  just  then  that  the  sharp,  quick  trot  of 
horses  was  heard  from  without,  and  the  jingling  sound  of 
bells  announced  a  post-carriage.     Scarcely  had  it  stopped, 
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fiercely.  ^^When  shall  I  see  that  city  again?  Ask  that 
gentleman  yonder,  who  has  jast  arrived  from  Vienna,  what 
the  cabinet  counsels  are ;  he  will  tell  you  the  glorious  tid- 
ings that  the  army  will  read  to-morrow  in  a  general  order! " 

"I  have  later  news  than  even  his  !  "  said  the  Abb^,  coolly 
seating  himself  at  the  table,  and  placing  a  roll  of  papers 
before  him.  ^^Baron  Brockhausen,"  said  he,  addressing 
the  Commissioner,  'Mf  I  mistake  not,  left  Vienna  on  the 
ninth,  reached  Innspruck  the  eleventh,  stayed  there  till  the 
evening  of  the  thirteenth,  and  only  reached  here  some  hours 
ago.  The  Prime  Minister,  consequently,  was  unaware  that, 
on  the  tenth.  General  Duraudo  was  recalled  by  the  Pope ; 
that  on  the  evening  of  the  same  day  Pepe  received  a  sim- 
ilar order  from  the  King  of  Naples;  that  the  Tuscan  levies 
and  the  Polish  legion  have  been  remanded;  and  that  Pied- 
mont stands  alone  in  the  contest,  with  a  disorganized  army 
and  divided  counsels.  These,"  said  he,  pointing  to  the 
letters  before  him,  —  "these  are  copies  of  tJie  documents  I 
refer  to.  You  will  see  from  these  that  the  right  flank  of  the 
Piedmontese  army  is  open  and  unprotected;  that,  except 
the  banditti  of  Rome  and  Tuscany,  there  are  no  troops 
between  this  and  Ferrara;  and  if  the  reinforcements  that  are 
now  halted  in  the  Tyrol  be  but  hurried  down,  a  great  and 
decisive  blow  may  be  dealt  at  once." 

"Bey'm  Blitzen!  you  ought  to  have  been  a  general  of 
brigade,  priest!"  cried  the  old  Field-Marshal,  as  he 
clasped  his  hand  in  both  his  own,  and  pressed  it  with 
delight.  ^ These  are  the  noblest  words  I  have  heard  to-day. 
Gentlemen,"  said  he,  rising,  ''there  is  little  more  for  a 
council  to  do.  You  will  return  at  once  to  your  several 
brigades.  $chrann*s  eight  battalions  of  infantry,  with  two 
of  Feld-JUgers,  to  hold  themselves  in  readiness  to  march 
to-morrow;  the  Reuss  Hussars  to  foim  escort  to  the  light 
artillery  on  the  Vicenza  road;  all  the  other  cavalry  to  take 
up  position  to  the  right,  towards  Peschiera." 

"This  means  a  renewal  of  hostilities,  then?"  said  the 
Commissioner. 

''It  means  that  I  will  win  back  the  provinces  of  my  Em- 
peror. Let  him  dispose  of  them  after  as  he  pleases."  And 
so  saying,  he  left  the  room,  followed  by  the  other  otliccrs. 
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PLOTS,    POLITICS,    AMD   PBlESTTKArT. 

It  would  coDiluce  but  HtUe  to  tlw  bumnrsift  «»f  «4w  «k«T 
were  we  to  follow  the  changeful  fortuum  «if  tl»r  war.  *»i 
trmee  the  curreut  of  eveuta  which  niarknl  that  toipitftaft: 
caiDi>aign.  The  struggle  itiielf  is  aJreaily  well  kouwm.  Mm 
secret  history  of  the  c^ontest  has  vet  to  li«  wntlra.  1l« 
have  hinted  at  some  of  the  machinatiotis  which  |>fftn«ikeil  tar 
Conflict:  we  have  shown  the  det*|>  game  bv  wbicii  llir^a^ 
racy  was  urged  on  to  its  own  destJiictt4»o ;  ami,  t*v  ut 
triumph  t>f  Alisolutisin,  tiR*  n*tum  of  tbr  C'burrb  U*  kut 
ancient  rule  provide<l  ami  s«*curt*il;  we  have  vaifoHj  •k^i- 
omcii  out  the  dark  wiles  bv  which  free<b>ni  and  aoairbv  ««tv 
iust*|)arablv  confoumled^  and  the  cause  of  liltrrtv  waj»  a^W 
to  Ht^m  thv  diMiial  of  all  religion.  It  would  take  un  Um^  *if 
away  from  XUv  hiiinhU*  trai»k  <»f  «Mir  t.iU*  %i«ti-  *••  ?•  :•• 
on  llii-»  tlhiiH-,  Ml  nitt^t  III  :i(l«l(ii«-  thr  \ari«»ti^  *\.  u  ;.•  •  • 
X\\v  liiitli  «»f  iiiit  :i'«**nii)|iti<Mi.  \\  ,•  |»a«»«»  ••n.  Xtt*  r*  '•  ■**  .  •. 
h*avr  I )' K'»iii«»iMlr  th«"  t.i-^k  Mf  r|irt>iiirliti;^  •».»int  i»f  :;.•  r»  • .  • 
f»f  that  imfi»«»r:il«l«'  |nri"*l. 

TIm-  I«tt»T.  fr«»iii  wlmli  w«-  |»r**|Mi^4'  {»*  rnak«*  •••tnt   t\"j     • 
w:i-  a'I'lf  «••»•»«  »i,  likr  lii«»  f«»rin«T   «»ii»\  t.»  In*    Iri<»Ji   .-.  t-*.. 
«l«*iit,    :»ihI   «»|Kfn'tl     \M\\\    a    kiihl    of    thank^;:i\  ir<j    »\^r    ■ 

J^l-  'I  l«"|H  I  \  .•!it'»   ff   tin     |»f  rr««!irij^    ff  1»    W«*«*k<».    %»  i.«  r»  !T.    *  .1  • 

MH'rii«lt«l  \nT.irN.  :ui«l  llir  Au«*ti  iui)«  <»tH*t*  a^aiii  ♦•^  a     •      '^ 
n>;t*t«i«»    "f    liaujIitN     Milan.      Wt*    |ia«»}»    <iv»  r    U^     r\\^,'    ^ 
<l«'>«ri|»t  i»ii    tin-    AM'      u*:»^«    "f   thf   «I|!M^*pI    aii-l    . !!*••-•.• 
Ill    lln-    P.ilii'tH"    niiik-.    tli«     ii"«kl»«»H   I'hafiTti*    *»f    trr^*    *  •■ 
ji.:i'l»    a^'.-iiii'*!    (  :iri'»    \lU:t.»   ItiiiiTlf.    f«»r   n«»i    ui>iUr*Aft     « 
tin- •!«  fiiirr  ..f  .»  «::\  «i.-.!itiii.  i.f  i\«r\  thiii^     atnl  :!.«- t      ^    . 
njHii}M»r»li!t;it  I' Ml  • 't  till-  l.otiil'.kt'U  :i- iIh' ifrnMi*  b**<.r  <  ■'  t* 
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Darrative  of  the  King's  escape  from  Milan,  protected  by  an 
Austrian  escort,  against  the  murderous  assaults  of  fellow- 
patriots.  These  facts  are  all  before  the  world ;  nor  would 
it  contribute  to  their  better  understanding  were  we  to 
adduce  the  partisan  zeal  with  which  the  priest  detailed 
them. 

«*  The  struggle,  you  will  thus  sec,"  wrote  he,  **  is  over.  The  blas- 
phemer and  the  democrat  have  fallen  together,  and  it  will  take  full 
a  century  to  rally  from  the  humiliation  of  such  a  defeat.  Bethink 
you,  my  dear  Michel,  what  that  same  century  may  make  the  Church, 
and  how,  if  we  be  but  vigorous  and  watchful,  every  breach  in  the 
glorious  fortress  may  be  repaired,  every  outwork  strengthened, 
every  bastion  newly  mounted,  and  her  whole  garrison  refreshed  and 
invigorated.  Without  a  great  convulsion  like  this  we  were  lost! 
The  torpor  of  peace  brought  with  it  those  habits  of  thought  and  re- 
flection —  the  sworn  enemies  of  all  faith !  As  governments  grew 
more  popular  they  learned  to  rely  less  on  our  aid.  The  glorious 
sway  of  Belief  was  superseded  by  direct  appeals  to  what  they  called 
common  sense,  and  imperceptibly,  but  irrevocably,  the  world  was 
being  Protestantized.  Do  not  fancy  that  my  fears  have  exaggerated 
this  evil.  I  speak  of  what  I  know  thoroughly  and  well.  Above  all, 
do  not  mistake  me,  as  though  I  confounded  this  wide-spread  heresy 
with  what  you  see  around  you  in  Ireland,  those  backslidings  which 
you  so  aptly  called  *  soup  conversions.* 

**  By  Protestantism,  I  mean  something  more  dangerous  than  An- 
glicanism, which,  by  the  way,  has  latterly  shown  itself  the  very 
reverse  of  an  enemy.  The  peril  I  dread  is  that  spirit  of  examination 
and  inquiry  which,  emboldened  by  the  detection  of  some  trumpery 
trick,  goes  on  to  question  the  great  dogma  of  our  religion.  And 
here  I  must  say,  that  these  miracles — as  they  will  call  them  —  have 
been  most  ill-judged  and  ill-timed.  Well  adapted  as  they  are  to 
stimulate  faith  and  warm  zeal  in  remote  and  unvisited  villages,  they 
are  serious  errors  when  they  aspire  to  publicity  and  challenge  de- 
tection. I  have  done  all  I  could  to  discountenance  them ;  but  even 
in  the  Vatican,  my  dear  Michel,  there  are  men  who  fancy  we  are 
living  in  the  sixteenth  century.  What  are  you  to  do  with  a  deafness 
that  cannot  be  aroused  by  the  blast  of  a  steam-engine,  and  which 
ran  sleep  undisturbed  by  the  thunder  of  railroads  ?  Well,  let  us  be 
thankful  for  a  little  breathing  time ;  the  danger  from  these  heretics 
is  over  for  the  present  An<l  here  I  would  ask  of  you  to  mark  how 
the  very  same  result  has  taken  place  wherever  the  battle  was  fought. 
The  Church  has  been  triumphant  everywhere.  Is  this  accident,  my 
dear  friend  ?    Was  it  mere  chance  that  confounded  counsels  here, 
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be  in  the  age  we  live  io  I  —  one  wliose  ambition  waa  commensurate 
with  his  mission,  and  who  had  enei^y  and  courage  for  the  task 
before  him  I  Oh !  bow  I  felt  this,  some  niglits  ago,  as  I  sat  closeted 
with  our  present  ruler  —  would  you  believe  it,  Micbel,  he  baa  no 
higher  guide  or  example  ihan  the  weak  and  kind-hearted  Pius  the 
Screnth?  To  imitate  Aim  is  the  whole  rule  of  his  faith,  and  to 
rvsvmble  bim,  even  in  bis  misfortunes,  has  become  an  ambition. 
How  lie  strung  for  me  the  commonplaces  of  that  good  man,  as  though 
they  had  been  the  distilled  essences  of  wi.'idom  t  Alas  !  i,]gji  I  the 
great  heritage  of  the  Church  lias  not  been  won  by  Quakt-r  Popes. 

■'  You  ask  about  myself.  Alt  goes  well.  The  die  is  east ;  and  so 
tar,  at  least,  a  great  point  gained.  Tlie  Austrians  saw  the  matter  in 
its  true  light,  and  with  justice  perceived  that  di|)lomacy  is  a  war  of 
reprisals.  How  I  glory  in  the  anti<.'ipation  of  this  vengeance  upon 
England,  the  encourager  and  abettor  of  all  the  treason  against  our 
Faith  I  How  little  do  they  suspect  the  storm  that  is  gathering 
■round  them ;  how  tranquilly  are  they  walking  over  tlii:  ground  ihat 
is  to  be  earth(|uaken  !  The  letters  and  diplojuas  are  all  prejiarud. 
The  Bull  itself  is  ready  ;  to-morrow,  if  it  were  ojiportime,  I  might 
be  pnx'laimed  a  prince  of  the  Church  and  an  Arclibi^liop  of  an 
English  see !  As  in  every  great  event  of  life  the  moment  is  every- 
thing, the  question  is  now  one  of  time.  Gunrdoni  —  and  I  look  upon 
bim  as  the  shrewdest  of  the  rardinnls —  says,  'Wail  1  our  cause  is 
Advancing  every  clay  in  England;  every  post  brings  us  tidings  of 
desertions  to  our  army,  —  men  distinguished  in  rank,  station,  or 
intellect  In  our  controversies  h-c  have  suffered  no  defeats,  while 
our  moderation  has  gained  us  many  well-wishers ;  we  have  a  lone 
c(  general  liberality  to  work  upon  that  is  eminently  favorable  lo  a 
policy  meek,  lowly,  and  unpretending.  Therefore,  1  say.  Wait: 
atid  do  not  forfeit  such  advantages  for  the  glory  of  a  pageant.' 
Against  this  it  might  be  urged,  that  the  hour  is  come  lo  proclaim 
our  victory;  and  that  it  would  be  a  craTen  policy  not  to  unfurl  oi 
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will  adventure  sorties  against  the  enemy,  and  thus  pmwoke  replj 
and  discussion.  To  each  will  be  assigned  his  suited  task.  All 
laboring  for  the  one  great  object,  —  to  maintain  the  n«t»n«»i|  fever 
at  a  white  heat,  to  suffer  no  interval  of  calm  reflectioD  to  come, 
and  to  force  upon  the  Parliament,  bj  the  pressure  of  outward 
opinion,  some  severe  or  at  least  some  galling  act  of  legialatioD. 
This  once  accomplished,  our  game  is  won,  and  the  great  schism  we 
have  so  long  worked  for  effected !  It  will  then  be  the  Government 
on  one  side  and  the  Churcli  on  the  other.  Could  you  wish  for  any- 
thing better  ?  For  myself,  I  care  little  how  the  campaign  be  then 
conducted ;  the  victory  must  be  our  own.  I  have  told  you  again 
and  again  there  is  no  such  policy  against  England  as  that  of  ham- 
pering the  course  of  her  justice.  It  was  O'Connell's  secret;  be  had 
no  other ;  and  he  never  failed  till  he  attempted  something  higher. 
First,  provoke  a  rash  legislation,  and  then  wait  for  the  discomfiture 
that  will  follow  it  I  With  all  the  boasted  working  of  the  great  con- 
stitution, what  a  mere  trifle  disturbs  and  disjoints  it !  Ay,  Michel, 
a  rusty  nail  in  the  cylinder  will  spoil  the  play  of  the  piston,  although 
the  engine  be  rated  at  a  thousand  horse-power.  Such  a  conflict  with 
Protestantism  is  exactly  like  the  effect  of  a  highly  disciplined  army 
taking  the  field  against  a  mob.  With  us  all  is  preconcerted,  pre- 
arranged, and  planned ;  with  them  everything  is  impulsive,  rash, 
and  ill-advised.  This  glorious  prerogative  of  private  judgment 
becomes  a  capital  snare,  when  measures  should  be  combined  and 
united.  Fancy,  I  ask  of  you.  —  fancy  all  the  splendid  errors  of 
their  hot  enthusiasm ;  think  of  the  blunders  thev  will  commit  on 
platform  or  pulpit:  reflect  upon  the  folly  and  absurdity  that  will 
fill  the  columns  of  the  public  journals,  and  all  the  bigoted  balderdash 
the  press  will  groan  under  !  What  coarse  irony,  what  Billingsgate 
shall  we  hear  of  our  Holy  Church,  —  her  saints,  her  miracles,  and 
her  do^nnas,  —  what  foul  invectives  apcainst  her  pious  women  and 
their  lives  of  sanctity  !  An<l  then  think  of  the  glorious  harvest  that 
will  follow,  as  we  reply  to  insult  by  calm  reasonings,  to  bigotry  by 
words  of  charity  and  enli<^htenment,  appealing  to  the  nation  at  large 
for  their  ju<linnent  on  which  side  truth  should  lie,  —  with  intolerance, 
or  with  Christian  meekness  and  submission  ? 

"  Prepare,  then.  I  say,  for  the  coming  <lay  ;  the  great  campaign 
is  about  to  open,  and  neither  you  nor  I,  Michel,  will  live  to  see  the 
end  of  the  battle.  On  this  side  the  Alps,  all  has  happened  as  we 
wished.  Italian  Liberalism  is  crushed  and  defeated.  The  Pied- 
montese  are  driven  back  within  their  frontier,  their  armv  beaten,  and 
tlii'ir  finances  all  but  exhausted,  and  Austria  is  again  at  the  head  of 
Northern  Italv.  Konie  will  now  U-  (grander  and  more  glorious  than 
ever.  Xo  more  truckling  to  Lil>oralisni,  no  more  faith  in  the  false 
projliets  of  Freedom.     Our  gorgeous  *  Despotism  *  will  arise  rein- 
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Tlgormt«d  by  itt  triala,  and  the  Church  will  proclaim  herself  the 
Queen  of  Europe  t 

"  It  it  ui  inestimable  advantage  to  have  cooTinced  these  meek 
and  good  men  here  that  there  is  but  one  road  to  victory,  and  that 
all  aUiance  with  what  are  called  polittciauB  is  but  a  snare  and  a 
delaiion. 

"  The  Pope  sees  this  at  last,  but  nothing  short  of  wounded  pride 
could  hare  taught  him  the  lesaou. 

"  Now  to  your  last  query,  my  dear  Michel,  and  1  feel  all  gratitude 
for  the  warm  interest  with  which  you  make  it.  What  is  to  be  done 
I  know  not.  I  am  utterly  ignorant  of  my  parentage,  even  of  my 
birthplace.  In  the  admiuion-book  of  Salamanca  I  stand  thus ; 
'  Samuel  Eustace,  native  of  Ireland,  aged  thirteen  years  and  seven 
months;  stipendiary  of  the  second  class.'  There  lies  my  whole 
history.  A  certain  Mr.  Godfrey  had  paid  all  the  expenses  of  my 
journey  from  Louvain,  and,  up  to  the  period  of  his  death,  continued 
to  maintun  me.  From  Louvain  I  can  learn  nothing.  1  was  a 
'  Laic '  they  believed,  —  perhaps  So.  134  or  137  —  they  do  not  know 
which ;  and  thete  are  but  sorry  facts  from  which  to  derive  the 
baptismal  registry  of  a  future  cardinal.  And  yet  something  must 
be  done,  and  speedily  too.  On  the  question  of  birth  the  Sacred 
College  is  peremptory.  You  will  say  that  there  ought  to  be  no 
difficulty  in  devising  a  genealogy  where  there  are  no  adverse  claims 
to  conflict ;  and  if  I  could  go  over  to  Ireland,  perhaps  the  matter 
n^ht  be  easy  enough.  At  this  moment,  however,  my  presence  here 
it  all-^saential,  while  I  am  not  without  a  hope  that  accident  may 
afford  me  a  clew  to  what  I  seek.  A  few  days  ago  I  was  sent  for 
from  Malgherra  to  attend  the  dying  bed  of  a  young  officer,  whose 
illneaa  had  so  completely  disordered  his  brain  that  he  forgot  every 
word  of  the  foreign  language  he  was  accustomed  to  speak,  and  could 
only  nnderataud  or  reply  in  his  native  Englixh.  Although  I  had 
Other  and  more  pressing  cases  to  attend  to,  the  order  coming  from 
an  archduke  made  obedience  imperative,  and  so  I  haBlencd  over  to 
Terona,  where  the  sick  youth  lay.  Conceive  my  surprise,  hiichel, 
to  disoover  that  he  was  the  same  Dalton,  —  the  hoy  whom  1  have  9o 
oA«B  adverted  to,  ai  eternally  oroeaing  my  path  in  life,  —  the  rela- 
ttrc  of  that  Godfrey  who  was  my  early  patron.    I  have  nlready 

■^.«d   lo  you.  Miclict.  tli.n    i    f.-lt   t.-,vcaTih  llus  youth  In  ii  w:ij- 

■  iiicb  my  calmt^ft  roasun  could  ri-U'lcr  no  woounl.     (iauiUers 

V  ofitm  told  me  of  certain  untipatliii-s  they  have  experienced,  and 

t  the  mon  pretence  of  an  tndivlclual  —  one  totally  unknown  to 

■0  omtnou*  of  tD-Iurk  that  they  dare  not 

r|  In  til.-  1  ...... 
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they  are  sorry  pilots  to  trust  to.  So  they  are,  Michel;  they  mre 
meanly  minded,  they  arc  sordid,  and  they  are  low ;  their  thoughts 
never  soar  above  the  card  or  the  hazard  table ;  they  are  dead  to  all 
emotions  of  family  and  affection ;  the  very  events  that  are  convulsing 
the  world  are  less  audible  to  their  ears  than  the  ring  of  the  dice- 
box  ;  and  yet,  with  all  this  —  would  you  believe  it  ?  —  they  are  deep 
in  the  mysteries  of  portents.  Their  intense  study  of  what  we  call 
chance  has  taught  them  to  combine  and  arrange  and  discipline 
every  atom  and  accident  that  can  influence  an  event.  They  have 
their  days  of  good  and  evil  fortune,  and  they  have  their  agencies 
that  sway  them  to  this  side  or  to  that.  Chemistry  shows  us  that 
substances  that  resemble  metals  are  decomposed  by  the  influence  of 
light  alone,  —  do  not,  then,  despise  the  working  of  that  gleam  that 
darts  from  a  human  eye  and  penetrates  within  the  very  recesses  of 
your  brain. 

'*  Be  the  theory  true  or  false,  the  phenomena  exercise  a  deep 
influence  over  me,  and  I  have  never  ceased  to  regard  this  bov  as  one 
inextricably  interwoven  with  myself  and  my  own  fortunes;  I  felt 
a  degree  of  dread  at  his  contact,  which  all  my  conscious  superiority 
of  mind  and  intellect  could  not  allay.  In  vain  have  I  endeavored 
to  reason  myself  out  of  these  delusions,  but  in  the  realm  of  imagi- 
nation reason  is  inoperative ;  as  well  might  a  painter  try  to  commit 
to  his  palette  the  fleeting  colors  of  the  rainbow.  Shall  I  own  to  yon 
that  in  moments  of  illness  or  depression  this  terror  magnified  itself 
to  giant  proportions,  and  a  thousand  wild  and  incongruous  fancies 
would  fill  my  mind  ?  I  bethought  me  of  involving  him  in  soch  diffi- 
culty that  he  wouM  no  lonjrer  be*  at  large ;  as  a  prisoner  or  an 
exile,  I  should  never  see  him  more.  Every  snare  I  tried  was  a 
failure ;  the  temptations  that  were  most  adapted  to  his  nature  he 
resisted  ;  the  wiles  I  threw  aroimd  him  he  escaped  from.  Was  there 
not  a  fate  in  all  this?  Assiiredlv  there  was  and  is.  Michel.  I  can- 
not  t<'Il  von  the  relief  of  mind  I  should  feel  if  this  bov  had  shared 
tin*  fate  of  your  patriots,  and  that  the  great  sea  was  to  roll  between 
hini  and  Europe  forever.  Twenty  times  a  day  I  think  of  Dirk 
IIatteraick*s  expression  with  re8j)ect  to  Brown:  *  That  boy  has  \ieen 
a  rr>ik  ahead  of  me  all  throujrh  life  ; '  and  be  assureil  that  the  char- 
acter* of  fiction  are  often  powerful  teachers. 

**  And  now  to  my  narrative  The  sam«*  note  which  requested  my 
visit  at  Verona  lH*<rged  of  me,  if  I  possibly  could  accomplish  it,  to 
provide  some  English  person  who  should  sit  up  with  the  sick  youth 
and  nurse  him.  I  was  not  sorry  to  receive  this  commission;  I 
wished  to  learn  more  alxmt  thi«i  lx)v  than  the  concessional  at  such  a 
time  <'oiild  teaeh  ;  and  couM  I  nnly  find  a  suitable  airent,  this  would 
not  l>e  ilifheult.  Chance  favored  me  strangely  enough.  Amongst 
the   prisoners  taken    at    Ancona  1  found    an    Irish   fellow,  who,  it 
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■ligieurs.  had  taken  ^urvicc  in  ihc  ]'itMJmonli>«f  n.iTv.  lie  bait  1>ccd 
nnuu  years  in  Amerieu  and  thv  U'cst  Iniliu^.  and  fruiu  tliu  scntlereil 
RinurkR  Ihat  lie  let  fall,  I  |KTceiveil  that  he  was  a  man  uf  Nlircwil 
anil  nut  nver-M^nipulous  nature.  He  rixniirelienilctl  tne  in  an  in- 
stant :  ami,  alilumt^h  I  was  uiost  <!iian]4Nl  in  );iviu<;  my  instrnctinns, 
lliv  tvWow  rend  aiy  intentions  at  onc«,  Thix  iihr«wUnei>ii  nii^lit,  in 
(itliLT  virenuu-tuDces,  have  its  ineonveiiienuuH,  but  here  it  ^^ve  mo  no 
aLiriu.  I  ««-■■  the  nu'UiiK  ot  his  liU-ratiun,  and  were  he  troublcaome, 
I  iiiuld  consi|;n  liim  ti)  llie  prison  af^ain,  —  to  the  <pilley»,  if  needed. 
[b  efonjinny  with  lhi»  re^jiectnlile  ally,  I  pct  out  for  the  lioad- 
((uartcri>.  On  uy  nrrival  I  waited  on  tlie  Count  von  Auersbeq;,  in 
wkoi«  house  lliu  fuik  l)oy  lay.  'Hiis  old  man,  who  is  Iridi  by  birtli, 
is  innre  Austrian  in  nature  tlian  the  menitvrK  of  tlic  Ilonse  of  lla]is- 
barg.  I  (iiund  liini  fully  convint-ed  tliat  the  white-coaled  lei^ons 
had  reconi|iiercd  l.unibar(ly  liy  their  own  unaided  valor,  and  I  left 
him  in  llw  same  pleasant  dehision.  It  ap])can-il  lliat  a  certain 
CuiiDt  von  Walstein  was  enabled  to  clear  young  DaltDn's  chameli,>r 
fruni  all  tahit  iif  treamxi,  by  exliibitiii):,  in  bis  ovrn  eorrespondenco, 
KMDe  letters  and  documents  thnt  relnlcd  to  ihe  events  detailed  in 
Frank's  writini;.  and  of  whicli  be  eoiild  have  hnd  nii  jiassible  know)- 
«(l!^  This  avowal  uiay  be  a  serious  tl]in<;  for  Walxtein,  hut  rcsrucs 
ibe  youni:  Dahiin  at  onn-,  and  proves  that  lio  was  merely  tlie  writer 
«f  Kavitxky's  sentiments  -,  so  that  here,  again,  Michel,  he  escapes. 
Is  lujt  ibis  mure  tlian  strange? 

*■  It  was  Dot  without  anxiety  that  I  passed  the  threshold  of  the 
Hck-ohamWr ;  but  happily  it  was  darkened,  and  I  soon  saw  that  tha 
si<-k  youth  eimhl  never  reeognizu  me,  were  his  senses  even  unclouded. 
lie  lay  molinnlesf,  and  1  thought  insensible;  but  after  I  apoke  to 
him  be  rallied  n  little,  and  ankrd  after  his  father  und  hi*  slslorft.  ^ 
lie  harl  not  yet  beard  thnt  hia  f.tcher  was  dead ;  and  it  wat  al 
In  hear  tlie  attempt  lie  made  to  vindieale  his  honor,  I 
he  had  never  U-cn  disloyal.  By  liegrces  I  brought  Uu  t 
himself.  He  saw  that  he  was  dyine,  and  had  no  f 
but  ilicre  seemed  as  if  his  rouscience  wan  biirdeiutd  bv  ff 
weifiht,  less  like  guilt  than  the  e\ev  to  some  stranpl  auil  jl 
The  reflation  —  If  it  deserved  the  name,  for  it  wu  aM* 
sentences  —  now  uttered  with  rapid  vehernvnec^  dowh 
Me  —  was  of  the  vaguest  kind.  You  may  ini^tlH^  I 
interest  I  felt  in  the  narrative  a  ' 
You  know  my  anxiety  to  (rwo  some  tie  of  ifttnl 
They  were  ;^'ntry  of  ancirnt  blood  Mid  | 
amply  satisfy  the  demands  <>f  ih«  Sacrod  Cn 
Iwy  spoke  of  Godfrey,  I  listcneil  with  faiUtnMf  a 
I  own  it.'— all  my  practlacd  skill,  all  taf 
was  unable  to  tetl  me  what  were  tlw  nf 
vot..  II.  — a4 
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from  bis  sleep,  his  brow  all  covered  with  perspiration,  and  his  eyes 
glaring  wildly.  *  Hush  1 '  he  cried ;  *  hush  I  He  is  crossing  the 
garden,  now ;  there  he  is  at  the  door  ;  lie  still  —  lie  still.'  I  tried 
to  induce  him  to  talk  on,  but  he  shuddered  timidly,  and  merely  said, 
*•  It 's  all  over,  he  has  strewn  leaves  over  the  spot,  let  us  go  away/ 
You  will  perhaps  say  that  I  attach  undue  importance  to  what  may 
be  the  mere  outpourings  of  a  fevered  intellect,  but  there  is  an 
intensity  in  the  feeling  which  accompanies  them,  and,  moreover, 
there  is  a  persistence  in  the  way  he  always  comes  back  to  them, 
that  are  not  like  the  transient  terrors  that  haunt  distracted  minds. 
No,  Michel,  there  is  a  mystery,  and  a  dreadful  one,  connected  with 
this  vision.  Remember  1  that  the  secret  of  Godfrey's  death  has 
never  been  cleared  up ;  the  breach  which  separated  him  from  these 
Daltons  was  then  at  its  widest.  Dalton's  character  you  are  familiar 
with ;  and,  although  abroad  at  that  time,  who  can  say  what  agencies 
may  not  have  worked  for  him?  Give  your  serious  consideration  to 
these  facts,  and  tell  me  what  you  think.  You  know  me  too  well 
and  too  long  to  suppose  that  I  am  actuated  by  motives  of  mere 
curiosity,  or  simply  the  desire  to  trace  the  history  of  a  crime.  I  own 
to  you,  that  with  all  my  horror  of  blood,  I  scarcely  grieve  as  1  wit^ 
ness  the  fruitless  attempts  of  English  justice  to  search  out  the  story 
of  a  murder.  I  feel  a  sort  of  satisfaction  at  the  combat  between 
Saxon  dulness  and  Celtic  craft  —  between  the  brute  force  of  the 
conqueror  and  the  subtle  intelligence  of  the  conquered  —  that  tells 
me  of  a  time  to  come  when  these  relations  shall  be  reversed.  Acquit 
me,  therefore,  of  any  undue  zeal  for  the  observance  of  laws  that  only 
remind  me  of  our  slavery.  However  clear  and  limpid  the  stream 
may  look,  I  never  forget  that  its  source  was  in  foulness !  I  am  im- 
pelled here  by  a  force  that  my  reason  cannot  account  for.  My 
boyhood  was,  in  some  manner,  bound  up  with  this  Godfrey's  fate. 
I  was  fatherless  when  he  died !  could  he  have  been  my  father  ? 
This  thought  continually  recurs  to  me  !  Such  a  discovery  would  be 
of  great  value  to  me  just  now ;  the  question  of  legitimacy  would  be 
easily  got  over,  as  I  seek  for  none  of  the  benefits  of  succession.  I 
only  want  what  will  satisfy  the  Sacred  College.  My  dear  Michel, 
I  commit  all  this  to  your  care  and  industry;  give  me  your  aid  and 
your  advice.  Should  it  happen  that  Dalton  was  involved  in  the 
affair,  the  secret  might  have  its  value.  This  old  field-marshal's 
pride  of  name  and  family  could  be  turned  to  good  account. 

"  I  must  tell  you  that  since  I  have  overheard  this  boy's  ravings,  I 
have  studiously  avoided  introducing  my  Irish  protege  into  the  sick- 
room. My  friend,  Paul  Meektns.  might  be  a  most  inconvenient 
confidant,  and  so  I  shall  keep  him  under  my  own  eye  till  some 
opportunity  occurs  to  dispose  of  him.  He  tells  me  that  his  present 
tastes  are  all  ecclesiastical.     Do  you  want  a  sacristan?  if  so,  he 
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would  be  your  man.  There  is  do  rach  tmstj  tobordinate  as  the 
fellow  with  what  the  French  call  *a  dark  antecedent;*  and  this  1 
Auspcct  to  be  hi»  case. 

**  1  have  well  wearied  you,  my  dear  friend,  and  yet  have  I  not 
told  you  half  of  what  I  feel  on  this  strange  matter.  I  am  little  given 
to  tremble  at  shadows,  and  still  there  are  terrors  orer  me  that  I 
cannot  shake  off.  Write  to  me,  then,  at  once ;  tell  me  all  that  you 
see,  all  that  you  can  hear.  Observe  well  the  localities ;  it  will  be 
curious  if  the  boy  be  correct.  Mark  particularly  if  there  be  a  spot 
of  rising  ground  from  which  the  garden  is  visible,  and  the  windows 
that  look  into  it,  and  see  if  there  be  a  door  out  of  the  garden  mt  this 
])oint.     I  could  almost  map  out  the  scene  from  his  description. 

**  I  have  done,  and  now,  I  scarcely  know  whether  I  should  fed 
more  relief  of  heart  to  know  that  all  this  youth  has  said  were  fever 
wanderings,  or  words  of  solemn  meaning.  It  is  strange  how  tran- 
(^uilly  I  can  move  through  the  great  events  of  life,  and  ^-et  how 
much  a  thing  like  this  can  shake  my  nerve ;  but  I  suppose  it  if  ever 
sOy  and  that  we  are  great  or  little  as  the  occasion  makes  as. 

**  I  have  just  heard  that  Lady  Hester  Onslow  has  gone  orer  to 
Ireland.  She  will  probably  be  at  Corrig-O'Neal.  If  so,  yoa  can 
present  yourself  to  her  as  my  old  and  intimate  friend,  and  this  will 
afford  you  an  opportunity  of  examining  the  scene  at  leisure.  I 
enclose'you  a  few  lines  to  serve  as  an  introduction.     Adieu,  my  dear 

friend. 

**  You  have  often  sighed  over  the  obscurity  of  your  position,  and 
the  unambitious  life  of  a  parish  priest.  Believe  me,  and  from  my 
heart  1  say  it,  I  would  willingly  exchanjje  all  the  rewards  I  have 
won,  all  that  I  could  ever  hope  to  win,  for  one  week  —  one  short 
week of  such  calm  cjuiet  as  breathes  under  the  thatched  roof  of 

your  little  cottajre. 

"I  leave  this  for  Vienna  to-morrow,  to  thank  the  minister;  and 
with  jrood  reason,  too.  since  without  his  assistance  the  Pope  woold 
have  shnink  from  the  bold  policy.  Thence  I  go  to  Rome;  bat 
within  a  fortnijrht  1  shall  be  back  in  Florence,  where  I  hope  to  hear 
from  vou.     If  all  goes  well,  we  shall  meet  soon.  —  Yours,  in  much 

affection, 

**  Mathew  D'Esmoxpe.** 

As  the  Abbe  finished  this  letter,  he  turned  to  look  at  ft 
short  note,  which,  having  opened  and  scanned  over,  he  had 
thrown  on  the  table  beside  him.  It  was  from  Albert  Jekyl 
who  wrote  to  inform  him  that  Lonl  Norwocxl  had  just 
arrived  in  Florence  from  Ireland,  where  he  had  left  Lady 
Hester;  that  so  far  as  he,  Jekyl,  could  make  out,  the  Via- 
count  had  made  an  offer  of  marriage,  and  been  accepted. 
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*'  It  will  be  for  you,  my  de&r  AbM,"  added  he, ' 
f»ct  poiitivcly,  m,  iDde|ieDdentl/  of  the  long  journey  at  this  ioL-le- 
Bkent  (eaaoD,  it  irould  be  a  very  serious  injury  to  lue  were  it  known 


iilllifefe'^ 
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The  priest  bestowed  little  attcntkNi  oa  the  mmn 
that  filled  up  the  page.    Uie  eje,  however, 
of  Hidchekoff,  and  be  reed,  — 


••The  Priaca  rsuiraea  last  Taeida/  to  iha 
has  leea  him*  aor  liu  aa^  oaa  bvea  ed^Hi^d  vithui  iW  jmh     in 
vourte  there  are  a  buadred  nuaun  aa  lo  lh«  wb;  mmd  tkv 

—  mmm  aUegiag  that  he  hat  rec«iv«d  oidan  U  • 
call  it,  from  huM,  the  Emperor  aot  beiag  cpuie 
poUtical  caapaiga ;  mom,  that  he  has  takea  ap  m  gtmki'* 
the  court  here,  aad  thuwa  hit  ipkea  ia  that  imahaam.     IWc  m^ 
•hallow  reaauB  would  thit  be  fur  a  herwit  lilo .'  amI  wbei 
ground  of  cwmplaiat  have  aot  we,  whoi  to  to  my,  ^ummm  a 
iDterett  ia  hii  tnilBet  aad  orlolaai  aad  dij  rhaaii^ff  ?    1 
yoo  that  Mich  conduct  rumet  all  the  demicnii  y  %d  my  erw 
I  write  thete  lines  with  a  red  silk  eap  on  my  hnJ.     Afwr  a^ 
real  good  he  effected  was  n  kiad  of  riieited  It-^ht.     ll< 
little  people,  aad  ground  down  all  their  puar  cffurtt  ni  IaIIi 
And  deJ€MMen.     lie  Bhamcd  Into  UMMleei  inMgaiftmnrr  wmtk  j 

of  nohbery,  aad  threw  en  air  of  ridlmie  over  ' "  rarif  pw^» 

ina '  aad  'VaniUy  dlanere.'     Whni  a  world  of  dy«prf»in  U»  ^  a« 
averted*  —  what  heartburns  aad  hcarthaminc*  7     tih.  bitiv  ^e* 
little  people!  jre  are  a  verjr  dreadful  genrmtiiei.  Uw  «v  »»*i>  at 
wntm  of  socletjr,  so  that  no  man  mn  drink  thetvof . 

**  INiIilirally.  w«*  are  ralm  and   rrartifrfiark  :  affl    «f»-*^««    .     • 
tl)ra«liiii'j  h.\*  ddiie  il,  I   kn<iw   iii»t.  ImiI    •'•mt-   ••{  t).-      I    «  i*     i-> 

*  Itlai  k  aii'l  Yi'lK'W  *  :iln*aii%-       Nirt  thai  lh«*  •!•  ar    \ti«'-  •-.     -  ■:   - 
to  iiiaLr    Klori'iuf  U'ltrr  iir  |ilfa«aritrr.      Thr\    n    \    *^     %   w  'j. 
p(>piil;itinn       It  i«  a*  if  \iiii  tlin'W  a  aiMHinful  ««f  *  ■»-»-•••»  • 
y«Mir  *(iittai;i'  a  Ia  n-in<' '  '    lU>«it|i*«.  ilir  tta!itn«  anp  lA*    t>«  ■   :    .f- 

—  iiiirhan<.;i  •!  and  iiiit-h.in-.*«*aUr.  «ni|  thw «  •Ir*.  •:  •{»  •.*<r>  ;. 
*lr:iii'^iT«  wlii>  »oii]i|  iiilrrft'n*  with  iImmt  i>«a  litilr  M^r  i^*-  •  ^  . 
en*' r%. It  ill::  «*i"ii*  uf  wirkt-tlnt***. 

••  Vrsk}  ••■lid  nir  thn-t*  linr«,  jii»t  l*»  •**  —  !■  it  !••  *i 
Kti*4*,  l\tv  t.tilor.  \*  (NTM1  iitin-;  iiif*  ■Ik*'iI  a  miat-i  lirnwa 
dins    •Jirn.i  rit.    w|»i<  h     ••rrtainU    WimiM     liArrfr^nir*     «r  !     w  «r 

prf%  ailing  tin!*  i.f  iii\    |i  lir  .in'l  ••wfimw*.  Uii    t    tm  t  •     •  — ..  **    % 

•  li|>lMiii.iti«l  t>>  ill- nr  *•  \lr.vir«lin.iirr«  *  till    I   )«•  an'r     f      •«  «   vt  •«-.-« 
'I  li«*n  fi-r**  WTiii-  .U  tti\r»\  f.if   •»!•  Ii   i«   til*  ri»nti>l«-*ii  r  i-.  i   •  -  •4       k* 
nKilitv  t|i.-i*  I  ••rih  »  iit    \<>iir  ni.ini|4tc  In  Itunili  in!>*  i^l  ;.  i««  «>. 
lai*i(Ui*ri  d  Ir.itlii-r,  (iMiti-  r«-'^:iri|it**«  ■>(  rtlirnar. 

'*  Y«»ur«.  imMt  i|r«itU'«ilt, 

**ALatBT  Jtatv 
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^  I  open  this  to  say  that  MorUche  was  seen  going  to  the  Moskova 
last  night  with  two  caskets  of  jewels.  Will  this  fact  throw  any  light 
on  the  mysterious  seclusion  ?  " 

These  last  two  lines  D'Esmonde  read  over  several  times; 
and  then,  crashing  the  note  in  his  hand,  he  threw  it  into 
the  fire.  Within  an  hour  after  he  was  on  his  way  to 
Florence. 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 

A    SECRET  AMD   A   SMABE. 

As  we  draw  near  to  the  end  of  our  voyage,  we  feel  all  the 
difficulty  of  collecting  the  scattered  vessels  of  our  convoy; 
and  while  signalizing  the  ^^ clippers  "  to  shorten  sail,  we  are 
calling  on  the  heavy  sailers  to  crowd  "all  their  canvas," 

The  main  interest  of  our  story  would  keep  us  beside 
Frank  Dalton,  whose  fate  seemed  daily  to  vacillate, —  now 
threatening  gloomily,  now  rallying  into  all  the  brightness 
of  hope.  By  slow  and  cautious  journeys  the  old  Count  pro- 
ceeded to  remove  him  to  Vienna,  where  he  expected  soon  to 
be  joined  by  Kate.  Leaving  them,  then,  to  pursue  their 
road  by  steps  far  too  slow  for  our  impatience,  we  hasten 
along  with  D'Esmonde,  as,  with  all  the  speed  he  could 
accomplish,  he  made  for  Florence. 

Occasionally  he  tried  to  amuse  himself  and  divert  his 
thoughts  by  conversing  with  Meekins,  who  accompanied 
him;  but  although  the  man's  shrewdness  was  above  the 
common,  and  his  knowledge  of  the  world  very  considerable, 
D'Esmonde  quickly  saw  that  a  thick  cloak  of  reserve  covered 
the  real  man  on  all  occasions,  and  that  his  true  nature  lay 
many  a  fathom  deep  below  that  smooth  surface.  The 
devout  respect  which  he  felt  for  the  Abbe  might,  perhaps, 
have  increased  this  resen'e;  for  Meekins  was  an  Irish 
peasant,  and  never  forgot  the  deference  due  to  a  priest. 

Accustomed  to  read  men  at  sight,  D'Esmonde  would  give 
himself  no  trouble  in  deciphering  a  page  which  promised 
little  to  rewaixl  the  labor;  and  so,  after  a  while,  he  left  his 
companion  to  occupy  the  '*box,"  while  he  himself  followed 
his  own  thoughts  alone  and  undisturbed.  Now  and  then  he 
would  be  aroused  from  his  deep  reveries  by  remarking  the 
reverential  piety  of  the  peasants  as  they  passed  some  holy 
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BhriDe  or  some  consecrated  altar.  Tben,  indeed,  MeekinB 
displayed  a  fervor  so  unlike  the  careless  indifference  of  tlie 
native,  that  D'Esmonde  was  led  to  reflect  upoD  the  difference 
of  their  uatureH,  aud  speculate  on  how  far  this  devotion  of 
character  was  innate  in  the  Irishman,  or  merely  the  result 
of  circumstances. 

There  waa  an  espressioa  of  eager,  almost  painful  mean- 
ing, too,  in  the  mau's  face  as  he  muttered  his  prayers,  that 
struck  the  keen  eyes  of  the  Abbe ;  and  he  could  uot  avoid 
saying  to  himself,  "  That  fellow  has  a  load  upon  his  heart. 
Fear,  and  uot  hope,  is  the  maiuspriug  of  his  devotions." 
At  another  moment  D'Esmonde  might  have  studied  the  case 
Btt  a  philosopher  studies  a  problem,  —  merely  for  the  exercise 
it  may  give  his  faculties,  —  but  his  own  cares  were  too  press- 
ing and  too  uumerous  for  more  tliau  a  passing  notice. 

The  oigbt  was  falling  as  they  gained  the  crest  of  the 
mountain  over  Florence ;  D'Esmonde  stopjied  the  carriage 
on  the  hill  above  the  ''  Uoskova,"  and  gazed  steadily  for 
50me  momeuta  on  the  spot.  The  villa,  partly  shrouded  in 
trees,  was  brilliantly  illuminated ;  the  lights  gleamed  and 
Sparkled  through  the  foliage,  and,  as  he  listened,  the  sound 
of  rich  music  came  floating  on  the  air. 

"This  looks  little  like  seclusion,"  thought  he.  "These 
ve  signs  of  some  great  festivity."  As  he  drew  up  to  the 
gate,  however,  he  found  it  closed  and  locked.  Not  a 
earnftg«  wbb  to  be  seen.  Even  the  usual  lamps  were 
onlighted,  ind  all  appeared  deserted  and  unoccupied. 
CEsmoBde  irtood  for  a  few  ewHinflB  hurirf  in  thougUt  ■,  Uia 
I  cmotioD  was  deep  and  tieartMl :  for,  ao  he  gro^peil  the  iron 
L  bars  of  the  gate,  bis  stront:  frame  shook  and  trembled. 
"True  —  true!"  muttere<l  he  to  himself  in  an  accent  of 
t  bursting  agony,  —  "I  could  not  have  given  thee  this, 
jola,  and  for  tbia  alnse  hadst  thou  any  heart !  "  He  leaned 
"i  f«v  asalnsl  the  Kate,  and  nobbed  heavily.  "What 
Mied  be,  in  .■»  voioi-  of  bitli-rnei*,  -  "  wliiit  poison 
t  bt>  JD  anbnly  paosion,  whf  n  it  can  move  a  henrt 
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the  grief  for  a  half-forgotten,  unreturned  love !  How  poor 
a  thing  the  heart  is,  when  we  fancy  its  desires  to  be  noblest 
and  highest ! " 

This  burst  of  passionate  grief  over,  he  slowly  returned  to 
the  carriage  and  pursued  his  way  to  Florence ;  and,  entering 
the  city,  he  drove  for  the  house  of  Racca  Morlache.  The 
Jew  was  not  at  home,  but  was  to  return  by  eleven  o'clock, 
at  which  hour  he  had  ordered  supper  for  a  guest  and  himself. 
D'Esmonde  lay  down  on  a  sofa,  and  fell  asleep.  Wearied 
as  he  was,  his  watchfulness  soon  detected  the  approach  of 
footsteps;  and,  as  he  listened,  he  heard  the  voice  of  a 
stranger  in  colloquy  with  the  servant.  The  door  opened  at 
the  same  time,  and  Lord  Norwood  entered.  D'Esmonde 
only  waited  for  the  servant  to  retire,  when  he  sprang  for- 
ward to  salute  him. 

^^  Oh !  I  thought  you  were  at  the  camp,  or  at  Vienna,  or 
somewhere  to  the  north'ard,"  said  the  Viscount,  coolly. 

^^  I  was  so,  my  Lord ;  and  there  I  should  have  remained, 
if  a  pressing  duty  had  not  recalled  me  to  Florence." 

^^  You  have  always  so  many  irons  in  the  fire,  Abbi,  that  it 
requires  some  skill  to  keep  them  all  hot." 

^^  You  are  right,  my  Lord*;  some  skill,  and  some  practice 
too." 

"And  do  you  never  burn  your  fingers?"  said  the  other, 
sarcastically. 

'*  Very  rarely,  my  Lord;  for  when  I  meddle  with  fire,  I 
generally  make  use  of  my  friends'  hands." 

'*  By  Jove,  it's  not  a  bad  plan!"  cried  the  Viscount, 
laughing ;  for,  as  the  priest  well  knew,  he  had  a  most  lively 
appreciation  for  every  species  of  knavery,  and  entertained 
real  respect  for  all  who  practised  it.  *'  You  are  a  very 
downy  cove,  Master  D'Esmonde,"  said  he,  gazing  at  him ; 
'*  and  you  'd  have  made  a  very  shining  figure  on  the  Turf, 
had  your  fortune  thrown  you  in  that  direction." 

'^  Perhaps  so,  my  Lord,"  sai<l  the  Abbt^,  carelessly.  *'  My 
own  notion  is,  that  fair  natural  gifts  are  equal  to  any  exigen- 
cies ever  demanded  of  us;  and  that  the  man  of  average 
talent,  if  he  have  only  energy  and  a  strong  will,  has  no 
superior  to  dread." 

''  Tbat  may  do  well  enough,"  said  Norwood,  rising  and 
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(laciiig  tbe  room,  —  "  tbat  may  do  well  enough  in  the  common 
uccurreiices  of  life,  but  it  won't  do  on  the  Turf,  Abb^.  The 
fellows  are  too  artful  for  you  there.  There  are  too  many 
dodges  and  tricks  aod  windings.  No,  no,  believe  me; 
nothing  has  a  chance  io  racing  matters,  without  perfect  aud 
safe  '  informatioD ; '  you  know  what  that  means." 

"  It  is  precisely  tbe  same  thing  in  the  world  at  large," 
said  D'E^moDde.  "The  very  cleverest  men  rush  into  em- 
barrassments and  involve  themselves  in  difficulties  for  which 
there  is  no  issue,  simply  for  want  of  what  you  call  '  infor- 
mation.' Even  yourself,  my  Lord,"  said  be,  dropping  his 
voice  to  a  low  and  distinct  whisper,  —  "  even  yourself  may 
discover  tbat  you  owe  safety  to  a  Popish  priest." 

*' How  do  you  mean?  What  do  you  allude  to?"  cried 
Norwood,  eagerly. 

"  Sit  down  here,  my  Lord.  Give  me  a  patient  hearing 
for  a  fen  minutes.  We  have  fortunately  a  moment  of  ud- 
broken  confidence  now;   let  us  profit  by  it." 

Norwood  seated  himself  beside  the  priest,  without  speak* 
ing,  and,  folding  his  arms,  prepared  to  bear  him  calmly. 

"My  Lord  Norwood,"  said  the  Abb^,  "I  will  not  tor- 
ture you  by  any  prolixity,  nor  will  I  waste  your  time  by 
mny  appeal  to  yoor  forgiveness.  If  my  own  cooduct  in  the 
■flftir  I  am  about  to  nUte  ahoold  not  meet  your  approval, 
it  is  fuough  that  I  have  aatiBllt-.l  my  own  coiiHciencL'." 

"Go  iin  —  go  ou,"  said  N<irwO(«l,  in  a  tono  of  almost 
HSrcasm ;  "  I  eee  tbat  you  have  injured  me,  lei  me  hear 
how  and  where." 

"  You  «bftll  hear  botti,  my  l>ordi  and  briefly  too.  I  have 
only  to  invoke  your  mi-mury,  nod  tha  sbvy  is  told.  Voii 
remember  being  at  Salamanca.  In  IIm  jrear  IS — ?  Ynu 
remember,   too,  a  c«rtaui  haUeriiiB  oU||A^U.O|)cra 

You  bad  seen  her  first  at  tMtvf  ^ 

Yea  broke  iBiJ|d[^^^^^^^^^^^Ai  "  1  j 

know  what  yuu  i 

"Slay,      _    ■ 
vour  wifi', — % 
registry  of  t 
fonoei)  tfaa  ( 

"By  0^4 
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*^you  arc  a  bold  fellow  to  dare  this  game  with  me!  and  to 
try  it  in  such  a  place  as  this  I " 

^^  Ay,  my  Lord,  the  river  rolls  dark  and  silently  beside 
us,*'  said  D'Esmonde,  calmly;  ^^  and  the  Amo  has  covered 
up  many  a  more  dreadful  deed ;  but  I  have  no  fears,  —  not 
one.  I  am  unarmed,  in  strength  I  am  certainly  not  your 
equal,  and  yet,  I  repeat  it,  my  heart  assures  me  that  I 
stand  in  no  peril." 

For  an  instant  Norwood  seemed  to  hesitate  how  to  act. 
The  great  veins  of  his  face  and  forehead  became  swollen 
and  knotted,  and  he  breathed  with  the  rushing  sound  of 
severe,  restrained  passion.  At  last,  as  if  to  guard  himself 
against  any  sudden  impulse  of  anger,  he  walked  round  and 
seated  himself  at  the  opposite  side  of  the  table. 

D'Esmonde  resumed  as  calmly  as  before :  "  Yes,  my 
Lord,  Lola  took  care  that  everything  should  be  regular  and 
in  form;  and  the  names  of  Grerald  Acton  and  Lola  de 
Seviglia  are  inscribed  on  the  records  of  the  Collegiate 
Chapel.  Two  of  the  witnesses  are  still  living;  one  of 
them,  then  a  poor  boy  carrying  messages  for  the  convent, 
is  now  captain  in  the  Pope's  Guard." 

'*  Come,  come, — enough  of  this,"  cried  Norwood,  im- 
patiently. "  I  see  the  drift  of  it  all.  When  the  Church 
interposes  her  kind  oflSces,  the  question  resolves  itself 
always  into  money.     How  much  —  bow  much  ?  " 

"  You  mistake  greatly,  my  Lord ;  but  your  error  does 
not  offend  me.  I  know  too  well  how  men  of  f/onr  form  of 
belief  regard  men  of  mine!  I  am  not  here  either  to  com- 
bat a  prejudice,  or  assert  a  right.  I  tell  you,  therefore, 
calmly  and  dispassionately,  that  no  demand  is  ma<le  upon 
you.  There  is  no  siege  laid  against  you.  In  person  or  in 
purse." 

''Then  how  does  the  matter  concern  me,  if  this  girl  be 
alive?  —  and  even  of  that  I  have  my  doubts  —  " 

**  You  need  have  none,"  said  D'Esmonde,  interruptingly. 
*'  Lady  Norwoo<i  —  " 

"  Stop  !  By  Heaven  !  if  you  dare  to  give  her  that  name, 
I  '11  not  answer  for  myself." 

"  I  call  her  as  she  styles  herself, — as  she  is  called  by 
all  around  her.     Yes,  my  Lord,   the  shame  is  as  open  as 
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gossip  and  malevolence  can  make  it.  The  foreigner  is  but 
too  glad  when  he  can  involve  an  English  name  and  title  in 
a  reproach  that  we  are  prone  to  cast  upon  him.  A  peer- 
ess is  a  high  mark  for  scandal!  Who  stoops  to  ask  how 
or  when  or  where  she  became  this?  Who  interposes  a 
charitable  word  of  explanation  or  of  incredulity?  From 
what  you  know  of  life,  on  what  side,  think  you,  will  lie 
the  ingenuity  and  craft?  Whether  will  the  evidence  pre- 
ponderate to  prove  her  your  wife  or  to  exonerate  youf  At 
all  events,  how  will  the  matter  read  in  England?  I  speak 
not  of  your  ruined  hopes  of  an  alliance  befitting  your  high 
station.  Tliis  is  beyond  repairing !  But  •  are  you  ready  to 
meet  the  shame  and  ignominy  of  the  story?  Nothing  is 
too  base,  nothing  too  infamous,  for  an  imputation.  Will 
any  one,  I  ask  of  you  —  will  any  one  assert  that  you  are 
ignorant  of  all  this?  Would  any  one  believe  who  heard  it? 
Will  not  the  tale  be  rather  circulated  with  all  its  notes 
and  comments?  Will  not  men  fill  up  every  blank  by  the 
devices  of  their  own  bad  ingenuity?  Will  not  some  assert 
that  you  are  a  partner  in  your  own  infamy,  and  that  your 
fingers  have  touched  the  price  of  your  shame?" 

"  Stop ! "  cried  Norwood.  "  Another  word  —  one  syllable 
more  like  this  —  and,  by  the  Heaven  above  us,  your  lips  will 
never  move  again ! '' 

''  It  would  be  a  sorry  recompense  for  my  devotion  to  you, 
my  Lord,"  said  the  Abb^,  with  a  profound  sigh. 

*'  Devotion  !  "  repeated  Norwood,  in  a  voice  of  insulting 
sarcasm ;  "  as  if  I  were  to  be  tricked  by  this !  Keep  these 
artifices  for  some  trembling  devotee,  some  bedridden  or 
palsied  worshipper  of  saintly  relics  and  holy  legerdemain ; 
I  'm  not  the  stuff  for  such  deceptions !  '* 

"  And  yet,  my  Lord,  what  possible  benefit  can  accrue 
to  myself  from  this  ungracious  task  ?  With  all  your  inge- 
nuity, what  personal  gain  can  result  to  me?" 

''What  care  I  for  your  motives,  sir?"  responded  Nor- 
wood, fiercely.  "  I  only  know  that  you  had  never  incurred 
so  critical  a  hazard  without  an  object.  You  either  seek  to 
exert  a  menace  over  me,  or  to  be  revenged  on  her." 

''  Alas,  my  Lord,  I  see  how  little  hope  I  should  have  of 
vindicating    myself    before    you.      Your    estimate    of    the 
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Papitto  raggetto  nothing  abore  craft  mmI  dithonty.    Tc« 
will  not  believe   that  human  affcctiuna,  luve   of  cunatn. 
and  all  the  other  aaaodationa  of  a  bone,  are  etroi^  m 
hearts   that  beat  beneath  the  aerge   frock  of   the  pnm 
Still  lees  do  you  know  the  great  working  prtncftplv  uf  <«r 
Faithv  —  the  Uw  which  binda  ua«  for  every  on Joa  art  v« 
have  done   in   Ufe«   to   make  an  espiation  in  thie  vorU 
For  many  a  year  baa  my  conscience  been  ImrdcoMl  viu 
this    offence.      But   for   my  weak  oompUaoce   villi  yoer 
request,   I   should   never   have  performed   this  crfrmr«f 
Had  /  been  firm,  yoM  had  been  saved.     Nay.  in  my  ca^vr* 
ness  to  serve  you,  I  only  worke«l  your  ruin ;  fur.  i«  cv»- 
fessing  to  my  Superior  what  I  had  done,  be  at  cicmv  ii«« 
measures  to  ratify  the  act  of  marriage,  ami  my   raak  m 
a  deacon   took  date  from  the  day  before  the  crrrmnsv  ' 
D'Esmonde  seemed  not  to  notice  the  gesture  of  imli|t«stBa 
with  whkh  Norwood  heard  these  winds,  liat  lie  wmt  «« 
**  It  is,  then,  to  make  some  rec|uital  for  this  wmog.  tbss  I 
now  risk  all  that  your  anger  may  inflict  ufHin  me." 

^^  Where  is  this  woman?'*  cried  NotwimhI,  ttavmgrly.  s»i 
as  if  impatient  at  a  vimlication  for  whk4i  he  frit  no  mlerrvt 
*•  WhiTcisshe?" 

•*  Slu»  w  lM»n».  mv  I-nnl,"  naiil  the  nthrr,  imt-klv. 

**  ll<  ir?       Il«»\i  do  voii  tiKMn'r       Not   III  ttii4  Ii*»«»«   - 

**  I  iih  :iii  that  ^hc  i>i  now  in  Kli»ri*iMV." 

•'What,    livihi;    i>iN'nly    hvrv'r       railing    hir^'.f     *^ 


naiiit'?  ■' 


••  Sh«'  livf»  ill  all  tin*  H|»1('nil«tr  of  irtirnrn«4*  «••.•»:•...  %-  :  i» 
o]H>tily  a*«  tht'  iiri»lrrti<Mi  of  rniitv  Mi<l<*h«  k^fT  — 

••  Miilrht  k«'lT  -    Miili'hfkofT.    i||i|    vii    •a\  > "'    ir:.-l    \   - 
winnI.  Ill   :i   hiiiHt   of  |iaH*iiiiti. 

Hiilt  that  tliiH  ••rTiri  to  tin*  pniu(|«>f«t  ari*tii«Tar\  •/   Varrw 
Thirt  in   th«-  vt-iiji-aiH'i*    \\v    i-tartA    fi»r  tlu*    o>M    •ii«iU  -.  ^ 
t'\|MTii-iM'i-«|    111    |.«>i)iitin.  aii<l  nil  that  mM*rvr  xL%\  txx:  :  •• 
utt<*itipt<«  in    r.iiL'Ii-h  J»«H'irlv." 

••  ||ow  rn  iiM-  -lirhfn?  —  n|io4«'nt  for  h«>r?  ^  «h-' «l^i  s****. 
thi-*    ftt'ht'liir'       It  11     uw    Xhv  wh-'lr    t'uUl.    f««r.    \*X     llr^rrn, 

■ 

if    I    •««•«•  v«>u   v4Uiv«H*at«<.  you  H   nrvvr  t|uil    thu 

111! 
tvinu  . 
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"  I  '11  tell  you  everything,  truthfully  and  fairly,"  said 
the  Abbe,  with  calm  dignity ;  and  now  in  a  few  words  he 
traced  Nina's  life,  from  the  time  of  her  residence  under 
Lady  Hester's  roof,  to  the  moment  of  her  return  to  Flor- 
ence, lie  omitted  nothing;  neither  her  intimacy  with 
Jekyl  nor  her  passion  for  George  Onslow.  £ven  to  the 
incident  of  the  torn  dress  on  the  niglit  of  the  flight,  he 
told  all. 

Norwood  listened  with  the  stem  collectedness  of  one  who 
had  nerved  himself  for  a  great  effort.  Although  the  blood 
spurted  from  his  compressed  lips,  and  the  nails  of  his 
fingers  were  buried  in  his  hands,  he  uttered  never  a  word. 
At  last,  when  D'£smonde  paused,  he  said,  — 

"And  you  knew  all  this?" 

*' Nothing  whatever  of  it  I  never  chanced  to  see  her  at 
Florence,  nor  had  I  the  slightest  suspicion  of  her  pi*esence 
there." 

''Lady  Hester  knew  it?    Miss  Dalton  knew  it?" 

"I  suspect  not  at  that  time." 

"They  know  it  nowy  then?  " 

*' Who  does  not?  Is  not  Florence  ringing  with  the  story? 
When  has  scandal  fallen  upon  such  material  for  its  malevo- 
lence? Such  dramatis  persona*  as  a  prince,  an  English 
peer,  and  his  peeress,  are  not  of  every  day's  good  fortune! " 

''Be  cautious  how  you  harp  on  this  theme,  priest  In 
your  good  zeal  to  hammer  the  metal  soft  you  may  chance  to 
crush  your  own  finger." 

"I  must  be  frank  with  you,  my  Lord,  whatever  the 
hazard.  He  would  be  a  sorry  surgeon  who,  after  giving 
his  patient  all  the  agony  of  the  knife,  stopped  short  and 
left  the  malady  unextirpated." 

"Come  now,  D'Esmonde,"  said  Norwood,  as  with  a 
strong  grasp  he  drew  the  other  down  on  the  sofa  beside  him, 
'*y«M  have  your  debt  to  acquit  in  this  matter  as  well  as 
myself.  I  do  not  seek  to  know  how  or  why  or  upon  whom. 
Your  priestly  craft  need  not  be  called  into  exercise.  I 
want  nothing  of  your  secrets ;  I  only  ask  your  counsel.  That 
much  in  our  common  cause  you  cannot  refuse  me.  What 
shall  I  do  in  this  affair?  No  cant,  no  hypocritical  affecta- 
tion of  Christian  forgiveness,  none  of  that  hackneyed  advice 
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that  you  dole  out  to  your  devotees ;  speak  freely,  and  like  a 
man  of  the  world.     What  is  to  be  done  here?  ** 

**  If  the  marriage  admitted  of  dispute  or  denial,  I  should 
say  disavow  it,"  said  the  priest.     ^^It  is  too  late  for  this.*' 

'*Goon.     What  next?" 

"Then  comes  the  difficulty.  To  assert  your  own  honor, 
you  must  begin  by  a  recognition  of  her  as  your  wife.  This 
looks  rash,  but  I  see  no  other  course.  You  cannot  call 
Midchekoff  to  a  reckoning  on  any  other  grounds.  Then 
comes  the  question,  is  such  a  woman  worth  fighting  for?  or 
must  the  only  cousideration  be  the  fact  that  she  bears  your 
name,  and  that  she  is  the  Viscountess  Norwood  in  every 
society  she  can  enter?  How  is  this  to  be  borne?  The 
stricter  code  of  England  rejects  such  claimants  altogether 
from  its  circle;  but  on  the  Continent  they  are  everywhere. 
Will  it  be  possible  for  you  to  live  under  this  open  shame?" 

"Your  advice  is,  then, — shoot  him!"  said  Norwood; 
and  he  bent  his  eyes  fixedly  on  the  priest  as  he  spoke.  "  It 
is  my  own  notion,  also.  If  the  choice  were  open  to  me, 
D'Esmonde,  I  'd  rather  have  exacted  the  payment  of  this 
debt  from  Onslow ;  I  hated  the  fellow  from  my  very  heart 
Not  that  I  owe  this  Russian  any  good  will.  We  have  more 
than  once  been  on  the  verge  of  a  quan*el.  It  was  not  my 
fault  if  it  went  no  further.  They  say,  too,  that  he  has  no 
taste  for  these  things.  If  so,  one  must  stimulate  his  appe- 
tite, that's  all!  —  eh,  D'Esmonde?  Your  countrymen  sel- 
dom need  such  provocations?" 

"We  have  our  faults,  my  Lord;  but  this  is  scarcely 
amongst  their  number." 

"You  're  right,  D'Esmoude,"  said  the  other,  pursuing  his 
former  line  of  thought.  *'It's  no  petty  penalty  to  exact 
from  a  fellow  with  fifty  thousand  a  year!  I  almost  fancy  I 
should  have  been  a  coward  myself  at  such  a  price!  " 

"You  Ml  have  some  difficulty  in  obtaining  access  to 
him,  my  Lord,"  remarked  the  Abbt^.  "He  lives  in  strict 
privacy,  and  refuses  admission  to  every  one." 

"Hut  a  letter  will  reach  him?  " 

"It  may,  or  it  may  not;  besides,  it  may  come  to  hand, 
and  v<*t  never  be  acknowledged." 

"What  is  to  be  done,  then? 
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^'I  '11  think  over  it,  before  we  separate.  I  '11  try  and  sug- 
gest something.  But  here  comes  Morlaehe;  and  now  be 
cautious.  Not  a  word  .to  show  that  you  are  ill  at  ease." 
The  warning  was  scarcely  spoken,  when  the  Jew  entered. 

Morlaehe  knew  D'Esmonde  too  well  to  be  surprised  at 
seeing  him  anywhere  or  at  any  moment  He  saluted  him, 
therefore,  as  though  they  had  met  the  very  day  before,  and 
the  pai-ty  sat  down  to  supper,  in  all  the  seeming  ease  of 
unburdened  minds. 

They  chatted  over  the  politics  of  Italy,  and  the  change 
that  had  come  over  Florence  since  the  last  time  they  had  sat 
together  in  that  chamber. 

^^It  was  a  noisy  scene,  that  night,"  said  Morlaehe;  *^but 
the  streets  are  quiet  enough  now." 

"Quiet  as  a  corpse,"  said  Norwood,  sternly.  *'You  had 
DO  other  nostrum  for  tranquillity  but  to  extinguish  life." 

"What  you  regard  as  death,  my  Lord,"  said  the  Abb^, 
**  is  only  a  trance.  Italy  will  rise  grander  and  more  power- 
ful than  ever.  One  element  alone  has  survived  through  all 
the  conx'ulsive  throes,  and  all  the  changing  foilunes  of  this 
land,  —  the  Papacy.  The  terrible  wars  of  rival  cities  and 
states,  the  more  bloody  conquests  of  ambitious  houses,  leave 
not  a  trace  behind  them ;  but  Rome  holds  on  her  proud  way, 
and,  like  the  great  river  of  the  poet,  *  Labitur  et  labetur  in 
omne  volubilis  a»vum.*  " 

**To  which  I  beg,  in  a  less  classical  quotation,  to  rejoin, 
*  Confound  your  politics,' "  cried  Norwood,  laughing. 
**Come,  Morlaehe,  let  us  turn  to  a  humbler  theme.  Who 
have  you  got  here;  who  are  coming  for  the  winter?  " 

"Say,  rather,  my  Lord,  who  are  going  away;  for  there  is 
a  general  flight  from  Florence.  All  what  hotel  folk  call 
godl  families  are  hastening  off  to  Rome  and  Naples." 

** What 's  the  meaning  of  this,  then?  " 

**It  is  not  very  difficult,  perhaps,  to  explain,"  said  the 
Jew;  ^Muxuries  are  only  the  creations  of  mere  circumstance. 
The  rarity  of  one  land  may  be  the  very  satiety  of  another; 
and  the  iced-punch  that  tastes  so  exquisite  at  Calcutta 
would  be  but  sorry  tipple  at  Coppeimine  River.  Hence  you 
will  see,  my  Lord,  that  the  English  who  come  here  for 
wickedness  find  the  place  too  bad  for  them.     There  is  no 
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zest  to  their  vice ;  tliey  shock  nobody,  they  outrage  nothing, 
—  in  fact,  they  are  only  as  bad  as  their  neighbors." 

^^I  suppose  it 's  neither  better  noc  worse  than  I  remember 
it  these  dozen  years  and  more?  "  said  Norwood. 

''Probably  not,  my  Lord,  in  fact;  but,  in  outward  appear- 
ance, it  has  assuredly  degenerated.  People  behave  badly 
everywhere,  but  this  is  the  only  city  in  Europe  where  it  is 
deemed  right  to  do  so." 

*' Since  when  have  you  taken  up  the  trade  of  moralist, 
Master  Morlache  ?  "  said  Norwood,  with  a  sneer. 

*'i'll  answer  that  question,"  broke  in  D'Elsmonde. 
''Since  the  exchange  on  England  has  fallen  to  forty-three 
and  a  half,  Morlache  sees  his  clients  diminish,  and  is  con- 
sequently as  angry  with  vice  as  he  had  been  with  its  oppo- 
site, if  the  same  result  had  come  to  pass." 

"I  own,"  said  the  Jew,  with  a  sneer,  "the  present  order 
of  things  is  far  more  profitable  to  the  confessional  than  to 
the  comjjtoir,** 

"That's  the  truth,  I've  no  doubt  of  it,"  broke  in  Nor- 
wood, laughing.  "A  low  tariff  has  given  a  great  impulse 
to  the  trade  of  wickedness." 

"Taking  your  own  illustration,  my  Lord,  we  are  '  Pro- 
tectionists,' "  said  D'Esmonde;  "whereas  you  Protestants 
are  the  *  Free-traders  '  in  vice." 

"A  plague  on  both  your  houses,  say  I,"  cried  Norwood, 
yawnin<^.  "So,  then,  Morlache,  neither  you  nor  I  would 
find  this  a  desirable  residence?" 

"I  fear  it  will  not  repay  either  of  us,  my  Loixi,"  said  the 
Jew,  with  a  siv  look. 

"The  world  is  growing  wonderfully  wide  awake,"  said 
Norwocxl.  "When  I  entered  life,  anv  fellow  with  a  neat 
hand  at  billiards,  a  fair  knowledge  of  ecarte  or  short  whist, 
good  whiskers,  and  a  well-cut  waistcoat,  might  have  eked 
out  a  pretty  existence  without  any  risk,  and  very  little 
exertion.  Hut  see  what  the  march  of  intelligence  has  done! 
There  *s  not  an  Eton  boy,  not  an  untledged  *  sub  '  in  a 
marching  regiment,  not  an  unpaid  attache  at  a  small  court 
could  u't  compete  with  you  now  in  any  of  these  high  acquire- 
ments. I  do  not  fret  mvsclf  usually  about  what  is  to  come 
after  /////  time;  hut  I  really  wonder  how  the  next  generation 
will  get  on  at  all." 


A  SECRET  AND  A  SNARE.  387 

^^Civilization  moves  like  the  pendulum,  my  Lord,"  said 
D'Esmonde;  '*tbe  next  swing  will  be  retrograde.  And,  by 
the  way,  that  reminds  me  of  Russia,  and  Russia  of  Prince 
Midehekoff.     Is  it  tnie  that  he  is  recalled,  Morlache?*' 

^^Not  that  I  know.  That  report  is  always  circulated 
when  there  are  no  dinners  at  the  villa.  Just  as  Marshal 
Soult  is  said  to  have  won  or  lost  the  battle  of  Toulouse 
according  to  the  momentary  estimation  he  is  held  in." 

*' You'll  hear  for  certain,  my  Lord,"  said  D'Esmonde, 
addressing  Norwood;  "you  are  going  up  there  to-night?  " 

Nonfood  muttei*ed  an  assent,  and  waited  to  see  how  this 
sally  was  to  end. 

'*Ah!  you  are  going  there  to-night,"  repeated  Morlache, 
in  some  surprise.     '*Are  you  one  of  the  privileged,  then?  " 

''Of  course  he  is,"  interposed  D'Esmonde,  authorita- 
tively. 

'*Will  you  do  me  a  very  great  favor,  then,  my  Lord?" 
said  Morlache,  —  "which  is  to  take  charge  of  this  small 
casket.  I  promised  to  take  it  myself;  but  it  is  so  late 
now,  and  I  am  so  wearied,  that  I  shall  feel  much  bound  to 
you  for  the  ser\'ice." 

"You  can  easily  acquit  the  debt  of  obligation,  Morlache," 
said  D'Esmonde;  "for  my  Lord  was  just  asking  me,  before 
you  came  in,  if  he  could  take  the  liberty  of  begging  the 
loan  of  your  carriage  to  take  him  up  to  the  Moskova.  You 
are  aware  that  it  would  not  be  quite  proper  to  take  a  hired 
carriage,  just  now,  up  to  the  villa;  that,  as  the  Prince 
affects  to  be  absent  —  " 

**To  be  sure,"  broke  in  Morlache.  "I  am  but  too  happy 
to  accommodate  your  Lordship.  Your  precaution  was  both 
delicate  and  well  thought  of.  Indeed,  I  greatly  doubt  that 
they  would  admit  a  fiacre  at  all." 

"I  suppose  I  should  have  had  to  walk  from  the  gate," 
said  Norwood,  who  now  saw  the  gist  of  the  Abba's 
stratagem. 

^^Morlache's  old  gray  is  a  passport  that  requires  no  ri«a," 
said  D'Esmonde.  "Y'ou  '11  meet  neither  let  nor  hindrance 
with  him  in  front  of  you.  You  may  parody  the  great 
statesman's  peroration,  and  say,  *  Where  the  King  cannot 
enter,  he  can.'    Sach  is  it  to  be  a  banker's  horse! " 
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Norwood  heard  little  or  nothing  of  this  remark.  Deeply 
sunk  in  his  own  thoughts,  he  arose  abruptly  from  the  table. 

^^You  are  not  going  away,  my  Lord?  You  are  surely  not 
deserting  that  flask  of  Marcobrunner  that  we  have  only 
tasted?" 

But  Norwood  never  heard  the  words,  and  continued  to 
follow  his  own  train  of  reflection.  Then,  bending  over 
D'Esmonde,  he  said,  '*In  case  we  should  require  to  cross 
the  frontier  at  Lavenza,  must  we  have  passports?" 

^^  Nothing  of  the  kind.  There  is  no  police,  no  inquiry 
whatever." 

"Good-bye,  then.  If  you  should  not  hear /rom,  you  will 
hear  of  me,  Abb^.  There  are  a  few  things  which,  in  the 
event  of  accident,  I  will  jot  down  in  writing.  You  '11  look 
to  them  for  me.  Good-evening,  or  good-morning,  —  I 
scarcely  know  which."  And,  with  all  the  habitual  indo- 
lence of  his  lounging  manner,  he  departed. 

D'Esmonde  stood  for  a  few  seconds  silent,  and  then  said, 
"Is  the  noble  Viscount  deep  in  your  books?" 

"Deeper  than  I  wish  him  to  be,"  said  the  Jew. 

^*  Have  no  fears  on  that  account.  He  '11  soon  acquit  all 
his  debts,"  said  the  other.  "Good-night,  Morlache." 
And  with  this  abrupt  leave-taking  he  withdrew. 


CHAPTER  XXX. 

A  SAD   EXIT. 

The  French  Secretary  of  Legation  was  jnat  going  to  bed  as 
his  servant  handed  him  a  caid  from  Lotxi  Norwood,  with  a 
few  woixIb  scribbled  in  pencil. 

"Yes,  by  all  means.  Tell  my  Lord  to  come  in,"  said 
he ;  and  Norwood  entered. 

"You  remember  an  old  pledge  yoa  once  made  me,"  said 
the  Viscount,  smiling.     "  I  have  come  to  claim  it." 

"Diantre!  the  case  must  be  pressing  that  would  not  wait 
till  daylight." 

"So  it  is;  and  so  you  will  agree  with  me  in  thinking  it 
when  I  tell  you  all,"  said  Norwood.  "The  first  point  is, 
may  I  reckon  upon  yoa? " 

"Of  course;  my  word  is  sacred." 

"Secondly,  have  yon  pistola  that  you  can  depend  upon? 
Mine  have  been  stopped  at  Milan  by  the  police." 

"Tbey  are  Jacquard's  best,"  said  the  Frenchman;  "and 
in  jfow  band  ought  not  to  disgrace  their  maker." 

"Dress,  then,  and  come  along  with  me.  This  affair  must 
be  diapoaed  of  qaickly." 

'■  I  'ill  lit  your  DiiiiTB,"  said  ILe  Frenclimaii,  ftayly.     "I 
suptwsv  you  will  bf  kind  enough  to  tell  uic  eomelhiup  u 
m  we  go  along." 

Norwood  nodded  an  assent,  ancl  sat  down  before  the  lire 
)  and  crossed  his  anns  on  bis  breast 

>k«d  the  Frenchman,  after 
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^^Ah!  I  perceive,"  said  the  other,  with  a  laugh.  **A 
married  woman  ?  " 

"Yes." 

"And  who  is  this  happy  husband,  this  time?  "  asked  he, 
flippantly. 

"I  am,"  replied  Norwood,  in  a  low  and  solemn  voice. 

^'^  You!  yau  !  I  never  thought  —  never  suspected  you  of 
being  married,  Norwood.  Pray  be  a  little  more  explicit 
Let  me  hear  the  whole  story." 

"Later  on,  not  now.  I  want  to  think  of  something  else 
at  this  moment.     Are  your  pistols  fine  in  the  trigger?  " 

"Excessively  so;  a  fly  would  almost  suflice  to  move 
them.     Is  he  English?  " 

"No." 

"Not  a  countryman  of  my  own,  I  hope?  " 

"No.     It  is  Midchekoff,  the  Russian." 

^^Diaivtre!  what  a  mark  to  shoot  at!  But  they  tell  me 
that  he  never  does  go  out,  —  that  he  refuses  this  kind  of 
thing." 

"He  shall  not  do  so  this  time,"  said  Norwood,  with  a 
vehement  energy  of  manner. 

"Well,  I  'm  ready  now;  but  I  must  say  that  I  should  like 
to  hear  something  of  what  we  are  about." 

"Tliere  will  be  ample  time  for  all  as  we  go  along.  We 
shall  drive  to  the  villa.  It  is  necessary  to  obtain  an  inter- 
view with  himself.  This  done,  I  will  give  the  provocation, 
showing  that  you  are  ready  and  in  waiting;  there  can  be  no 
delay." 

"Rut  he  will  need  a  friend?  " 

"He  must  take  one  of  his  secretaries, — his  valet  if  he 
prefer  it.     I  *11  give  no  time  for  evasive  negotiation." 

"I  cannot  be  a  party  to  an  affair  like  this,  Norwood. 
Whatever  the  wrong  you  seek  to  avenge,  this  is  not  the 
mode  to  do  it." 

"Say  so  at  once,  then,"  said  Norwood,  rising.  "Tell  me 
that  you  p:ave  a  rash  promise,  and  are  sorry  for  it.  Better 
the  refusal  now  than  when  it  be  too  late  to  retract." 

*' You  mJHtake  mo;  I  have  no  wish  to  unsay  one  single 
wonl  I  ever  Hpr)ke  to  you.  I  only  ask  for  such  an  explana- 
tion as  I  have  a  t\%\A  to  demand." 
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'^You  shall  know  everything;  pray  spare  me  telling  it 
twice  over.  There  is  no  use  in  opening  one's  wound  till  he 
comes  to  the  surgeon.  £nough  now,  that  I  tell  you  this 
man  owes  me  a  full  and  fair  reparation  for  a  great  wi*ong ;  I 
am  equally  determined  on  exacting  it  If  this  does  not 
satisfy  you,  step  into  the  carriage  and  you  shall  hear  the 
whole  story.  I  can  tell  it,  perhaps,  when  we  are  rattling 
along  over  the  stones  in  the  dark."  And  so  saying,  he  sat 
down  and  leaned  his  head  on  the  table,  as  though  he  would 
not  be  disturbed.  The  Frenchman  went  on  with  his  dress- 
ing, rapidly;  and  at  last,  pronouncing  himself  ready,  they 
descended  the  stairs  together  in  silence,  and  entered  the 
carriage. 

As  they  drove  on,  Norwood  never  spoke;  and  his  com- 
panion, respecting  perhaps  the  occasion  of  his  silence,  did 
not  utter  a  word.  At  last  they  arrived  at  the  summit  of 
the  hill,  and  looked  down  upon  the  city,  over  which  the  gray 
tints  of  coming  day  were  breaking.  The  great  Duomo  and 
the  Palazzo  Vecchio  lay  in  massive  shadow,  and  it  was  only 
at  intervals  along  the  Amo  that  a  flickering  gleam  of  cold 
light  fell.  The  scene,  in  all  its  calm  and  stillness,  was 
grand  and  solemn. 

^^How  unlike  the  Florence  of  sun  and  bright  sky,  how 
unlike  the  brilliant  city  of  dissipation  and  pleasure!  "  said 
Norwood;  '^and  so  it  is  with  individuals:  we  are  just 
what  light  and  shadow  make  us!  Now  listen  to  me."  He 
then  related  the  whole  story  of  his  first  meeting  with  Lola, 
down  to  the  moment  of  D'Esmonde's  revelation.  "I  know 
well,"  said  he,  ''there  may  be  a  dozen  ways  to  look  on  the 
affair  besides  that  which  I  have  chosen.  I  might  dispute 
the  marriage;  I  might  disavow  the  whole  proceeding;  I 
might,  naturally  enough,  leave  such  a  woman  to  her  fate,  — 
she  never  could  be  anything  to  me  ;  but  I  cannot  relinquish 
the  opportunity  of  a  reckoning  with  this  Russian.  The 
insolence  of  his  wealth  gives  all  the  venom  to  this  outrage, 
and  I  '11  shoot  him!  All  the  splendor  of  his  riches  can  avail 
him  but  little  now.  And,  except  some  more  gold  upon  his 
coffin,  and  a  richer  pall  to  cover  it,  he  has  no  advantage 
over  me,  ruined  and  beggared  as  I  am.  As  to  my  scores 
with  the  world  at  large,  I  am  about  quits.     They  cheated  ma 
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"No,  sir.     The  Countess  is  with  him." 

"Say  that  a  person  on  most  pressing  business  is  here, 
and  must  speak  with  him  at  once." 

"The  Prince  always  requires  the  name,  sir.  I  dare  not 
address  him  without  it." 

"  Say  that  I  am  come  /rom  Alorlache's,  —  that  I  have 
something  to  deliver  into  his  own  bauds." 

Norwood  placed  the  casket  on  the  table  as  he  spoke. 
The  servant  retired,  and  siwedily  returned,  requesting  Nor- 
wihmI  to  follow  him.  As  the  duor  was  flung  o[wu,  Norwood 
beanl  voices;  he  stopped  and  hesitated.  Either  an  impulse 
of  passion  or  some  change  of  purpose  workei)  within  him; 
fur,  as  he  stood,  be  grasped  tlic  edge  of  the  door,  and 
awayod  to  and  fro  for  some  seconds. 

'*Let  him  come  out,  — let  him  come  here,"  cried  he,  in  a 
loud  voice. 

A  low  murmur  of  persons  speaking  was  heard  within,  and 
suddenly  the  rustliug  sound  of  a  female  dress  was  fullowcd 
by  the  bang  of  a  door;  and  then  Norwootl  entered,  aud, 
closing  the  door,  locketl  it  buliind  him. 

The  grutiug  sound  of  the  key  made  the  Russian  turn  his 
head  suddenly  around,  aiul  his  eyes  met  Norwood's. 

"What!  my  Lord  Norwood!"  cried  he,  in  amazement 
"They  never  told  me  —  " 

"  If  they  had,  in  all  likelihood  I  should  not  have  been 
admitted,"  was  the  stent  reply. 

"I  must  own  it  is  an  honor  for  which  I  wu  Kucely 
preiKintl,  mj  Lord."  said  the  other. 

'•  You  never  spoke  more  tiuly,  sir,"  said  Norwood. 
like  yourself  fancy  tiiat  tJicir  solvency  in  matter*  ol  j__ 
im]>lieB  as  much  in  all  Ui«  various   relntionn  uf  lifit)  | 
that,  as  they  knmv  not  what  a  dun  means,  they  aro 
an  equal  immunity  from  every  demand  of  honor." 

*'As  you  are  evidently  speaking  Under  ■ 
tnisa]>prebenhion.  my  Lord,  I  hesitate  ntiout  ■ 
words  in  any  ulTeusive  sense." 

"You  said  yon  were  unpreporol  for  i 
believe  you,  a*  you  will  l>e.  doubtless,  i 
object  of  it.  I'riiicr  Mldchckoff,  I  han 
quest  your  company  ncrwis  the  Tuscau  f 
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**How  shall  I  teach  you  a  lesson  of  honor,  sir,"  cried 
Norwood,  boiling  over  with  rage,  "so  that  you  may  compre- 
hend, even  for  a  moment,  the  feeling  of  a  gentleman?  You 
cannot  affect  ignorance  as  to  who  and  what  is  the  woman 
that  sat  there.  You  need  not  drive  me  to  the  indignity  of 
calling  her  my  wife!  You  know  it  well,  and  you  knew  all 
the  disgrace  you  were  heaping  on  a  class  who  rejected  your 
intimacy.  None  of  this  mock  surprise,  sir!  If  you  compel 
me  to  it,  I  '11  fling  open  that  door,  call  all  your  household 
around  you,  and  before  them  I  *11  insult  you,  so  that  even 
your  serf-blood  will  rebel  against  the  outrage." 

**This  is  madness,  — downright  insanity,  my  Lord,"  said 
Midchekoff,  rising  and  moving  towards  the  bell. 

"Not  so,  sir,"  said  Norwood,  intei*posing.  "My  passion 
is  now  mastered.  You  shall  not  escape  on  that  pretence. 
There  are  my  pistols ;  only  one  of  them  is  loaded ;  take 
your  choice,  for  I  see  that  outside  of  this  room  I  shall  seek 
in  vain  for  satisfaction." 

"This  would  be  a  murder." 

"It  shall  be,  by  Heaven,  if  you  delay!'*  cried  Norwood. 
"I  have  the  right  and  the  will  to  shoot  you  like  a  dog.  If 
there  be  no  honor,  is  there  not  even  some  manhood  in  your 
heart?  Take  your  weapon;  you  hesitate  still,  — take  that, 
then!  **  And  he  struck  him  with  his  open  hand  across  the 
face. 

Midchekoff  snatched  the  pistol  convulsively,  and,  plac- 
ing the  muzzle  on  Norwood's  breast,  fired.  With  a  wild 
cry  he  staggered  and  fell  dead  upon  the  floor.  The  Prince 
flung  open  the  door,  and  rang  the  bell  violently.  In  a 
moment  the  room  was  filled  with  servants.  "Send  Jocasse 
here,"  said  Midchekoff;  and  his  chief  secretary  entered  in 
all  haste  and  trepidation.  '*This  is  an  affair  for  the  police, 
.Jocasse,"  said  the  Prince,  coolly.  "Send  for  the  brigadier, 
and  let  him  come  to  my  room." 

"Suicide  shows  a  great  manque  de  savoir  vivre^**  said 
Fla^gerstone,  as  the  news  of  the  event  was  circulated 
through  Florence.  And  the  mot  survived  the  memory  of 
its  victim. 


CHAPTER  XXXL 

THE    SUMXOSS. 

Thet  who  only  knew  Vienna  in  its  days  of  splendor  and 
magniGcenee  could  scarcely  have  recognized  that  city  as  it 
appeared  on  the  conclusion  of  the  great  rerolt  which  had  just 
convulsed  the  Empire.  The  great  walls  were  riddled  with 
shot  and  shell;  vast  breaches  in  them  opened  out  a  view  of 
even  more  dreadful  ruin  within;  streets  choked  up  with 
fallen  houses,  and  wide  squares  encumbered  with  blocks  of 
mas^iury  and  blackened  timl>ers.  The  terrible  traces  of 
liarricade  struggles  still  remained;  but  more  significant 
than  all  these  was  the  downcast,  sorrow-struck  look  of  a 
[Xipulation  once  known  as  the  gayest  and  most  light-hearted 
of  KurojiC. 

The  air  of  suffering  and  poverty  extended  to  everything. 
No  hi^uH  of  the  once  luxury  and  wealth  of  that  rich 
nobility.  Not  an  e^juipage  was  to  be  seen!  The  passing 
and  repaHBinjr  of  tnx>ps  gave  the  only  movement  observ- 
able in  the  Htreets.  Strong  guards  and  patrols  marched  past, 
with  all  the  precaution  and  preparation  of  a  state  of  war. 
The  dragoons  Hat  in  their  saddles,  carbine  in  hand,  as  if 
but  waiting  for  a  sijrnal  to  engage;  while,  in  the  half- 
defiant  stare  of  the  i>opulace  might  Ik?  read  the  spirit  of  men 
who  ha^l  not  yet  resiirned  themselves  to  defeat. 

Most  of  the  shops  were  elose<l,  and,  even  of  those  still 
open,  the  display  of  wares  was  scanty  and  miserable;  rather 
seeming  as  if  the  effort  were  made  to  conciliate  the  favor  of 
the  Goveniment  than  with  any  ho|>e  of  gain.  The  caf^s 
were  deserted,  except  by  the  military;  and  they  —  far  from 
indulging  the  jocund  mirth  and  lan<rhter  which  was  their 
wont  —  were   now  serious  an<l  anxious-looking,    reganling 
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the  passcra-liy  nith  a  ilistnistriil  glacce,  aud  seeming;  as 
tliougb  they  full  that  the  iuterval  nas  k-dii  peace  thau  an 
aniiistiee. 

Cannon  were  in  positiou  on  the  Steplian's  Plata  and  the 
(Iraben,  and  the  gunnere  atoud  ready,  aa  if  uu  parade. 
OlUi-cnt  uf  the  staff,  too,  aud  orderlies  rode  baatily  to  and 
fro.  dhoH'in};  that  no  rasli  i-cliaui-e  was  placed  on  the  quie- 
tude iif  the  capital,  and  tliat  the  hour  of  eonlliet,  if  it  were 
to  come,  should  not  Und  thcin  unprepared.  In  vain  the 
rttraitiier  riii<!bt  have  sought  for  that  uiore  than  feudal  splen- 
dor which  once  was  tlie  type  of  this  lirilliant  city!  The 
irorgeous  liveries  of  the  lloheruian,  or  the  more  tastefid 
grandeur  of  the  Magyar  noble  vrere  no  longer  to  be  seen. 
The  varietl  eustunies  of  the  Itauat  aud  tlie  Wallueh,  which 
jiarc  such  character  to  many  a  rude  e<iuipagc,  the  barbaric 
finery,  which  reealle<)  the  old  struggles  willi  the  Crescent, 
which  market!  the  rank  of  some  bonier  chieftain,  was  gone. 
Vienna  {irsBented  nothing  but  its  troops  of  soldiers,  and  its 
mournful,  sad-lookiug  jKtpulatiun,  moving  listlessly  about, 
or  standing  in  groups  to  gaze  on  the  dissatrous  niius  of 
their  once  proud  city. 

The  "AnibaBsador  Street,"  where  formerly  the  armorial 
■hields  of  every  reigning  house  of  Europe  were  wont  to  be 
displayed,  was  now  almost  untenanted. 

With  some  the  Imperial  Government  was  at  open  war; 
with  others  estrangement  and  coldness  prevailed;  while 
some,  again,  were  represented  by  oEBcials  of  inferior  laDlC, 
—  all  Bigna  of  tronbled  and  precarious  times,  when  kings 
no  longer  knew  what  future  awaited  tbeml 

It  was  here,  formerly,  that  the  must  hrillinnt  i 
the  capital  was  to  be  found;  binv,  every  night,  tbn  i-arrtoget  1 
were  seen  to  throng,  and  the  wholo  street  glow  wilb  xht  I 
glare  of  light  from  brilliant  taUna,  or  the  red  Qamc  Of  tiit't 
torches  borne  by  the  running  footmen.  Tbe  proud  ariito^ 
racy  of  every  land  here  met:  and  oaiiiea  t 
great  achievementa  of  generkln  and  stateana 
every  annoancement  that  resounded  i  ~ 
But  a  few  of  tbese  palaces  wur*  now  a 
most  port  were  tbe  qtutrtwi  of  the  genu 
front  of  one  of  the  largest,  st  whose  gatafi 
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the  street  was  littered  with  straw;  while  the  closed  shutters 
and  drawn  curtains  showed  that  sickness  and  sufferings  were 
busy  within.  The  frequent  arrivals,  and  the  passing  and 
repassing  of  messengers  evinced  the  interest  the  sufferer's 
fate  excited;  and  amongst  those  who  dismounted  at  the 
corner  of  the  street,  and  with  cautious  steps  approached  the 
door,  more  than  one  member  of  the  Imperial  house  was  to 
be  seen.  He  whose  fortune  inspired  all  these  tokens  of 
regard  was  no  great  or  illustrious  general,  no  proud  and 
distinguished  statesman;  he  was  simply  a  young  officer  of 
hussars,  —  a  gallant  soldier,  whose  fidelity  had  been  proved 
under  the  most  trying  circumstances,  —  our  old  acquaint- 
ance, Frank  Dalton.  Relapse  after  relapse  had  reduced  his 
strength  to  the  veiy  verge  of  debility,  and  each  day  threat- 
ened to  be  his  last  Worn  down  by  pain  and  suffering,  the 
young  soldier  bore  a  look  of  calm  and  even  happy  meaning. 
His  character  for  loyalty  had  been  not  only  vindicated  by 
his  blood;  but,  through  the  aid  of  Walstein,  it  was  shown 
that  he  could  have  known  nothing  of  the  conspiracy  with 
which  he  was  charged.  Thus  re-established  in  fair  fame, 
he  saw  himself  the  object  of  every  care  that  affection  could 
bestow.  The  old  Count  seldom  quitted  him;  Kate  never 
left  his  bedside.  Every  attention  of  kindness,  every  sug- 
gestion of  love  was  bestowed  upon  him;  and  a  sick-bed  was 
made  the  scene  of  more  touching  happiness  than  he  had 
ever  known  in  the  proudest  hours  of  his  health  and  vigor. 
Could  he  have  seen  his  dear  Nelly  beside  him,  he  had  no 
more  to  wish  for!  To  die  without  pressing  her  to  his  heart, 
without  acknowledging  all  that  he  owed  to  her  good  coun- 
sels, was  now  his  only  sorrow;  and  if  in  the  stillness  of  the 
sick-room  tears  would  flow  heavily  aloug  his  cheek,  and 
drop,  one  by  one,  on  his  pillow,  this  was  their  secret 
source. 

The  Count  had  himself  written  to  Nelly.  Kate,  too,  had 
despatched  a  lottor,  telling  of  Frank's  dangerous  condition, 
and  entreating  hor  presence;  but  no  reply  had  been  returned, 
and  they  already  beiran  to  fear  that  some  mishap  had 
(K'ciirred,  and  were  oblijred  to  frame  all  manner  of  excuses 
for  her  absence.  Meanwhile,  as  his  strength  declined,  his 
impatience  increased;  and  his  first  question,  as  day  broke, 
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and  hJB  last  at  night,  were,  "What  tidings  of  Nelty?" 
All  his  faults  and  errors  lay  like  a  load  upon  his  heart,  till 
be  could  pour  out  the  confeesiOD  to  bia  dear  aieter.  The 
I>u8t-hour  of  each  morning  was  a  moment  of  intense  aoxiety 
to  him;  and  the  blank  look  which  met  his  eager  glance  was 
the  signal  for  a  depression  that  weighed  down  his  heart 
during  the  day.  From  long  dwelling  on  this  source  of 
sorrow,  his  mind  grew  painfully  acute  as  to  all  that  bore 
upon  it;  and  sometimes  he  fancied  that  hie  uncle  and  Kate 
knew  some  dreadful  fact  of  poor  Nelly,  and  feared  to  com- 
municate  it  More  than  once  bad  it  occurred  to  him  that 
she  was  dead,  —  that  she  bad  sunk,  broken-hearted  and 
deserted.  Ue  did  not  dare  to  whisper  this  suapicion,  but 
he  tried  to  inainunt«  hie  fears  about  her  in  a  hundred  ways. 
To  his  sickly  fancy  their  frankness  seemed  dissimulation, 
and  the  very  grief  they  displayed  be  read  as  the  misery  of 
an  unrevealed  calamity. 

Kate,  with  all  a  woman's  quickness,  saw  what  was  pass- 
ing in  bis  mind,  and  tried  her  utmost  to  combat  it;  but  all 
in  vain.  To  no  purpose  did  she  open  her  whole  heart 
before  him,  telling  of  ber  own  sad  history  and  its  disap- 
pointments. In  vain  did  she  point  to  a  bright  future,  when, 
strong  and  in  spirits,  Frank  should  accompany  her  in 
search  of  Nelly,  through  every  glen  and  valley  of  the  Tyrol. 
Tbe  impression  of  some  concealment  was  more  powerful 
than  all  tbeae,  tad  be  bat  heard  them  as  tales  invented  to 
•miifif  n  sk'k-lied.  The  mordid  Bcnsiliilily  of  illiiesri  gave 
a  «i)inificance  to  every  trivial  inci'Uiit,  uml  Kali' timed  not 
vfais|>er  in  bis  presence,  nor  oven  exchange  a  look  niili 
■oother,  without  escitiog  a  whole  SetAtjL.^BailH  and  sus- 
picion in  his  mind. 

To  allay,  so  far  tis  mlftht  I 
they  assuinetl  the  utmost  ( 
bita.  and  fv«>u  took  ji 


always  opened  in  his 
Ranees  showed  that 
"Wlial  Is  that?"" 
ll^  the  addreaa  of  tSf, 
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covered   it  with  others.     ''Let  me  see  that,  Kate.     Who 
is  it  for?" 

^'  It  bears  your  name,"  said  she,  anxiously,  ^^  and  has  an 
Irish  postmark ;  but  the  hand  is  not  known  to  me." 

The  youth  took  the  letter  in  his  hand,  and  sat  gazing  on 
it  for  some  minutes  together. 

''  No,"  said  he,  at  length,  ^^  I  do  not  remember  to  have 
seen  the  writing  before.     Read  it,  Kate." 

She  broke  the  seal,  and  at  once  exclaimed,  ^*  It  is  from 
Dr.  Grounsell,  Frank,  —  a  very  dear  and  kind  friend." 

She  ran  her  eyes  rapidly  over  the  lines  as  she  spoke,  and 
twice  her  color  came  and  went,  and  her  hand  trembled  as  it 
held  the  paper. 

"  You  have  bad  news  for  me?  "  said  the  boy,  with  a  slow, 
but  firm  utterance;  ''  but  so  that  it  be  not  of  Nelly,  I  can 
bear  anything !  " 

^*'  It  is  not  of  Nelly,"  said  Kate,  in  a  tremulous  voice. 

^'  Then  let  me  hear  it,"  said  he,  calmly. 

She  tried  to  read,  but  the  effort  was  beyond  her  strength ; 
and  although  her  lips  moved,  no  sound  issued  from  them. 
At  last  she  gained  sufficient  strength  to  say,  ^^  It  would 
agitate  you  too  much,  my  dear  brother,  to  hear  this  now. 
Let  ns  wait  for  a  day  or  two,  till  you  are  stronger,  and 
better  able  to  think  about  it." 

*'  I  have  told  you  already,  that  if  it  be  not  of  Nelly,  I  can 
hear  it  with  indifference.     Read  on,  then,  Kate." 

**  The  meaning  of  it  is  this,  Frank,"  cried  she,  hastily. 
'*  There  was  a  fearful  crime  committed  some  years  back  in 
Ireland,  —  a  relative  of  ours,  named  Godfrey,  was  murdered." 

**  Yes  —  yes  —  I  know  it.     Go  on,"  said  he,  eagerly. 

**The  circumstances  have  never  come  to  light,  and  now, 
it  would  appear,  some  efforts  are  being  made  to  connect  our 
name  with  this  dreadful  act ;  and  —  and  —  in  fact,  Frank, 
Dr.  Grounsell  wishes  to  learn  from  you  where  we  were 
residing  at  the  period  in  question ;  and  if  you  be  possessed 
of  any  letters  or  papers  which  could  show  the  relations 
existing  between  our  family  and  Mr.  Godfrey." 

"  You  must  let  me  read  this  for  myself,  Kate,"  said 
Frank,  calmly,  taking  the  letter  from  her  hands ;  *'  and  now 
leave  mo  for  a  while." 
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With  trembliDg  steps  and  a  ftiiiking  heart  the  joang 
girl  retired,  to  pass  boors  of  intense  anxiety  in  her  chamber. 
At  last  came  a  servant  U>  saj  that  her  bfoiher  desired  to  see 
her. 

^^  I  must  set  oat  for  Ireland,  Kate,'  said  the  sick  joath, 
as  he  arose  from  his  chair. 

^*  For  Ireland !  **  cried  she,  gazii^  with  terror  at  his 
wasted  and  worn  figure. 

^'  A  long  jouraej,  dearest,  bat  I  shall  have  strei^th  for  it, 
if  you  '11  be  my  companion !  " 

*^  Never  to  leave  you,  Frank,"  cried  she ;  and  fell  8obl»ng 
into  his  arms. 
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CHAPTER  XXXII. 

IKISnOGE. 

Rich  as  Ireland  is  in  picturesque  river  sceneryY  we  know 
nothing  more  beautiful  than  the  valley  tlirough  which  the 
Nore  flows  between  Thomastown  and  New  Ross.  The 
gently  sloping  meadows,  backed  by  deep  woods,  and  dotted 
with  cheerful  farm-houses,  gradually  give  way  to  a  bolder 
landscape  as  you  descend  the  stream  and  enter  a  dark  gorge, 
whose  high  beetling  sides  throw  their  solemn  shade  over 
the  nver,  receding  at  last  to  form  a  kind  of  amphitheatre 
wherein  stands  the  little  village  of  Inistioge. 

More  like  a  continental  than  an  Irish  hamlet,  the  cottages 
are  built  around  a  wide  open  space  planted  with  tall  elms 
and  traversed  by  many  a  footpath ;  and  here,  of  a  summer 
night,  are  to  be  seen  the  villagers  seated  or  strolUng  about 
in  pleasant  converse,  —  a  scene  of  mral  peace  and  happiness 
such  a8  rarely  is  to  be  met  with  in  our  land  of  trial  and 
struggle.  Did  our  time  or  space  admit  of  it,  we  would 
glarlly  loiter  in  that  pleasant  spot,  gazing  from  that  graceful 
bridge  on  the  ivj^-clad  towers,  the  tall  and  stately  abbey,  or 
the  rich  wofxls  of  that  proud  demesne,  which  in  every  tint 
of  foliage  encircles  the  picture. 

That  '*vale  and  winding  river"  were  scenes  of  some  of 
our  IjoyhfKxrs  happiest  hours,  and  even  years  —  those  stem 
teachers  —  have  not  obliterated  the  memory!  Our  task  is 
not,  however,  with  these  recollections,  and  we  would  now 
ask  our  reader  to  stand  with  us  beneath  the  shadow  of  the 
tall  elms,  while  the  little  village  is  locked  in  slumber. 

It  is  past  midnijiht, — all  is  still  and  tranquil;  a  faint 
moonliirht  flickers  through  the  leaves,  and  plays  a  fitful  gleam 
upon  the  river.  One  man  alone  is  abroad,  and  he  is  seen 
to  traverse   the    bridge  with   uncertain   steps,  stopping   at 
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moments  as  if  to  listen,  and  then  resuming  bis  solitary 
watch.  A  light,  the  only  one  in  the  village,  twinkles  from 
a  window  of  the  little  inn,  and  the  door  lies  open,  for  in  his 
impatience  he  has  quitted  his  chamber  to  walk  abroad  in  the 
night  air.  As  the  hours  wear  on,  his  anxiety  seems  to  in- 
crease, and  he  starts  and  pauses  at  every  sound  of  the  wind 
through  the  trees,  and  every  cadence  of  the  rushing  river. 
At  last  he  hears  the  tramp  of  a  horse,  —  he  bends  down  to 
listen,  —  it  comes  nearer  and  nearer,  and  in  his  feverish 
impatience  he  hastens  in  the  direction  of  the  coming  noise. 

**  Is  that  you,  Michel?  "  he  cries,  in  an  eager  accent. 

"  Yes,  D'Esmonde,  it  is  I,"  replies  a  voice ;  and  the  next 
moment  the  horseman  has  dismounted  at  his  side. 

"  What  have  I  not  suffered  since  you  left  this,  Michel !  " 
said  D'Esmonde,  as  he  rested  his  forehead  on  the  other's 
shoulder.  ^^  There  is  not  an  image  of  terror  my  mind  has 
not  conjured  up.  Shame,  ignominy,  ruin,  were  all  before 
me ;  and  had  you  stayed  much  longer  away,  my  brain  could 
not  have  borne  it." 

*'  But,  D'Esmonde,  ray  friend  —  " 

"  Nay,  nay,  do  not  reason  with  me ;  what  I  feel  —  what  I 
suffer  —  has  no  relation  to  the  calm  influences  of  reason.  I 
alone  can  pilot  myself  through  the  rocks  and  quicksands  of 
this  channel.     Tell  me  of  your  mission  —  how  has  it  fared?  " 

"  Less  well  than  I  hoped  for,"  said  the  other,  slowly. 

"  I  thought  as  much,"  replied  D'Esmonde,  in  a  tone  of 
deep  dejection.     "You  saw  him?" 

*'Yes,  our  interview  lasted  nigh  an  hour.  He  received 
me  coldly,  but  courteously,  and  entered  into  the  question 
with  a  kind  of  calm  acquiescence  that  at  first  gave  me  good 
encouragement. " 

"  To  end  in  disappointment !  "  cried  D'Esmonde,  bitterly ; 
and  the  other  made  no  reply.  "  Go  on,  Michel,"  said  the 
Abb^,  after  a  pause;  "tell  me  all." 

"I  began,"  resumed  the  other,  "  by  a  brief  reference  to 
Godfrey's  murder,  and  the  impenetrable  mystery  in  which, 
up  to  this  hour,  it  would  appear  to  be  veiled.  I  related  all 
that  you  had  told  me  of  the  relationship  between  him  and  the 
Daltons,  and  the  causes  which  had  broken  off  their  friendship. 
With  these  he  seemed  conversant,  though  I  am  unable  to  say 
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whether  he  knew  more  or  less  than  what  I  was  commiinicat- 
ing.  I  dwelt  as  long  and  as  forcibly  as  I  deemed  safe  on 
the  character  aud  habits  of  old  Dalton,  hinting  at  his  reck- 
less, unprincipled  career,  and  the  wild  and  lawless  notions 
he  entertained  on  every  subject.  To  my  great  surprise, 
and  I  confess  to  my  discomfiture,  he  stopped  me  short  by 
saying,  — 

^^ ''  y^ou  would  imply,  then,  that  he  was  the  guilty  man.' 

^^  ^  You  go  too  fast,  Mr.  Grounsell,'  said  1,  calmly;  *I 
have  come  to  confer  and  take  counsel  with  you,  not  to  form 
rash  or  hasty  notions  on  a  matter  of  such  deep  gravity. 
If  the  circumstances  I  shall  lay  before  you  possess  the  same 
importance  in  your  eyes  that  they  do  in  mine,  it  may  be  that 
your  own  conclusions  will  be  even  more  than  suspicious.'  I 
then  entered  upon  the  story  of  Meekins,  and  how  a  comrade 
of  his,  an  Irishman,  called  Noonan,  confessed  to  him  that  he 
was  the  murderer  of  Mr.  Godfrey ;  that  he  had  never  known 
him,  nor  had  any  intercourse  with  him ;  but  was  employed 
for  the  act  by  old  Dalton,  who  was  then  residing  at  Bruges. 
This  Noonan,  who  was  possessed  of  several  letters  of 
Dalton's,  had  joined  a  Genoese  vessel,  fitted  out  for  the  slave- 
trade,  and  was  killed  in  action.  Meekins  had  frequent  con- 
versations with  him  on  the  subject  of  the  murder,  and, 
although  a  stranger  from  another  country,  knew  every  detail 
of  the  scene  and  locality  perfectly  from  description. 

*'  '  Meekins  is  still  living? '  asked  Dr.  Grounsell. 

'* '  Livin<ri  and  now  here,'  replied  I ;  at  which  he  gave  a 
start  of  surprise,  and,  I  think,  of  alarm. 

^^  ^  Is  he  ready  to  substantiate  his  statement  on  oath?' 
said  he. 

*' '  That  he  could  do  so,  T  have  no  doubt,'  replied  T ;  *  that 
he  will,  or  that  he  ought,  is  perhaps  a  matter  for  calm  re- 
flection.* 

*' '  How  do  you  moan?'  said  he,  hastily.  *Tf  what  he 
alleges  be  true,  can  there  be  any  hesitation  as  to  its  pub- 

licitv?' 

'''On  that  there  may  bo  p^ve  doubts,  sir,'  said  I. 
'  They  whom  the  law  could  have  hold  responsible  are 
already  gone  ht'foro  another  judgment  seat.  Their  guilt  or 
innocence  has  bven  proven  where  deception  or  error  exist 
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not !  It  is  only  their  blameless  descendants  that  could  now 
pay  the  penalty  of  their  crime ;  and  it  may  well  be  matter 
for  consideration  whether  they  should  be  exposed  to  the 
world's  shame,  to  expiate  that  wherein  they  had  no 
share  —  * 

'"Do  you  yourself  believe  this  mau*s  story?'  asked  he, 
abruptly. 

** '  I  see  no  reason  to  discredit  it,*  was  my  answer.  '  There 
are  moments  when  doubt  is  more  difficult  than  belief,  and 
this  is  one  of  them.  He  has  never  varied  in  his  narrative, — 
he  tells  it  to-day  as  he  told  it  yesterday,  —  he  details  family 
circumstances  that  defy  invention,  and  mentions  events  and 
incidents  that  all  tally  with  facts.' 

*' '  Where  was  he  himself  at  the  time  of  the  murder?' 

"  *  In  South  America,'  he  says.  *  He  had  joined  one  of 
those  patriot  expeditions  which  sailed  from  Ireland  to  join 
Bolivar.' 

*' ' This  he  can  prove,  of  course?'  observed  he,  shrewdly. 

'* '  I  conclude  he  can/  replied  I ;  '  it  never  occurred  to  roe 
to  question  it.' 

*' There  was  an  interval  after  this,  in  which  neither  of  us 
spoke ;  at  last  he  said,  '  May  I  ask  how  you  became  ac- 
quainted with  this  man  —  Meekins?' 

*'  'Through  a  brother  clergyman,  who  was  the  means  of 
saving  his  life  abroad.' 

'*  *  And  the  intention  is,'  rejoined  he,  in  a  slow  and  delib- 
erate voice,  *  that  we  should,  while  believing  this  man's 
statement,  keep  it  secret?  Would  not  that  amount  to  a 
very  grave  offence,  —  the  compromise  of  a  felony?' 

''  I  hesitated  as  he  said  this,  not  knowhig  well  which  way 
the  discussion  might  turn ;  at  last  I  replierl,  '  Meekins  might 
refuse  his  evidence,  —  he  might  deny  that  he  bad  ever  made 
these  revelations.' 

'' '  In  other  words,'  said  he,  '  he  prefers  to  sell  his  testi- 
mony for  a  better  price  than  a  court  of  justice  would  i>ay 
for  it/ 

'*  *  You  do  not  suppose  that  I  could  be  a  party  to  —  * 

'*  *  Nay,  nay/  cried  he,  interrupting  me,  '  not  on  tach 
grounds  as  these;  but  I  can  well  conceive  your  feeling 
strongly  interested  for  the  blameleM  and  unhappy  children* 
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The  only  que«tioD  w,  how  far  •uch  •ynifMlhir*  nui  \m  z 
duliietl  agaiiu»t  Hh*  dinrct  cUima  of  Juaticv.' 

*'TbtTt*  waa  a  (iispaa^ioiiatc  caimtiraa  in  ibr  tuor  br  •\»a* 
UiM«  that  (liaaroMd  my  aunpicioua,  D'Kaoi'XMlr ;  a»l  i*.  «m 
ODly  HbvD  I  bad  left  bim  and  waa  on  uiy  way  tari  tirrr 
that  I  |>erceived  what  may,  perbapa«  bavr  brrn  a  \rr\  cr«-ft: 
error;  for  I  at  onc«'  pnxveded  to  Uy  lirfure  bta  ibr  c««r^ 
I  w«Hild  ct»iini»eK  ami  bow,  by  the  rin|i|oytiiriit   **(  »  wr^ 
inodorate  huiii,  tbi*  fellow  cihjUI  be  UMlutvd  u»  rmi^n^u  *. 
America,  newr  l«»  return.     After  |Miabiu;{  Ibui  \wm  »ii^  »- 
tbe  force  I  ct>uld,  I  at  laat  avowtnl,  aa  if  drivm  i*»  i:k  o« 
ft*!4siion,  tbut  anotber  motive  bad  alai>  it«  wri^cbt   «ii:*  s# 
wbirb  waii«  that  my  frieiHl  ami  brother  |>nr»t  —  Xhe  aAsv 
who  niH'Utit  M«M*kinn  fn>m  bta  fate  —  waa  Ibe  nalorml  »« 
of  Mr.  <t<Mlfrey,  t*iliit*ate«l  ami  bnHi;cht  up  at  bia  ckwi.  a»i 
maintaiiu**!  till  the  |K*ri«Ml  **(  bi«  ileatb  with  e^vry 
of  rank   and   ttati»n;    that   Meekina   knew    tbia    fart. 
would  pub!i!4h  it  to  tbe  world,  if  pn>volir«l  v*  it  aol  laai 
tbuH  my  fririid*H  |x>i«ition  at  tlie  court  of   K^iine   w«i«*i  te 
utterly  ruintnl. 

*' '  lie  ii  a  Monnitrnore,  then?*  anketi  (trnQnarll. 

***IIe  irt,*  repliiMl  I,   *  and  nmr  even   vet   he   tmicv   tsaa 
t!i:it.'" 

"Ti;!-.  w;i-  r:i-.!i.  Mi«'*i.l,     -  !!!!••  w  .•!«*  all  nir.rti  I.  r.  ^ 

* 

tllrU'" 

•*  Mf    «:ii;.   I    uliil.-    I    tiLl   liirn  that  Wf  •  .<ij*it    f  .r    •       » 

ii»  t  lain.**  w  ii  iT.  \  .-r  .ij:i:n-»t  th»«  r'»::it«*  '*t   Mr.  <t.»ifr.  v      ■  % 
wt'  "".'.y   -«'!i.'vr   •  •     ■  j:  V   III  i»^li\i»i!  a  ijr»-at  <"ri-:-r.    %--. 
\>i*  \*  lit  tl.«    j"  »■'!;«  .:;»   ■•:'  :i  L''«":it  ■•[i:ifiHv 

••  •  It  1^  \   ■  ii    *M  ;..  f.  !!i»ii.'  .,:ii.l  h,',  otarin^   me   fnW^  :-  -jr 
f:i'-»-.    Mill'    1  >  i.*Mi   u  :!•*  ;^ilill\  '  ' 

••  •  rr<''ii  \» '  :\\  :•»  !h  f.rf  rur/ rrpluil  I,  'it  i*  hard  t**  rv  »^' 

t!i:it    riil;i  !  ;-.   " 

••  •   \i,  1  r:.  r  !:.;^  « :i*  nil  :n't  "tf  pure  r^'Vonjr** 

•*  •  I..  *-  •  .a!.  jM  :  I,  t;.^.  !li;in  lh»-    h«»|v  »»f   •Ui>t^>nlin£  t*  'V 

|»r.»|»   rty    '  \    -  •  -.     u  ...    ..f   t:iil\    il.i!** ;    at    l«-a«t.  aorft   »  ;*r 

Vtr-'.'U    NI.i  kill*'*    1!. '.•!•!   (lit    'jrivr   hirn.* 

*' *  Av.  :i\.'  -^ai'I  III',  *  tii.it  u.iuld  (>»n»titate  a  —itiii   if 
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course.     Your  advice  ia,  tbeu,  tb&t  we  should  make  terms 
witii  tbU  fellow?    Id  this  iUm>  your  frieud'd  coumiel? ' 

"  ■  1  scarcely  can  tell  juu,'  replied  L  '  My  friend  is  not 
iu  any  seiise  a  worldly  man.  Uis  whole  tbougbts  are 
centred  in  the  cause  be  ser%'eB,  and  be  could  only  uee  good 
or  evil  iu  its  working  ou  tbe  Church.     If  his  cousins  —  ' 

"  'Ilis  cousins! ' 

" '  Yets,  the  Ualtons  —  for  they  are  such —  deem  this  tbe 
fitting  course,  be  is  ready  to  adopt  it.  If  they  counsel 
differently,  1  can  almost  answer  fur  his  compliance.' 

" '  You  can  give  me  time  to  commuDicate  with  Dalton? 
He  is  at  Vienna.' 

" '  Yes,  if  yuu  agree  with  me  in  tbia  view  of  tbe  cose, 
ami  tbiuk  that  such  will  be  Dultou's  opinion  also;  other- 
wise it  will  be  ditUcuU  to  secure  tiiis  fellow's  secrecy  much 
longer.  lie  knows  that  he  is  in  possession  of  a  deeply 
{mjMrtant  fact ;  he  feela  tbe  impunity  of  his  own  position ; 
and  to-morrow  or  next  day  he  may  threaten  this,  that,  or 
t'other.  In  fact,  he  believes  that  Loily  Hester  Unslow  her- 
self has  no  title  to  the  estate,  if  be  were  disposed  to  reveal 
all  be  knows.' 

"  'Can  I  see  him?'  asked  Groanaell. 

"  '  Of  course  you  can ;  but  it  would  be  useless.  He  woald 
affect  an  utter  i<:norance  of  everj'thing,  and  deny  all  know- 
le<]ge  of  what  we  have  been  talking.' 

•■•You  will  give  me  some  hours  to  think  over  this?' 
asked  he.  after  a  pause. 

" '  I  bad  rather  that  you  could  come  to  a  <iuicker  resolve,' 
said   I ;    'the   fellow's  manner  is  menacing  and  obtrasEvo. 
I   have  perhaps  too  long  delaycl  this  visit   to  yoi 
should  lie  suspect  thai  we  are  hesitating,  he  may  go  befon 
A  masistrate,  and  make  bis  deposition  before  we  ara  awan  i 
of  it.' 

"'Yon  shall  hear   from   ma    this   evening,  sir.     Wlnra-J 
shall  I  aaldresa  my  note?' 

"'The  Rev.  Michel  Cahill  — tbe  Inn,  at  Infetiofe,'  n-^ 
plied  I.    And  bo  we  parted." 

'*  We  must  leave  this  at  onoe.  Michrl,"  uiil  U'Esmnnile, 
after*  brief  interval  of  ailence.  "tiruansrll  may  poaatb); 
come  over  here  himself.     He  E 
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must  he  meet  with  Mcekins.    We  hmve  gooe  tou  f&»: 
much  too  faiit'* 

*^  But  you  told  me  that  we  had  ool  a  moment  tu  W«w  * 
**Nor  have  we,  Michel;    but  it  la  a^  grrat  fto  rrr^tt  v 
overrun  your  game  aa  to  lag  behind  the  acrol.     I  diOrb*: 
thia  tloctor.** 

''  So  do  I,  I>'K«moi}de.  Hut  what  can  br  do?  "* 
^^We  muiit  quit  thia  place/*  aaid  the  otbrr,  mA  Ur*!  i; 
the  question.  ^^  There  is  a  small  wayi«i«l«r  fMiblic,  ca.^. 
the  ^  Kore,'  about  five  miles  away.  Wr  c*ati  «mit  tbrrr  '  ' 
a  day,  at  least  I  alm<i»t  wish  that  wt»  luul  tir\rr  mfc«ft'*: 
in  tliis,  Michel/'  said  he,  thoughtfully.  "  I  am  •r'*im 
faint-hearted,  Imt  I  feel  I  know  not  what  f»f  <^>mtsi<  (a^w 
You  know  well  that  this  fellow  Meekiiis  is  Di»t  u>  t«  <!»- 
pended  on.  When  be  drinks,  he  wckiUI  rrvrml  ant 
everytliing.  I  myself  cannot  determine  wbrthrr  t«>  n 
or  reject  his  testimony.  His  insolence  at  one  i»>iiMtkU  t» 
slavish,  abject  terror  at  another,  puxxle  ami  dMifmiod  mm  ' 
**  Vou  have  liet^n  too  long  an  alisentce  fnnn  IrrkftL 
D'Rsmonde,  or  they  would  present  do  dirfknilttrs  u»  % 
Judgment.  At  every  visit  I  makt*  to  our  county  Jail  I 
with    the  m»lf-same    natures,   torn,  as  It  wrrr,   by  ««f(«Mir 

lh:il  t<»  <"«»iii«'  " 

**  \\  ith«»nt   tin*  mufi'MHioiial,  iih«>  o»iiM   r»-.i  !    i' .   ; 
claiim-^l    I  >'l  .•«m"»ii«l«'. 

'*  How    trill'    th:it    !•*!**   cTir*l    tli«'    ot!i«r.       ••  \\  m:    '» - 
iiitiTpn-tritiojj^.    }^U'^\    ini-t:ik«'ii    nhw-*,    arr    tnk«  •.      '    • 
AihI  •♦«»  !•»  it,  —  wf,  Hh«»  :il«»iM'  kn«»tr  thr  rhaM;*  1,  ari    :  •    * 
\h'  \\u'  |>il«»t««  ! 

**S:iv  ii'»t  •*•»/*  l»r«»k«»  in  I)'K«»in"n«l«*,  i'r.«u.i!\        •■  \\.   i 
:m.|    wf  hIkiH   U*  !      (  hir**  will   Im'   tli«-   i:iii-l;it.<s  .  i.-;    i     ;^ 
tlii'in,  iMit  ff  :}»•••«•    wli.i  riil«'  t!i«ni.      l)i-trti*t  »La:  >  •-  • 
.Mi«hrl.  U"  faiiit-ln  :irti  «l  how   v«mi  rnav,  l-iil    i>t\.r    i^*;*- 
tli«*  L'i'»Ti<Mi-«  (  Imp  h.      H«  r  triumph  i^alri-a-lx  a**ijr««i      !-•* 
at    Aii-'tn:!,  rit    Spiiiu.  :it   all    N«»fthfrn  ltal\.      I^**^    at  I**' 
«'«»t:iiit    l*ru-«-*iH.  tr»  :n*«'.in'^   f«»r   tin*    fat**    of    Iwr    Ri.:n»"    \r-  ' 
inrrM.      I.«N.k    :it    I  njlifi'l    lHr-«lf,   vanUatiiic    Utwrr-    *-> 
u'HiiM-  of  «-..iHili:iti.'ii  nu*\  th»'  |»riN  "f  hff  unli!n:t«^l  t  .^  -"' 
Wh<Tv  arc  wo  nut  M4*toriou**r     Our»  is  the  only  dcsfc 
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that  ever  smote  two-handed,  —  crushing  a  monarchy  here, 
and  a  people  there,  —  proclaiming  divine  right,  or  asserting 
the  human  inheritance  of  freedom !  Whose  banner  but  ours 
ever  bore  the  double  insignia  of  rule  and  oliedience?  —  ours, 
the  great  Faith,  equal  to  every  condition  of  mankind  and 
to  every  age  and  every  people?  Never,  never  despair  of 
it!" 

D'Esmonde  sat  down,  and  covered  his  face  with  his 
hands ;  and  when  he  arose,  his  pale  features  and  bloodless 
lips  showed  the  strong  reaction  from  a  paroxysm  of  intense 
passion. 

'•  Let  us  leave  this,  Michel,"  said  he,  in  a  broken  voice. 
^^  The  little  inn  I  speak  of  is  not  too  distant  for  a  walk, 
and  if  we  start  at  once  we  shall  reach  it  before  daybreak. 
While  you  awake  Meekins,  and  arrange  all  within,  I  will 
stroll  slowly  on  before."  And,  thus  saying,  D'Esmonde 
moved  away,  leaving  the  others  to  follow. 

D'Esmonde  was  more  than  commonly  thoughtful,  even 
to  depression.  He  had  been  but  a  few  days  in  Ireland, 
but  every  hour  of  that  time  had  revealed  some  new  dis- 
api)ointment  to  him.  There  was  all  that  he  could  wish  of 
religious  zeal,  there  was  devotion  and  faith  without  limit 
amongst  the  people ;  but  there  was  no  unity  of  action,  no 
combination  of  purpK)se,  amongst  those  who  led  them. 
Discursive  and  rash  efforts  of  individuals  were  suffered 
to  disturb  well-laid  measures  and  reveal  long-meditated 
plans.  Vain  and  frivolous  controversies  in  newspapers, 
petty  wars  of  petty  localities,  wasted  energies,  and  dis- 
tracted counsels.  There  was  none  of  that  organization, 
that  stern  discipline,  which  at  Rome  regulated  every  step, 
and  ordained  every  movement  of  their  mighty  host. 
*"This,"  muttered  he  to  himself,  *' is  an  army  without 
field-otHcers.  Their  guerilla  notions  must  be  henceforth 
exchanged  for  habits  of  military  obedience.  Little  think 
they  that  their  future  General  is  now  the  solitary  pedes- 
trian of  a  lonely  road  at  midnight."  The  recurrence  to 
himself  and  his  own  fortunes  was  one  of  thoee  qpeDe 
which  seemed  to  possess  an  almost  magical  influenee  ^ 
him.  From  long  dwelling  on  the  theme,  he  had  i 
believe  that  he  was  destined  by  Heaven  for 
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While  we  leave,  for  a  brief  space,  the  Abb^  D'Esmonde 
to  pursue  his  road,  we  turn  once  more  to  the  peaceful 
scene  wherein  we  found  him.  Mayhap  there  be  in  this 
dalliance  something  of  that  fond  regret,  that  sorrowful 
lingering  with  which  a  traveller  halts  to  look  down  upon 
a  view  he  may  never  see  again !  Yes,  dear  reader,  we 
already  feel  that  the  hour  of  our  separation  draws  nigh, 
when  we  shall  no  more  be  fellow-joumeyers,  and  we 
would  fain  loiter  on  this  pleasant  spot,  to  tarry  even  a 
few  moments  longer  in  your  company. 

Passing  downwards  beneath  that  graceful  bridge,  which 
with  a  rare  felicity  seems  to  heighten,  and  not  to  impair, 
the  effect  of  the  scene,  the  river  glides  along  between  the 
rich  wooded  hills  of  a  handsome  demesne,  and  where, 
with  the  most  consummate  taste,  every  tint  of  foliage 
and  every  character  of  verdure  has  been  cultivated  to 
heighten  the  charm  of  the  landscape.  The  spray-like 
larch,  the  wide-leaved  sycamore,  the  solemn  pine,  the 
silver-trunked  birch,  all  blending  their  various  hues  into 
one  harmonious  whole,  —  the  very  perfection  of  a  wood- 
land picture.  As  if  reluctant  to  leave  so  fair  a  scene,  the 
stream  winds  and  turns  in  a  hundred  bendings  —  now 
forming  little  embayments  among  the  jutting  rocks,  and 
now,  listlessly  loitering,  it  dallies  with  the  gnarled  trunks 
of  some  giant  beech  that  bends  into  the  flood. 

Emerging  from  these  embowering  woods,  the  river  enters 
a  new  and  totally  different  tract  of  country,  —  the  hills, 
bare  of  trees,  are  higher,  almost  mountainous  in  character, 
with  outlines  fantastic  and  rugged.  These,  it  is  said,  were 
once  wooded  too;   they  present,  however,  little  remains  of 
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"Yes,  my  Lady;  but  you  never  could  wear  them.  The 
bonnet  is  a  great  unwieldy  thing,  nearly  as  big  and  quite 
as  heavy  as  a  Life-Guardsman *s  helmet;  and  the  mantle  is 
precisely  like  a  hearth-rug  with  sleeves  to  it  They  are 
specially  commended  to  your  Ladyship's  notice,  as  being 
all  of  Irish  manufacture." 

"What  need  to  say  so?"  sighed  Lady  Hester.  *'Doe8 
not  every  lock  on  every  door,  every  scissors  that  will  not 
cut,  every  tongs  that  will  not  hold,  every  parasol  that  turns 
upside  down,  every  carriage  that  jolts,  and  every  shoe 
that  pinches  you,  proclaim  its  nationality?  " 

"Dr.  Grouusell  says,  my  Lady,  that  all  the  fault  lies  in  the 
wealthier  classes,  who  prefer  everything  to  native  industry." 

"Dr.  Grounsell 's  a  fool,  Lisa.  Nothing  shall  ever  per- 
suade me  that  Valenciennes  and  Brussels  are  not  preferable 
to  that  ornament  for  fireplaces  and  fauteuils  called  Limerick 
lace,  and  Genoa  velvet  a  more  becoming  wear  than  the 
0*Connell  frieze.  But  have  done  with  this  discussion;  you 
have  already  put  me  out  of  temper  by  the  mention  of  that 
odious  man's  name." 

"I  at  least  saved  your  Ladyship  from  seeing  him  this 
morning." 

"  How  so  ?     Has  he  been  here  ?  " 

"Twice  already,  my  Lady;  and  threatens  another  visit. 
He  says  that  he  has  something  very  important  to  communi- 
cate, and  his  pockets  were  stuffed  with  papers." 

"Oh,  dear  me!  how  I  dread  him  and  his  parchments! 
Those  terrible  details  by  which  people  discover  how  little 
is  bequ«ithed  to  them,  and  how  securely  it  is  tied  up 
against  every  possibility  of  enjoying  it.  I  'd  rather  be  a 
negro  slave  on  a  coffee  plantation  than  a  widow  with  what 
is  called  a  *  high-principled  trustee  *  over  my  fortune." 

"There  he  comes  again,  my  Lady;  sec  how  fast  he  is 
galloping  up  the  avenue." 

"Why  will  that  pony  never  stumble?  Amiable  and 
worthy  folk  break  their  necks  every  day  of  the  week,  — 
fathers  of  families  and  unbeneficed  clerjrvmen.  Assurance 
companies  should  certainly  deal  li«:htly  with  crusty  old 
bachelors  and  disagreeable  people,  for  they  bear  charmed 
lives." 
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of  time  or  seosou,  seemed  to  impress  a  mournful  character 
on  the  scene.  However  it  was,  few  passed  the  spot  with- 
out feeling  its  influence,  nor  is  it  likely  that  now,  when 
scarcely  a  trace  of  its  once  inhabited  home  remains,  its 
aspect  is  more  cheering. 

In  a  dark  wainscoted  room  of  this  gloomy  abode,  and  on 
a  raw  and  dreary  day,  our  old  acquaintance,  Lady  Hester, 
sat,  vainly  endeavoring  between  the  tire  and  the  screen  to 
keep  herself  warm,  while  shawls,  mutls,  and  mantles  were 
heaped  in  most  picturesque  confusion  around  her.  A 
French  novel  and  a  Blenheim  spaniel  lay  at  her  feet,  a 
scarce-begun  piece  of  embi'oidery  stood  at  one  side  of  her, 
and  an  untasted  cup  of  coffee  on  a  small  table  at  the  other. 
Pale,  and  |)erhaps  seeming  still  more  so  from  the  effect  of 
her  deep  mourning,  she  lay  back  in  her  chair,  and,  with 
half -closed  lids  and  folded  arms,  appeared  as  if  courting 
sleep  —  or  at  least  unconsciousness. 

She  had  lain  thus  for  above  half  an  hour,  when  a  slight 
rustling  noise  —  a  sound  so  slight  as  to  be  scarcely  audible 

—  caught  her  attention,  and,  without  raising  her  head,  she 
askeil  in  a  faint  tone,  — 

'*I8  there  any  one  there?" 

^*'  Yes,  my  Lady.     It  is  Lisa,"  replied  her  maid,  comiDg 
stealthily  forward,  till  she  stood  close  behind  her  chair. 
**  Put  some  of  tliat  thing  —  peat,  turf,  or  whatever  it  is 

—  on  the  fire,  child.     Has  the  post  arrived?" 

'^  No.  my  Lady ;  they  say  that  the  floods  have  detained 
the  mails,  and  that  they  will  be  fully  twelve  honrs  Ute.** 

'*0f  course  they  will,"  sighed  she;  ^'and  if  th^  Bhoold 
be  anything  for  me^  they  will  be  carried  away." 

"I  hope  not,  my  Lady." 

''What's  the  use  of  your  hoping  about  it,  child?  or, 
if  you  must  hope,  let  it  be  for  something  worth  while. 
Hope  that  we  may  get  away  from  this  miserable  placet — ^^^ 
we  may  once  more  visit  a  land  where  there  are  sonshine  and 
flowers,  and  live  where  it  repays  one  for  the  bore  of  life.'' 

''  I  *m  sure  I  do  hope  it  with  all  my  heart,  my  Lady.'' 

''Of  course  you  do,  child.     Even  you  mnst  feel  the  b«v 
barism  of  this  wretched  country.     Have  those  thingp 
from  Dublin  yet?" 
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It  th»  •ablinLtT  »r  |f allnx  iBn*lr,  of  t 
Ot  umuwo  IhnUBit  u|i  intii  rraluM  of  difli  iliWiw.  I^am  W 
but  Uie  nasal  Blng-wMij;  ut  m  |)ari*b  prioat.  mud  tkp  dknm 
■Dt  twaik)!  of  a  dinjr  aooljru?!  And  ahat  aa  lateml  ^ 
rated  lli«-  vuitfar  maiinimi  iif  Uie  vtlla|[e  rafaW  fp^  | 
poliabcd  adidruwca  of  Uk  Roman  canttnal!  How  mM 
Uh  bleodMl  |««l«aaliMi  ami  rfiiutinic  alavrrj  nf  tb»aaa«| 
lO  tto  Ugb-brad  baariug  and  cuurtl;  ntlianilj  «f  tte  «M| 
A  vbil  fnia  **PallMtJoliu"  »aa  an  actual  tHTtrrHw  1 
faoehra  Ua  KnliMooa  waa  mit  onl;  an  Immov  |i«i  a  aami 
pifaanrv.  Wbo,  lll«?  bltn,  bi  dtariMa  ctvry  ki^  «f  M 
HdHd  and  tta  fajitiiiMiablr  fnliatiilaula,  tuttHiiii(  cvary  M 
dant  wttb  a  BUavc  mellowiina  ot  ramaffc  thar.  like  Ite  l^f 
UuDOgb  a  aUiiMal-Ktaai  windtm,  warmnl,  wblU  it  wrfkad 
that  whkli  it  faU  ttpon}  Wbo  c»uM  thru*  utrr  tkr  fraMli 
of  faahhw  aach  a  grmcarnl  rkwk  i>f  inn'k  fiinrivcnrM,  iM  < 
Meraed  artnalljr  wortli  *bll«  lu  aln  lu  Iw  |iwd»<Md  atib  ^ 
affvctlun?  Alt  li»e  t>auii>  and  virrvmataiK*  of  RioaaBM 
aa  M>ao  in  ila  uwn  ca{iiul,  aaacirlalnl  vllfa  rank.  "ptaiAi 
high  dittnitr,  and  naiaM  illuatrioua  in  slurj.  tnrm  a  4Ha| 
eoatmit  tn  Ita  mlttar  [wvUnabKia  la  IrrlawL  It  ll« 
HMnllallT  allini  tii  rermiHilal  and  dU|dajr,  that  «bn  •« 
dt-Uiiwratr  Into  p..vi*rty  itnl  m*anni4>.  ifw  fftr^i  \-m^m» 
IH  alwavH  I H  in  If  rill);  on  the  lii'licmiin.  Stx-b.  at  hari 
ti04^m«  tho  ftt-lint:  of  l.n<ly  IliiiU'r  ma  ■>)»'  ■itnrMm]  tb« 
travititifAof  uraixlvur.  tlir'oriKiiiBla  <>f  <hi<-h  tkaj  Ml  h 
awr-Hlrkkcn  an-l  ainnifl. 

Shoni  of  fortutw.  .li')>riv.->l  of  all  tlw  illa-i.>fM  «l»rb  li 
ncwlv  ail<>|)t«Hl  rriH^l  luii  Itin'wii  arnuni)  h.-r.  un<-fc«md  k 
ttial  rniwil  of  l*att<-n-iK  whirh  immI  t>>  form  brr  riirW.  »i 
anv  iTi>iiil«-r  if  Iht  i>|<iriti>  ami  bi-r  trni{vr  ;;>vr  vbt.  and  ifei 
nhr  faiK-ird  hrnu'ir  Ihi-  venr  tji*  "f  mi»rr_v  aif  I  di  wrtw 
The  lam  tt<ila<f  "f  nuch  miiKU  !■  in  tbf  piiv  tbrj  haila 
U|>>m  tJH'nwelvfa;  anil  lii'n-  ah«  (vrtainlv  rn'rllril,  ^mi  wf 
no  iM-niHiiin  more  forrililv  (lian  wben  rm-it  inn  a  «iail  tM 
Dr.  (;r<MinM>ll. 

"l)r.  (imunnell,  my  I-idy."  aaid  a  arr^ant;  and.  at  A 
wiinU.  that  icentlemitti  piiicnil. 

A  hravy  unaloiat.  aitli  nuinfrooa  rapra.  a  lnm-<wtmti 
glaaed  bat,  and  a  jiair  of  uld-faabloocd  "llMaiaaa,'  M 
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«L:t.l:  bi*  'jNi^seis  were  tucked,  showed  that  he  had  not 
?:-.{i«.'d  To  iLv  artifices  of  toilet  to  win  favor  with  her 
LAv],\>iji]>.  As  ^he  bowed  slightly  to  him,  she  lifted  her 
iiii:^*  :■•  bt-r  eje,  and  then  dropped  it  suddenly  with  a  (reutle 
7>]iij^*rr.  &»  iJ»ugh  to  say  that  another  glance  would  have 
liTi-ioi  btrr  i.T:aviiy. 

•"WiLTcr  h&s^  set  in  early,  madam,"  said  he,  approachii.ii 
\iit  rrc,  "aini  with  unusual  severity.  The  poor  are  great 
?u*rrt:r5>  liiis  vrar.** 

"I  '2j  <ure  I  agree  with  you,"  sighed  Lady  Hester.  "I 
iirvt-r  riHiured  &uch  cold  before!  " 

"1  ?j^.*kv  of  the  •  poor,'  madam,"  retorted  he.  abruptly. 

"Wfll.  *ir,  has  any  one  a  better  right  to  rf:?-|x^i«*j  il 
ibrir  liauiv-  than  I  have?  Look  around  you,  see  wh^re  I  i»^:i^ 
iWLhii,  sL-i  hciw,  and  then  answer  me! " 

"M&'iaim/*  said  Grounsell,  sternly,  and  fixing  hi"?  ^^ye^ 
»:rii*iiiy  ••:;  ber  as  he  spoke,  ''I  have  ridden  for  two  iyyirh 
of  iLi*  rL.'»mini:  over  part  of  that  tract  which  is  your  es'itV:. 
1  iisvr  visiir*.!  mure  than  a  dozen  —  I  will  not  caii  xi^^i. 
b«»:i5-r-s.  but  hovels.  There  was  fever  in  tifjine.  a^i.*r  ^i, 
•  ••jjrrp,  sljA  want«  utter  want,  in  all;  and  yet  I  never  jyriri 
••ir  ..f  The  sufferers  select  himself  as  the  Bj^wMai  rr.&rr; 
♦•f  ::-:sf-ir:wiie.  but  rather  allude  to  his  mi»ery  afc  j^rt  '1 
".^'  .-  •:Lij.«n  calamity  to  which  flesh  is  heir.  *  G^yi  Jj*:.;.  :.o- 
V-  :  ■  wsiS  "li^  prayer,  and  they  would  Iiave  felt  a^hajj**^!  Vj 
l:.-.'  ii-s  .£r-:  •fche  blessing  on  themselves  alone.*' 

"I  n/iisT  -aj  ihat  if  you  have  been  to  bee  ]Ar*jpW  ^r.i^ 
■j;-!---  i-iic  -:*£rimps  small-[)ox.  it  shows  very  iitt]*r  '-fjur.  •- 
*-:^:"  •!  *.    '-tin**  and  visit  7/ie  imme<iiatelv  after,  feir."* 

•  »r»i.iij^J  f  tice  grew  purple,  but  with  a  great  ef!oi\  :.v 
.••-L-rr?****-  Ui*  "^ly  that  was  on  his  lips,  and  was  silent. 

••« 'f  e-:iu!>r-  then,  these  poor  creatures  can  pay  noxhr.  j. 


•  • 


.  I  •.- 


"y<LiU£,  madam." 

•*(.>=■  r^ila  i*osa!  an  Irish  pro|>erty!"  crie^l  nhf^.  v.  ■?:, 
--"n.fiii  lau^h;  **and  if  I  mistake  not,  sir,  it  was  to  vo'ji 
ikiij  1  intervention  and  influence  that  I  am  ]ndebt4.'(l  for  thi.-) 
>iiiirular  mark  of  my  husband's  affection?" 

"<^uite  true,  madam.     I  had  supposed  it  to  b(^  possil.le 
—  jnst  jiussible  —  that,  by  connecting  your  i)ersonal  inttiot 

\*»i.    II.  —  27 
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with  <ltitit*ri,  you  iiii^ht  Ik*  nH*l»iiiiiHl  fn>in  m  lifr  <if  fr-      i 
aii<l  i(ll«*iictfH  to  an  vxiHteuct;  uf  artiw  aiitl  bA|>iii  -'■■ 
an<l  tliia  witliout  any  llattering  entiniate  t>f  \«Kir  <|.a.  :..•. 
uimlani.'* 

*^Oli,  Hir,  thirt  18  u  very  necillertA  pnUr^t/*  iiai<i  •Ur,  '.t«- 
in^  and  rtuiilin^. 

''I  u'iN*at,  niailuni,  that,  witbitut  any  flattrrini:  r«::-i'' 
of  your  qualitirK,  I  naw  quite  i*niMi|{b  t<i  iN*n\iu«Y  ::^  Lt: 
kin<lni*8H  and  lK*nevoU»ncv  wt*re  JuaI  a«  rajiy  t«'  %tKi  &«  *.>  - 
o|)|M>rtitert." 

**Whv«  vou  tiAW  tn'tMinit*  u  cM»urtier,  mr."  ftaid  •!«•.  ■  :i  i 
Huiilt*  of  i4ly  nialict*. 

*'l  'ni  Horrv  for  it«  inudani:  I  'd  an  iMion  l«*  nii«ta4ru  '  -  & 
hainln*ssvr  or  a  tlancin^-niarttiT.  liul  !••  n-turta.  ^  u'  ^r 
I  wart  (*orn*(*t  or  not  in  my  thiNiry  wtmltl  a|i|M-ar  !••  >  ' 
littli*  monii*nt;  anoihtT.  aii«l  mort*  pnMMtng  vu-«  of  ttir  •  ^t^ 
UHurpin;;  all  our  inti*n*rttj«,  wliirli  in  ihi  U-im^  luatU:^  -^ 
yiMir  artual  ri^lit  iiml  tilli*  to  thiM  «»Htati*  at  all." 

I^udv  Il('rtt4»r  Ifanitl  fon«anl  in  Iht  rliair  an  he*  vai-i  i  «■ 
and  in  a  li»w  luit  unMhakm  voi<v  rt'plinl.  *'!>■>  I  ui»l-r»M-j: 
yon  ariirht«  hit,  that  th«*  titl«*  to  thin  |»ni|N>rty  m  f^ •»!•«*«•. 

**N«it  v«*t,  niailani;  thi*r%*  ih  no  rlaim  iM*t  uii  a.*  \«'  •• 
tlifif  ii  fViTv  liki'lihiMMl  that  thi*ri*  will  U>  «iirti       K       •^ 

\\.i\*      Jt  I'IumIIv    ;^I'»wii    iri!«»    ••j-t  li    .|i-«i;i*-.:  .<  « 
n"li»  1  -    !i:i\f    lti»!i    -.♦•nt  I«»  •!.«    '-v   )••••«!.  :\i.\   •'      .-  -    ■• 
III  -^T     I    :i  I  i     'ii  «  'lit  ■  i    \  :t  Jill     :i!i- 1    \  .i  i|«  ii'*i-i     :.  i    •        h>  > 
«li_'!-«     ■•?    rii|i  •! '.It.''-    fi'i'ii    till    di't.ii.-  ^\    i»i..  ..    *    -       * 
a- •  ■ '■    j' r.i«    1.       I'l    ?  H  !.    iiii'l.i-i..     witli"!.?      i:.\     r.«  • 
i.it  .: .      '■    -iri  •  •    'i'  ."  ■  ■;    f    I     !■'■•!,    I  I  ail   \ .  •    •. .     *  ■   \:    i 
■;.    li"'  •    -'  ■.'  '.  •    I'   •■•  iiij  '  ■ ':.*r : .  i«l.  *.'..*    j:.   «!    i^. 
-•.'..    ■■  .  ■    ..  .  .  ■ 

<»         '.■.-.    A    .  »T   :i    :•  III  f     ,•     v%.ili!.l     ln»    t«i    -I  .        i     ■ 
■   .   -  '        '  \'     il  1.1  'i    I.  ilv    lit  -•:.  • .     .♦ 
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"  Very  well,  air,  I  perfectly  anderstood  yoa.** 

*^Yoii  did,  eh?  Yoa  perceive  thmt  yoQ  might  possiMy 
loee  the  property,  and  yoa  acquiesce  calmly  —  ** 

^^Nay,  more,  sir;  1  rejoice  sincerely  at  the  very  thoiurht 
of  it/' 

''Well,  then,  upon  my  —  eh?  May  the  devil  —  I  beg  i>ar- 
doii,  madam,  but  this  is  really  such  a  riddle  to  me  that  I 
mast  confess  my  inability  to  anravel  it-** 

'* Shall  1  aid  yoa,  sir?"  said  Lady  Hester,  with  an  easy 
smile  on  her  featares.  **When  bequeathing  this  estate  to 
me.  Sir  Stafford  expressly  provided,  that  if  from  any 
political  convulsion  Ireland  should  be  separated  from  her 
union  with  Great  Britain,  or  if  by  course  of  law  a  substan- 
tial claim  was  established  to  the  property  by  another,  that  I 
should  be  recompensed  for  the  loss  by  an  income  of  equal 
amount  derived  from  the  estate  of  his  son,  George  Onslow, 
at  whose  discretion  it  lay  to  allocate  any  portion  of  his 
inheritance  He  deemed  suitable  for  the  purpose." 

''All  true,  madam,  quite  true,*'  broke  id  Grounsell; 
^'and  the  Solicitor-Generars  opinion  is  that  the  provision 
is  perfectly  nugatory,  —  not  worth  sixpence.  It  has  not 
one  single  tie  of  obligation,  and,  from  its  vagueness,  is 
totally  inoperative." 

''In  law,  sir,  it  may  be  all  that  you  say,"  replied  Lady 
Hester,  calmly;  "but  I  have  yet  to  learn  that  this  is  the 
appeal  to  which  Captain  Onslow  would  submit  it" 

Grounsell  stared  at  her;  and  for  the  first  time  in  all  his 
life  he  thought  her  handsome.  That  his  own  features 
revealed  the  admiration  he  felt  was  also  plain  enough,  and 
I>ady  Hester  was  very  far  from  being  insensible  to  the 
tribute. 

*'So  that,  madam,"  cried  he,  at  length,  "you  prefer  in- 
security to  certainty." 

"Say  rather,  sir,  that  I  have  more  confidence  in  the 
honorable  sentiments  of  an  English  gentleman  than  I  have 
in  the  solvency  of  a  i)oor  and  wretched  peasantry.  Up  to 
thirt  very  hour  I  have  known  nothing  except  tlio  claims 
upon  myself.  I  don't  like  the  climate;  and  I  am  certain 
the  neighlK)r8  do  not  like  me,  —  in  fact,  I  have  neither  the 
youth  nor  the  enter{)rise  suiteil  to  a  new  country." 
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**Whj«  good  bmveiM.  mmUni,  it  MB*t  New  Z««iafel 
we*re  in!**  cried  liiounaelK  angrily. 

**Perfaa|w  not,**  sighed  she,  languidlji  ^^bot  itii)artit 
fltnnga  to  m^,** 

**I  Me»  madam/'  aaid  GroonaelK  rising.  **mT  plaa  «b«  i 
bad  one.  A  wing  in  the  Bmgheas  Pdacr,  a  s|«rtuni  tftn. 
inent  of  tiie  Corsini,  on  tbe  Arm*,  iir  even  tbr  irrt  i»<  •  ^ 
tbe  MoncenigiH  at  Venice,  would  ba%*e  been  a  ba|iptrf  r^>ir« 
than  a  gloom j  okl  mansion  on  tbe  banks  of  aa  InA  ritvr  * 

**Ob.  do  not  speak  of  it,  air!  *'  cried  sbr.  entbasia^tirm::! 
*'  Do  not  remind  me  of  starry  skies  and  tbe  ilrep  Mae  .Mrv 
atlc  in  tbis  land  of  cloud  ami  fog.  wheie  rvm  tbr  riu  a 
^  dirty  water.'  Pray  make  tbe  very  weakest  drfmcv  U  m 
daim  to  tbis  inberitance.  I  onlt  ask  to  marrb  out  viU  at 
baggage,  and  do  not  e%'en  sti|iulate  for  tbe  buotvrs  »f  «« 
l^t  me  bare  tieofye*s  ad^lrrss.** 

**You'll  not  nee«l  iU  madam;  be  will  be  herr  witbiasr#« 
days.  He  bas  lieen  prumoteil  to  a  majority  f<»r  bia  en^tart 
in  tbe  lleki,  ami  retuma  to  Knglaml  covrrvil  aitb  pcmisr  ti 
bononi,*' 

''Wbat  delightful  newa.  l>r.  (imunsrll;  yim  arr  artMfit 
charming  this  morning!  **  The  dortor  bcmni  •tifllv  »itfti 
C(>m|»liTii«*nt,  nml  she  wml  nn:  "I  oftni  th«Hu-fit  'A^:  ^  n 

tin*  ('anlinsil  <  tii:iiti'riiHi,  \**xi  l'"«k  uy  tli«-  «  h.ir:».  ••  r  .'  l-i 
nti«l  '  |(<*:ti  *  Voii  Hiiiiltl  In-  :it  :tll  liii>t«  »tit|  ««.-t-"i.*      .¥-• 
(h'Mir   h<»rri«l  i*«i:it.*«.   tlint   y<Mi  wniiM   it^r^i-t   m   m^^r-.   . 
fiiiw  VMii  fViT  'Jot  thi'tii  «tf  that  imIhuim  l*ri>«ri.   I  •  a;    '         • 
t!i«v    iiiiih!    h:i\«'   •Im'«1    III*'   H*"*!    !•»  «»nl«  r.         ii.»!    *  ■;• 
think    V"iir  NhtH-H   »fr«*   wt»r«»t   **(  all." 

I  iii*iiii**i-Ii   uti<li*r**t«i<Ml  ti*«i  ui  M   thf  Wi>nl\   :%*  •>.*  .  *     • 
%ihirh    h«T    l.:nl\«»hl|i,    «iii    thi*    I»a'»t     «*\«'lta'llirtit,    « a*    &       • 
liMiii-*!  t.«  !:uiiii-h  f«»rth.  iiuiti-  f.»rjrtfiil  nf  all  Uh    itt  j«f*.  :•-•-• 
iiilo  whii'!i  It  U'lrnv«-<l  hrr        l|i-  th«T«'f-'r»'  iinth.  •   ir!t  ■  ••- 
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:i  trinarU.  ii"!  ■••••iiii'l  iti  :in\   w.iv  i'mi'M-iiHi^  t-f    }»•  r    ••*•  — i 
ti«>ii,    \ M*  « -•  •!  V  Mitititi:^  *i\\  «hf  hml  rttnr'ii<1i<«).   h«    »j 

•S.irm    i.Vf    i«f  v"i'   I.i  lv-hi|'*-i  frh-H'U  an- -i**.  •  •  i:**'- 
III  liii*  In  ijli  ■  -rli 1.         *)i*    }^:\\u*ti^* 

**\\   hi!  MX       i.    .1     K    !*•    • 
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ami  uuelt*.  I  bare  jjtei  Iimsl  ic>  aroe:  xqttirzmar^  t:c  "Zhim. 
in  iLe  bold  at  KiikeusT.'^ 

"'But  thev  mosl  ocmit  iterb.  I  siikl  ntfoiu  u:«:a  :!.  JxGuC. 
This  is  a  p>c»i&t  on  wiiicL  I  vil:  i*tit^5.u  n:-  rt-naik^* 

of  which  v«:hi  shall  bear  ju-  iirtvxf*e:-  im^Ljii  vjcaLt  lotcJoij^ 
such  an  arranei'nM^t.'' 

"More  rnvsu-rr.  sirr  "  exfit'ntt»i  sik- 

"Another  side  of  t^  aaott  ouc.  ta ^an-., "  nrjk*ised  be. 
ilrvlv. 

"What  lieligbifo]  news.  Vi*  liiiik  I  shill  »«^  njv  dearest 
Kate  again!  I  sm  djmg  \<*  kztow  all  a*.».«ut  Russia,  and  if 
the  lailies  do  wear  paearls  in  iii':*rLing  i/'ilelle*  and  whotbor 
tuniQoises  are  only  seen  in  fans  ai>d  (larasol  handles.  What 
splendor  she  must  have  seen!** 

"  Humph! '^  said  GrounselK  wiib  a  short  shrug  v>f  the 
shoulders. 

"i>h.  1  know  you  despise  all  these  things,  and  you  hate 
caviarf.  Then  I  want  to  know  alK>ut  the  Prince;  why  the 
ma  toll  was  Y.»n»ken  t»ff:  and  from  what  cause  she  rt^fiist^l 
that  great  settlement.  — S'»ine  thousand  riMiblos.  How  niuoh 
is  a  n>uble.  l»v  the  wav.  di»ct«^r?*' 

"I  reallv  cannot  tell  v«»u,  mudam,"  said  ho,  bluntly*  who 
>aw  that  she  was  once  more  "wide  a-IioKl/' 

"She  Ml  tell  me  all  herself,  and  everythinir  about  Russia. 
I  want  to  hear  about  the  knout,  and  the  inahichito,  mikI 
that  ijueer  habit  of  gambling  before  dinner  is  announriMl. 
I'm  sure  I  should  like  St.  Petersburg.  And  tlio  brothti, 
what  is  he  like?  ** 

"I  only  know,  madam,  that  he  is  a  great  iuyalid,  not  \v\ 
reci»vert»tl  fnmi  his  wounds!  " 

"How  interesting!  He  was  in  the  patriot  army,  wn- 
he  not?" 

"He  fought  for  the  Kmperor,  madam:  pray  innlo-  ii«» 
mistake  in  that  sense." 

•*()h  dear!  how  didlcult  it  is  to  n'mfinbn  nil  lln  •■ 
things;  and  yet  I  knew  it  jwrfectly  wlioii  I  was  a  I  l''l'»ir  »»«■•. 
—  all  alK)ut  the  Kaiser-.Iagers,  and  tlu*  <'r'rt'iali.  nipl  iln- 
Croats,  and  the  rest  of  thom.  It  was  \\u*  Ctor-inii.  oi  iln 
Croats  —  I    forget   which  —  eat    littlr    fliildnMi.      Ii  'n  p<'» 
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foctly  true;  Guardarelli,  wbeu  he  was  a  prisoner,  saw  an 
infant  roasting  for  Radetzky's  own  table." 

''1  would  beg  of  you,  madam,  not  to  mention  this  fact  to 
the  Field-Marshal,  Miss  Kate  Dalton's  uncle." 

*'0h,  of  course  not;  and  1  trust  he  will  not  expect  that 
we  could  provide  him  with  such  delicacies  here.  Now, 
doctor,  how  shall  we  amuse  these  people?  what  can  we 
do?" 

''Remember,  first  of  all,  madam,  that  their  visit  to  Ire- 
land is  not  an  excursion  of  pleasure  —  " 

''Oh,  I  can  perfectly  conceive  that!'*  interrupted  she, 
with  a  look  of  irony. 

"I  was  about  to  remark  that  an  affair  of  deep  importance 
was  the  cause  of  their  journey  —  " 

"  More  business !  "  broke  she  in  again.  "  After  all,  then, 
I  suppose  I  am  not  much  more  miserable  than  the  rest  of 
the  world.  Everybody  would  seem  to  have  what  you  call 
*  affairs  of  importance. '  " 

"Upon  my  word,  madam,  you  have  made  me  totally 
forget  mine^  then,"  said  Grounsell,  jumping  up  from  his 
seat,  and  looking  at  bis  watch.  "I  came  here  prepared  to 
make  certain  explanations,  and  ask  your  opinion  on  certain 
points.  It  is  now  two  o'clock,  and  I  have  not  even  opened 
the  matter  in  hand." 

Lady  Hester  lau«:bed  heartily  at  his  distress,  and  con- 
tinued to  enjoy  her  mirth  as  he  packed  up  his  scattered 
papers,  buttoned  his  greatcoat,  and  hurried  away,  without 
even  the  ceremony  of  a  leave-taking. 


CHAPTER  XXXIV. 


"the  rore." 


D'EsMONDE  and  bis  friend  Michel  sat  beside  the  fire  in  a 
small  parlor  of  the  wayside  public-house  called  "The  Rore." 
They  were  both  thoughtful  and  silent,  and  in  their  moody 
looks  might  be  read  the  signs  of  brooding  care.  As  for  the 
Abb^,  anxiety  seemed  to  have  worn  him  like  sickness;  for 
his  jaws  were  sunk  and  hollow,  while  around  his  eyes  deep 
circles  of  a  dusky  purple  were  strongly  marked. 

It  was  not  without  reason  that  they  were  thus  moved; 
since  Meekins,  who  hitherto  rarely  or  never  ventured 
abroad,  had,  on  that  morning,  gone  to  the  fair  of  Graigue, 
a  village  some  few  miles  away,  where  he  was  recognized  by 
a  farmer  —  an  old  man  named  Lenahan  —  as  the  steward  of 
the  late  Mr.  Godfrey.  It  was  to  no  purpose  that  he  assumed 
all  the  airs  of  a  stranger  to  the  country,  and  asked  various 
questions  about  the  gentry  and  the  people.  The  old  farmer 
watched  him  long  and  closely,  and  went  home  fully  satisfied 
that  he  had  seen  Black  Sam,  —  the  popular  name  by  which 
he  was  known  on  the  estate.  In  his  capacity  of  bailiff. 
Black  Sam  had  been  most  unpopular  in  the  country.  Many 
hardships  were  traced  to  his  counsels;  and  it  was  currently 
believed  that  Mr.  Godfrey  would  never  have  proceeded 
harshly  against  a  tenant  except  under  his  advice.  This 
character,  together  with  his  mysterious  disappearance 
after  the  murder,  were  quite  sufi9cient,  in  peasant  estima- 
tion, to  connect  him  with  the  crime;  and  no  sooner  had 
Lenahan  communicated  his  discovery  to  his  friends,  than 
they,  one  and  all,  counselled  him  to  go  up  to  the  doctor  — 
as  Grounsell  was  called  on  the  property  —  and  ask  his 
advice. 
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The  uiomeut  Grounsell  beard  that  the  sospectcid  min 
i-ulleil  Limaelf  Mt:t:kins.  Le  iasueil  a  warraDt  fur  his  arrest: 
aii'i  S(j  ppjiJii'tly  was  it  executed  that  be  was  taken  on  thai 
very  eveiiiii-ji  aa  he  was  returning  to  "The  Rore,"  The  tid- 
iiizs  oiilv  rtracht^l  the  little  inn  after  nightfall.  aD«i  it  was 
in  irUxiTny  r-onfabuluti'^n  over  them  that  the  two  priests  were 
now  seate<l.  The  eountryman  who  had  brought  the  news 
was  prearnt  wht-n  the  [x^lice  aneated  Sam.  and  was  twice 
ralie<l  back  iiit>i  the  parlor  as  D'Esmonde  questioned  hiu 
'•n  the  circum?*tan«-tf. 

It  wa»  aft»T  a  loui:  inter\'al  of  silence  that  the  Abb^  for 
the  til  in  I  time  :?iimiiioned  the  {veasant  before  him. 

'*V<>u   liavi'  Hut  t'ljil  me  under  what  name  thev  arrested 
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him.      yV'dn  it  Merkins?" 

•'The  SefLreaiit  said,  '  You  call  yourself  3IeekiDS.  mv  s*>yd 
rnan?  *  and  the  other  s^aid.  '  Wliv  n«jtr  '  *  Ob,  no  reason  in 
life.'  savs  the  StTLvant:  '  liiit  v«>u  must  come  with  us. — 
that  *s  all.'  '  Have  yi^u  a  warrant  for  what  you're  doing?' 
-av:*  lit-.     •  Av."  r-av^  The  ihiHs;  •  vnu  bn»ke  ver  bail — '" 

"V»'S.  VfS,"  rppike  in  I)'Ksmonde,  "vou  mentioned  all 
Tli:ir    :ilr»-a«lv.       And    Mi-ekins    sliowe»l    no   fear   iin    l»eins 

"Sn  mole  tiian  voiir  Hev»-r»-nce  does  this  minute.  Indeeii. 
I  ii»  v.-r  -•'►•  a  !iiLi:i  ^ikt-  i*  •*••  ea-'V.  •  Mind  what  vi»u  're 
■!!:._'.■  -:i-.>  ii'-:  'f-ir.  •;;  ijjh  I'm  :i  |mm»i-  man,  I  have 
'*:•:, J  ::.•;.■.-  '..  i^  wur/t  -if»*  nit- ur-in^ie^l.'  An«l  then  be 
-::j  -■..;.•*..;:.-'  ':'•>']*  I.',,-  •  FiiTlirv  Matthew;*  l.^t  wheth»T 
.■  u.:-  \'.ii.  ■■!■  '..  i"    ■•:.»■;■  <;l»'rL:v:n:iii  :iii-ri',  I  don't  know." 

'•'r:.'-y  t-i. .-L  :.:  ..  •  .  '!";;■  .;:.:i-T' 'un  "r  " 

••'li.:i*  "iil  'I".  :iiy  ,:-.i.l  :si:tii."' '-aid  l)'F>monde.  with  a 
l.''d  'jf   hi.-  ii»:»'l  :     i:,-!    !;:»■::.  a-i  -..idi^tr  cl'»Se«.l    litfhilid  him. 

:i'ii'-l.  "V'^ii  -t't-.  Mir-!,.].  I  u:,^  !i_:lir  in  mv  fears  uf  thi> 
•  l'n-'i.»r.  Tin-  •Vi-:vi-  t»-:::,-  ■';*  i.  *  i.'ttf.  ton,  ntntirmed  mv 
-!i-!.i«-i  -ri-.  •:...'  *  !»-ire  :'•■?  !'i:r:li'T  time  in  a  matter  of 
.  ;.  .  _r;.-!T  < t :::;.:;.*;. .'  Wr  i.av.  tljp'wn  him  on  the  M-eiil. 
:!..'i  ;;•■  i'  ii"*v  ::.  :'':!!  *:y  a!"**-:  T:if  ■j:a!ii«'.  Shame  n|Hin  n^! 
-iia::.*!  'i.a*  -'i'-ii  :i-  :.■•  'ii*.  f"i'  i:-=  at  mih-  own  UfajM»ns. 
I  -•;•  ..•-  :  .'■••'■'  •  •  I  .".  •  ■  ■-'.  .  Il»'  i^  titliiT  in  [Hi-.^es-iMn 
:'  -     .  ■    -.-.:.'    "..■■•  '  :    ' ..  "     ..;;:.'.  ':ii!v  lifo.  uhii-h  ra:i  ^' 
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employed  as  a  menace  to  extort  a  confession  from  him, 
or  he  is  about  to  work  on  him  by  bribery.  Now,  as  to  the 
former,  I  am  perfectly  at  ease.  What  I,  with  every  agency 
of  the  Church,  have  failed  to  elicit,  I  can  safely  defy  the 
layman's  craft  to  detect  As  to  the  effect  of  a  bribe,  I  am 
fur  from  being  so  certain." 

**And  in  either  case  the  result  concerns  you  but  little," 
said  Cahill.  ^^The  fellow  has  nothing  in  his  power  against 
y/^w." 

"Nothing,"  said  D'Esmonde.  "I  never  left  myself  in 
the  hands  of  such  as  he!  It  will,  of  course,  be  disagree- 
able to  me  that  our  intercourse  should  be  made  public. 
The  Orange  press  will  know  how  to  connect  our  intimacy 
with  a  thousand  schemes  and  subtleties  that  I  never  dreamed 
of;  and,  more  offensive  still,  the  assumed  relationship  to 
Mr.  Godfrey  will  afford  a  fruitful  theme  for  sneer  and 
sarcasm.  I  foresee  it  all,  my  good  Michel ;  and,  worst  of 
all,  I  i)erceive  how  this  publicity  will  mar  higher  and  nobler 
objects.  The  Sacred  College  will  never  make  a  prince  of 
the  Church  of  one  whose  name  has  been  sullied  by  the  slang 
of  journalism.  These  are  the  dangers  to  be  averted  here. 
You  must  contrive  to  see  this  man  at  once,  —  to  assure  him 
of  our  interest  and  protection,  if  he  be  but  discreet  and 
careful.  He  mav  safelv  denv  all  knowle<ige  of  the  circum- 
stances  to  which  we  alludeil.  We  are  the  only  persons  to 
whom  he  made  these  revelations.  He  has  only  to  assume 
an  ignorance  of  everything.  Impress  this  upon  him,  Michel ; 
for  if  thev  can  involve  him  in  a  narrative,  be  it  ever  so 
slight  or  vague,  these  lawyers  exercise  a  kind  of  magic 
|K>wer  in  what  is  called  cross-examination,  and  can  detect  a 
se(*ret  fact  by  tests  as  fine  as  those  by  which  the  chemist 
tliscovers  a  grain  of  poison.  Would  that  1  could  see  him 
mysflf  I  but  this  might  be  imprudent." 

**Tnist  all  to  me,  D'Esmonde;  and  believe  me,  that 
with  men  like  him  habit  has  taught  me  better  how  to  deal 
than  you,  with  all  your  higher  skill,  could  accomplish.  I 
will  (.^ontrive  to  see  him  to-night,  or  early  to-morn)w.  The 
undcr-turnkev  was  from  mv  own  parish,  and  I  cnn  make 
mv  visit  as  if  to  //////." 

*'How  humiliating  is  it,"  cncd   D'Esmonde,   rising  and 


lai'iii^.  'lif»  .'nfiin.  —  *'juw  jnmiiisLniui  nu  tiiiiik  r*i«f  inisi- 
iKfitk  .iktt  -hfr^K*  iTB  'ci  -iwav  uHi  Liufaifisice  ■!»  m  fiur  mad 
'Umruia  .itkt:  )iu  <«)  :r  :&  *lu»  :iZBsr  :TuiitB'  ttwc  miBL  fiummix 
jLvn  .t^skat  tuxij£emiift  'luui  jre  impnuiuit  ii]nmiiuiH»  tsad  ill- 
;iiitU£tft  .uM<)««iancin&.  Or  i»  nur  >ia  -titt  iiiuh.  iiiuff  «jr  tiu  b«}iii 
:u*fliiliuiti  imr  iie  •*mft  ifr  ihipwresiietL  iiit<ia  ^tma  imall 
•HiiiMtm  m#*ii*  — rMimK  niaenuiie  L^eef  iHuiisarti  tiist  wvn^'. 
<,>iiutl  T^  )iir  m  *  iMiny  ^rlBe'  in  muniiiiv  Xiifiiiii.  luiwr  ricd 
w*t  <riit»iiifi  i*i  n  .ciiiivrtHtiiiB  if  life  I  E  iitsvor  aetitiiHi  ntiiti- 
frtilo^,  — :iftvf<r  TauDwi  -U»  lid  in  :iay  way!  Tlw  onim^pT 
jif^nnim  yt  •-^wifiTty  -»  :iume  —  rliM  ipiiil  iluu:  In  Jiimtf  iiui^ 
or 'Utmr  iiott  NToncc^i  on  Jiy  jiuirr  riurioini  liijii  —  tic»c  £X7« 
um  :m  iunirR^  iu  nv  tiVH».  uuii  :»).  bit  bv  bic  I  liii^« 
«*nam  i)  ^h  iiwoftiiirMi  witli  iiim.  dil  — wfioiii  wia  b«L»T«  it? 
—  r  «*juiai)n    'Mtpiu'ArAt    jajmat    trttm    liim*      Mat^    it:    ««wr 

W'lCiu  >iiH  •mii»  )^  inf'ii^mr  inri)  niK  muau^  off  «3intt  ditin*^ 

mi^n  Li*»  -a^i  'Vi^Hj  iHfiiu!<sd..  —  £  metia  ntioC  Iov«  of  baaari, 
dutn  out'Timr  'virAii  dre.  «>  mfioxu^asiiuf  in  iia»  «sBctseni«n&?  I 
aai  'V;nTi-<ni>i»fi  nhan  Vtr  m^  oi}  bait  ^ioiild  be  i«>  iirrcftiftib{«. 
T>i:  nii^  ihan  rjii^  .^arrji  u»  iiiniifL  ami  yr^a  oi^nesc  it  with  a 
f.Wiirw  '\\iiz  All  "all*  T«»rliiri*  oif  *  Jkrabv  Che  Blief$t '  cooid  iwTer 

:r»'i'  r.iVu  v. arc  rj»*.  'rjo:  aht  -^ii-arrtimpn  oif  Liftj.  far  I^fts*  in 
•i.'T    -tc.^/'.'.    '. •'    '.■;i.*cci*Tn«:fi.'*   ■*>fia.nf!i».  biiu   *i!npiT   f^x  the 

•'^*.ri«*r  ^ir^i'.rrr.er.'L-*  pal!  u-.jq  r*iit*  mi::fL  nbi:*  •>D«f  sonriTes  in 

"V^'iO  iriil  oo3ir  slon:?  wTtih  m*,  D'E^mottie?  "  sai«i  the 
^i^x.Kt,  wh*'/*<  *i>'jn4'L*us  were   ci.'iio^ctrac*^!  t>a  ihe  t-osiDess 

"V*:fl,  Mic:ii^i,  I  am  as  T.ErJ:  cnknown  !h?nf:  and  it  mav  be, 
t/i^/.  tliat  this  Me»^kin3  mizht  wish  to  see  me.  We  must 
iikkf,  'jifr*rt\  r-are,  while  we  avoid  any  pablic  notice,  that  this 
f*-ilow  rthould  not  think  himself  deserte«l  bv  qs.** 

m 

••'I  h*?  v#:ry  p^jint  on  whirh  I  was  reflecting.  D'Esmonde. 
Yft-  fran  talk  ov*-r  thir*  a?*  w».*  'Uj  along." 

Am  th**  two  pru'-^t-i  afTec't«f«l  to  be  engaged  on  a  kind  of 
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misBiou  to  collect  subscriptions  for  some  sacred  purpose, 
their  appearance  or  departure  excited  no  feeling  of  astonish- 
ment, and  the  landlord  of  **The  Rore "  saw  them  prepare 
to  set  out  without  expressing  the  least  surprise.  The  little 
'Mow- backed  car,"  the  common  conveyance  of  the  people 
at  fair  and  market,  was  soon  at  the  door;  and,  seated  in 
this,  and  well  protected  against  the  weather  by  rugs  and 
blankets,  they  began  their  journey. 

^^This  is  but  a  sorry  substitute  for  the  scarlet-panelled 
coach  of  the  Cardinal,  D'Esmonde,"  said  his  companion, 
smiling. 

A  low,  faint  sigh  was  all  the  answer  the  other  made,  and 
so  they  went  their  way  in  silence. 

The  day  broke  drearily  and  sad-looking;  a  thin,  cold  rain 
was  falling,  and,  from  the  leaden  sky  above  to  the  damp 
earth  beneath,  all  was  gloomy  and  depressing.  The  peas- 
antry they  passed  on  the  road  were  poor-looking  and  meanly 
clad;  the  houses  on  the  wayside  were  all  miserable  to  a 
degree;  and  while  his  companion  slept,  D'Esmonde  was 
deep  in  his  contemplation  of  these  signs  of  poverty. 

^^No,"  said  he,  at  last,  as  if  summing  up  the  passing 
reflections  in  his  own  mind,  ^^this  country  is  not  ripe  for 
the  great  changes  we  are  preparing.  The  gorgeous  splendor 
of  the  Church  would  but  mock  this  misery.  The  rich  robe 
of  the  Cardinal  would  be  but  an  insult  to  the  ragged  coat  of 
the  peasant.  England  must  be  our  field.  Ireland  must 
be  content  with  a  missionary  priesthood.  Italy,  indeed, 
has  poverty,  but  there  is  an  intoxication  in  the  life  of  that 
land  which  defies  it.  The  sun,  the  sky,  the  blue  water,  the 
vineyards,  the  groves  of  olive,  and  the  fig  —  the  light- 
hea<ledness  that  comes  of  an  existence  where  no  fears 
invade  —  no  gloomy  to-morrow  has  ever  threatened.  These 
are  the  elements  to  baffle  all  the  cares  of  narrow  fortune, 
and  hence  the  gifts  which  make  men  true  believers!  In 
climates  such  as  this  men  brood  and  think  and  ponder. 
Uncheered  from  without,  they  turn  within,  and  then  come 
doubts  and  hesitations,  —  the  fatal  craving  to  know  that 
which  they  may  not!  Of  a  truth  these  regions  of  the  north 
are  but  ill  suited  to  our  glorious  faith,  and  Protestantism 
must  shun  the  sun  as  she  does  the  light  of  reason  itself. ** 
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''Whatl    are  yoa  pmchfaig,  D'EMoadtF** 
friend,  waking  np  at  the  eneigetle  looe  of  the  Al 
**Do  joa  fan^  joonelf  in  the  pvlpltl 
doae  to  the  town.     We  had  better  diamonK  now, 
proceed  oo  fool.** 

Having  diamieaed  tlieir  haable  eqoipaga, 
wallced  briaklj  along,  and  entered  the  dtj 
thia  earl  J  lioar,  waa  filling  for  Ma  weeUj 

D'Eanonde  took  op  liia  qoartera  at  ooee  at  a 
ckiae  bj  the  caatle  gate,  and  the  prieat  Cahil 
proceeded  to  the  JaiL  He  found  no  diOenltj 
aooeea  to  hie  aoqnatptanfie  the  nnder^lsmkev* 
diMppointment,  all  approach  to  Meekina  wan  eiite^y 
dieted.  ''The  nagiatratea  wen  here,**  eaid  the  UK^gj. 
•'till  paat  mklnight  with  him,  and  that  Ei^ilth  i^mi  of  ttt 
Corng-aNeal  eatate  waa  akmg  with  them.  What  mk 
place,  I  cannot  even  gueaa,  for  it  waa  done  In  aocM.  I 
onlj  overheard  one  of  tlie  gentlcnMW  reaarfc, 
oot,  *That  feUow  ia  too  deep  for  ua  all;  we'll 
of  him.*  ** 

Cahill  qoeethmed  the  man  doaelj  aa  to  what  the 
related,  and  whether  he  had  baud  of  anj  allefatlow 
M«vkiiiK;  but  h«*  knrw  nothing  wlmti-vrr.  nmvr  that  !^  ^f 
lM-i»ki*ii  hiH  liail  Miiiii*  vi'arH  U^fon*.     TIh*  Mrh*li'*l  ■»%  r.  •&• 
I'lijniiiiNl  over  till*  |>riHiiiiiT.  niu\  nil  intrromnMr  fn>n.  «:'.Si: 
riiiMly   ilniii^l.     To   thr    primtV    inqnlHcw    abnot    Mr*«  -^ 
liiin-*f)f.   thr   ttinikt'V   rcplitil   \*\  itaviiit!   tliat   \w    fi*i!    r>«'« 

•  I  mm 

-••I'll  any  mail  Hith  fvwvr  ^iciiH  of  U-mr  i«r  tr«-|»«i«T«^ 
•*  WliatrviT  iIm'V  liavt-  ai:aiii*«t  him."  aiMnl  hr.  ••  l*r  *•  •  '  • 
iniHM^'iit.  or  III*  i|«*tir«4  thi*m  t<i  |iri>vi*  him  •,:iiiltv 

(\*ihiiri«  rntrratii'ti  firn*  nil  iiniiirlirirnt  !•>  makr   thr  r-- 
krv  ili-iiU-y  Ills  onliTM.      Initi^il,  h«*  *iIh»««*<i1  tliat  iSr  Tr%'.'r' 
n:i<4  mir   I  if   :i*.   iiiii«*h    ilittli-iiltv   a«   ilaiiifrr.    Ilir    chtrf    n  »' 
♦  h-iM'J    •*lH-«l:lllv   lht«*rr*«t4it    III    X\w   itkM"    !»V    iMiinr    «i*«MT\»'««t 

•  tf  iiiii-  ff  till    in-tji-i-*. 

*' Y«»n   ran   at    li  a-^t  rjirrv   a   iiM-fHUUSt*    i**r    tnr'"    «a*1    •••• 

{•ni'<*t.  nt  la-t. 

*'  It  H  lntt  a*i  miirii  a-  f  ilan*  ihi.*'  n*|»lN««l  tbr  •■Cbrt 

"  ^'><l   iiM'iir  no  t:-'.    ul.-ttt\iT   •*•!  far.*   r«HitinQ«^l  C  ai'il 

**'lht'  |H»i»r  man  la  m\  «:i**rf«lan.  anti  I  am  iWrfUv 
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for  him.  I  only  heard  of  his  being  arrested  last  night,  and 
you  see  I  *ve  lost  no  time  m  coming  to  see  after  him.  Tell 
him  this.  Tell  him  that  I  was  here  at  daybreak,  and  that 
1  *ll  do  my  best  to  get  leave  to  speak  with  him  during  the 
day.  Tell  him,  moreover,  that,  if  I  should  n*t  succeed  in 
this,  not  to  be  down-hearted,  for  that  we  —  a  friend  of  mine 
and  myself  —  will  not  desert  him  nor  see  him  wronged. 
And,  above  all,  tell  him  to  say  nothing  whatever  to  the 
magistrates.     Mind  me  well,  —  not  a  syllable  of  any  kind." 

^'  I  mistake  him  greatly,"  said  the  turnkey,  "or  he's  the 
man  to  take  a  hint  quick  enough,  particularly  if  it 's  for  his 
own  benefit." 

'*  And  so  it  is,  —  his  own,  and  no  other's,"  rejoined  the 
priest.  ''If  he  but  follow  this  advice,  I'll  answer  for  his 
being  liberated  before  the  week  ends.  Say,  also,  that  I  'd 
send  him  some  money,  but  that  it  might  draw  suspicion  on 
him ;  and  for  the  present  it  is  better  to  be  cautious." 

Before  Cahill  left  the  prison,  he  reiterated  all  his  injunc- 
tions as  to  caution,  and  the  turnkey  faithfully  pledged  him- 
self to  enforce  them  on  the  prisoner. 

''  I  will  come  again  this  evening,"  said  the  priest,  "  and 
you  can  tell  me  what  he  says ;  for,  as  he  has  no  friend  but 
myself,  I  must  not  forsake  him." 

As  Cahill  gained  the  street,  a  heavy  travelling-carriage, 
whose  lumbering  build  bespoke  a  foreign  origin,  passed  by 
with  four  posters,  and,  sweeping  across  the  market-place, 
drew  up  at  the  chief  inn  of  the  town.  The  priest,  in  idle 
curiosity,  mingled  with  the  lounging  crowd  that  immediately 
gathered  around  the  strange-looking  equipage,  where  appli- 
ances for  strength  and  comfort  eeemed  blended,  in  total 
disregard  to  all  facilities  for  motion.  A  bustling  courier, 
with  all  tlie  officiousness  of  his  craft,  speedily  opened  the 
door  and  banged  down  the  steps,  and  a  very  tall  old  man, 
in  what  appeared  to  be  an  undress  military  frock,  descended, 
and  then  assisted  a  young  lady  to  flight.  This  done,  they 
both  gave  their  arm  to  a  young  man,  whose  wasted  form 
and  uncertain  step  bespoke  long  and  severe  illness.  Sup- 
porting him  at  either  side,  they  assisted  him  np  the  steps 
into  the  hall,  while  the  bystanders  amused  themselves  in 
critioising  the  foreigners,  for  such  their  look  and  dress  de- 
clared them. 


:i]'ja  .ir:(lii->'  i-f  ttv  <AA  man 
.'r<-  Ik-  ^.--t  ifMiTij  ■(■■■It  itir 
if  till-  it'itiiv  lir  ttaa  atlr»i-tin] 
J  v..i..l.-r-*  rri.-l  If.  t..  tfar 
li!.  »•   111'   oliKka-.   iH-trarnt  m  ' 

..:-       »h.  r..  U  ..irr.  i  rrti*i 

I. 'I.  1l    >liM.ikrn.    ()»-[.•    I.  —  • 
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i'iioii«;li  tu  remember  Jack  Huth.  the  huntsman?'*  cried  he, 
aluutl. 

**  I  have  heard  my  father  talk  of  him,"  said  a  middh>a;^ed 
man,  **  if  it  was  tiie  same  that  gallo|>ed  down  the  mountain 
of  Corri«:-(>*Neal  and  swam  the  river  at  the  foot  of  it.'* 

"  Tiie  very  man,*'  broke  m  the  stranger.  **  Two  of  the 
dogs,  but  not  a  ntan,  dared  to  follow !  I  have  seen  some 
bold  feats  since  tiiat  day,  but  1  scarcely  think  I  have  ever 
wituesseil  a  more  dashing  exploit.  If  old  Jack  has  left  any 
of  his  name  and  race  behind  him,"  said  he,  turning  to  the 
waiter,  **say  that  there's  one  here  would  like  to  see  him; " 
and  with  this  he  re-entered  the  inn. 

*'  Who  is  this  gentleman  that  knows  the  country  so  well?" 
asked  the  priest. 

•*  Count  Dalton  von  Auersberg,  sir,"  replied  the  courier. 
**  His  whole  thoughts  are  about  Ireland  now,  tliough  I  believe 
he  has  not  been  here  for  upwards  of  sixty  years." 

**  Dalton  I"  mutteretl  the  priest  to  himself;  '^  what  can 
have  brought  them  to  In>Iand?  D*E8monde  must  be  told  of 
this  at  once !  '*  And  he  pushed  through  the  crowd  and 
hastonetl  l)ack  to  the  little  inn. 

The  Abb«^  was  engaged  in  writing  as  Cahill  entered  the 
nK>in. 

*^  Have  you  seen  him,  Michel?"  orie<l  he,  eagerly,  as  he 
raise<1  his  head  from  the  table. 

''  No.     Admission  is  strictly  denie<l  —  " 

*'  I  thought  it  would  l>e  ho  —  !  suspected  what  the  game 
would  Ik*.  Tliis  (irounsell  means  to  turn  the  tables,  and 
practise  n])on  w«  the  menace  that  was  meant  for  Jihn,  I  fore- 
see all  that  he  intends,  but  I  *ll  foil  him !  I  have  written 
here  to  Wallact\  the  (Queen's  Counsel,  to  come  down  here  at 
once.  This  charge  against  old  Dalton,  in  hands  like  his,  may 
liecome  a  most  formidable  accusation." 

*'  I  have  not  told  von  that  these  Daltons  have  arrived 
hero  —  " 

••  Wiiat  I     Of  wiiom  do  you  speak?" 

*•  Till*  old  Count  von  Dalton.  with  a  niece  and  nephew," 

D'Ksmonde  sprang  from  his  seat,  and  for  some  seoonds 
stfNMl  still  ami  silent. 

*-  This  is  ciM'tain.  Michfl?     Von  know  this  to  be  ti 
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"  I    ^»W  till*  nUI   (wi'iirial  liivrM'lf,  :iM>i    *i*  i     ; 

"Tlir     niiiiliut    will,     tilfll.     In*     a    «  l'»-«       <t 
D'KMIinliilr.       **  (■PHlllM-U    li:i^   tlniir    tlil^.    :i[.   i 
llirlii  (li'urlv.       .Murk  lur.  .Mirlul  -  -  all    lint'    !:.• 
lliiiml»-M*ivw  HiTr  l«i  ••iir  aiM'i—Ii»i««.  tin-   -\-!«  •.. 
trial  ri':ili/.t'!«  iii  mir  ila\  .       I'litn-  nt  \t  r  w.i»   i  f.    ' 
\«'liliiiii  iif   inau'M  rriirllv.  a^   IiiiiMi-  a-  i'.-«>  .  \ 
I  i':iit'  iiiil    that    llii**  |)alliiii  ^tj««iiM    h:i\i    t>««i.    i- 
\iiil   all-  i>f    llli^  ri'iliir.         it    lliall«  i-    lit;!i'  if    111-  .   . 

• 

a|i|irar   fii'iii   llif   xi-iv   i>iii-*i  i       diii     mr    )>ut    !  «• 
M'airliiii:^    liii|ilir\    iiilii    1m<*    lifi  .    In-.   )i:i'-i'«.    .-\:    1 
Lrt    Mil'   foljitu    liiiii   |i»   |ti<«   tin-iilt  .    Ill    t  I-    \^  \ '  -'-. 
lian*  all   tin-  lillli-   ••trailx  riml  ruiiM  i\  :ii.<  •  «   '.  \    m 
(Hit  ('\i*<ti-iH'i-.  uimI  Iiiaiiitaiiii-<1  :i  I:tir  i  \T»'i  >r         1  . 
tiii'iii   t«i  tilt-  Miiilii.  a*<  I   can   «li*iu  thi-ii:.  ««;;:.  !•• - 
aii<l    |iri'lfii<*i'>ii    \%ilh<itil       'I  1h  "•!'   iii-i-iti-ii:t  -   •   &• 
|iif«*«ri|  :i-»   irn-1t-vaiil.        lln  \  ai»    lli^-  :i'..«  ji   i    ■:     ' 
fiiiinv      'Mil-  faimlv  tlial    -aii  it.i«  -   :i   <  l-i    i    ! 
ain'i-  —  that    -ill-   t"  Au-fiiaii   Ih.i.-Ih.'i    t   •    K  -• 
**<ili         :ilhl    i'«*ii-li;it'*    til    liii-lii:il     i.i'x'r    .1    iii:iiii«-i      i 
•jiil.    iiiijlit    «•!!    Ii:i\»-  :J«»iu-  a  -l«  }•   fiiiv.ir    ii.   *■  . 
■  I»  I  -■  ......I.  *      III  --.  .1   1.  ■  ■■    .     .   ':     •    . 
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CHAPTER  XXXV. 

A   TALK   OVER    "BYGONES." 

It  was  with  a  burst  of  joy  that  Lady  Hester  heard  the 
Daltons  had  arrived.  In  the  wearisome  monotony  of  her 
daily  life,  anything  to  do,  anywhere  to  go,  any  one  to  see, 
would  have  l>een  esteemed  boons  of  great  price;  what 
delight,  then,  was  it  to  meet  those  with  whom  she  could 
converse  of  "  bygone  times  "  and  other  lands  !  —  *'  that  dear 
Kate,"  whom  she  really  liked  as  well  as  it  was  in  her 
nature  to  love  anything,  from  whom  she  now  anticipated 
BO  much  of  that  gossip,  technically  called  "  news,"  and 
into  whose  confiding  heart  she  longed  to  pour  out  her 
own  private  woes ! 

The  meeting  was  indeed  affectionate  on  both  sides ;  and, 
as  Lady  Hester  was  in  her  most  gracious  of  moods,  Frank 
thought  her  the  very  type  of  amiability,  and  the  old  Count 
pronounced  her  manners  fit  for  the  high  ordeal  of  Vienna 
itaelf.  Perhaps  our  reader  will  be  grateful  if  we  leave 
to  his  imagination  all  the  changeful  moods  of  grief  and 
joy,  surprise,  regret,  and  ecstasy,  with  which  her  Ladyship 
qnestioned  and  listened  to  Kate  Dalton's  stories ;  throwing 
oat,  from  time  to  time,  little  reflections  of  her  own,  as 
though  incidentally,  to  show  how  much  wiser  years  had 
made  her.  There  are  people  who  ever  regard  the  mi8for> 
tanea  of  others  as  mere  key-notes  to  elicit  their  own  Buffer- 
ings ;  and  thus,  when  Kate  spoke  of  Russia,  Lady  Heeler 
quoted  Ireland.  Frank's  sufferings  reminded  her  of  her 
own  ^^  nerves ;  "  and  poor  Nelly's  unknown  fate  was  precieelv 
*«  the  condition  of  obscurity  to  which  Sur  Stafford's  em 
will  had  consigned  herself." 

Kate's  mind  was  very  far  from  being  at  ease,  and  jet 
was  with  no  mean  pleasure  she  found  herself  seated  beild 
Lady  Hester,  talking  over  the  past  with  all  that  Taiyl 
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ewfAkm  vbkii  themes  of  ples«2re  mad  BftdDe»  all  up. 
Wikr>  hftg  Dot  €rfi)oTe!d  liie  deligiit  of  sacii  xnc^Dents. 
vtMTD.  Irring  ftgwi  brgone  dmjs.  ve  luksii  or  si^  Cfvcr 
ixkcid^rote  wbereiD  occe  as  artors  we  bad  zzK^cd  and  felt? 
If  tixoe  bafi  dimmed  oar  pierceptioDs  of  (4easBre^  it  has 
al«o  Bofteatd  down  rescrctmeots  aod  aOajeid  aspnitiea. 
W«  cao  affrjrd  to  forgive  so  moch.  aad  we  feeL  also,  so 
confideot  of  others*  forgireness,  aod  if  regrets  do  steal 
over  us  that  these  things  hare  passed  away  f<.>rerer<,  there 
vet  larks  the  flattering  thoagbt  that  we  have  grown  wiser 
than  we  then  were.  So  is  it  the  autobiographies  of  the 
fireside  are  pkasant  histories,  whose  vanities  are  all  par- 
donable, and  whose  trifling  is  never  ongracefal!  Memory 
throws  such  a  softened  light  on  the  pictare«  that  even  bores 
become  safferable,  and  we  extract  a  passing  lasgh  from 
the  most  tiresome  of  our  qoondam  "*  afllictives.'* 

Ilad  her  Ladyship  been  less  oecnpied  with  herself  and 
her  own  emotions,  she  could  not  have  failed  to  notice  the 
agitation  under  which  Kate  suffered  at  many  of  her  chance 
remarks.  The  le\ity,  too.  with  which  she  discaased  her 
betrothal  to  Midchekoff  almost  offended  her.  The  truth 
was.  Kate  had  half  forgotten  the  reckless,  unthinking  style 
of  her  friend's  conversation,  and  it  required  a  little  prac- 
tice and  training  to  grow  aecastomed  to  it  again. 

'•  Yes.  my  dear."  she  went  on,  -'  I  have  had  such  trouble 
to  fiersuade  pf^)ple  that  it  was  no  marriage  at  all.  but 
a  kind  of  enjrairement ;  and  when  that  horrid  Emperor 
would  n't  give  his  consent,  of  course  there  was  an  end  of 
it.  Yon  mav  be  sure,  mv  sweet  child,  I  never  believed 
one  svllable  of  that  vile  creature's  storv  about  George's 
picture ;  but  somehow  it  has  got  abroad,  and  that  odious 
Heidendorf  goes  about  repeating  it  everywhere.  1  knew 
well  that  you  never  care<l  for  poor  dear  George  I  Indeed, 
I  told  him  as  much  when  he  was  quite  full  of  admiration 
for  you.  It  is  so  stupid  in  men  I  their  vanity  makes  them 
always  Ix-lieve  that,  if  they  persist  —  just  persevere  —  in 
their  attachment,  the  woman  will  at  last  succumb.  Now, 
tee  have  a  >>etter  sense  of  these  things,  and  actually  adore 
the  man  that  shows  indifference  to  us.  —  at  least,  I  am 
sure  that  I   do.     Such  letters  as  the  poor  boy  keeps  writ- 
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ing  about  you !  And  about  five  months  ago,  when  he  was 
so  badly  wounded,  and  did  not  expect  to  recover,  he 
actually  made  his  will,  and  left  you  all  he  had  in  the 
world.  Oh  dearl"  said  she,  with  a  heavy  sigh,  "they 
have  generous  moments,  these  men,  but  they  never  last; 
and,  by  the  way,  I  must  ask  your  advice  —  though  I 
already  guess  what  it  will  be  —  al)out  a  certain  friend  of 
ours,  who  has  had  what  I  really  must  call  the  presun)p-. 
tion  —  for,  after  all,  Kate,  I  think  you  *11  agree  with  me 
it  is  a  very  great  presumption, — is  it  not,  dear?" 

'*  Until  you  tell  me  a  little  more,"  replie<l  Kate,  with  a 
sigh,  ''1  can  scarcely  answer." 

'*  Well,  it's  Mr.  Jekyl  —  you  remember,  that  little  man 
that  used  to  be  so  useful  at  Florence ;  not  but  he  has  very 
pretty  manners,  and  a  great  deal  of  tact  in  society.  His 
letters,  too,  are  inimitably  droll.  I'll  show  you  some  of 
them." 

"Oh I  then  you  are  in  correspondence  with  him?"  said 
Kate,  slyly. 

"  Yes ;  that  is,  he  writes  to  me  —  and  I  —  I  sometimes  send 
hhn  a  short  note.  In  fact,  it  was  the  Abbf?  D'Esmonde 
inductMl  me  to  think  of  it  at  all ;  and  I  was  boi*ed  here,  and 
so  unhappy,  and  so  lonely." 

"I  perceive,"  said  Kate;  "but  I  trust  that  there  is 
nothing  [K)sitive,  —  nothing  like  an  engagement?" 

"And  why,  dear?— whence  these  cautious  scruples?*' 
said  Lady  Hester,  almost  peevishly. 

"  Simply  because  he  is  very  unworthy  of  you,"  said  Kate, 
bluntly,  and  blushing  deep  at  her  own  hardihood. 

"Oh,  I'm  quite  sure  of  that,"  said  Lady  Hester,  casting 
down  her  eyes.  "  I  know  —  I  feel  that  I  am  mistaken  and 
misunderstood.  The  world  has  always  judged  me  unfairly! 
You  alone,  dearest,  ever  comprehended  me ;  and  even  you 
could  not  guess  of  what  I  am  capable!  If  you  were  to 
read  my  journal  —  if  you  were  just  to  see  what  sofferings 
I  have  gone  through !  And  then  that  terrible  shock  I  thooghf 
1  must  say,  D'Elsmonde's  mode  of  communicating  it  was 
delicacy  itself.  A  very  strange  man  that  Ahbi  is,  Kate. 
Ho  now  and  then  talks  in  a  way  that  makes  one  snspeot  * 
affections  are  or  have  been  engaged.'* 


436  THE  DALTONS. 

"I  always  believed  him  too  deeply  immersed  in  other 


cares." 


''Oh,  what  a  short-sighted  Judgment,  child!  These  are 
the  minds  that  always  feel  most!  I  know  this  by  myself 
—  during  the  last  two  years  especially !  When  I  think  what 
I  have  gone  through!  The  fate,  not  alone  of  Italy,  but  of 
Europe,  of  the  world,  I  may  say,  discussed  and  determined 
.at  our  fireside !  Yes,  Kate,  I  assure  you,  so  it  was.  D^Es- 
monde  referred  many  points  to  me,  saying  '  that  the 
keener  perception  of  a  female  mind  must  be  our  pilot  here.' 
Of  course,  I  felt  all  the  responsibility,  but  never,  never  was  I 
agitated.  How  often  have  I  held  the  destiny  of  the  Im- 
perial House  in  my  hands !  How  little  do  they  suspect  what 
they  owe  to  my  forbearance !  But  these  are  not  themes  to 
interest  you,  dearest,  and,  of  course,  your  prejudices  are  all 
Austrian.  I  must  say,  Kate,  '  the  uncle '  is  charming !  Just 
that  kind  of  dear  old  creature  so  graceful  for  a  young  woman 
to  lean  upon ;  and  I  love  his  long  white  moustache !  His 
Fi'ench,  too,  is  admirable,  —  that  Madame  de  S^vign^  turn  of 
expression,  so  unlike  modern  flippancy,  and  so  respectful  to 
women ! " 

''  I  hope  you  like  Frank !  "  said  Kate,  with  artless  eager- 
ness in  her  look. 

"  He  's  wonderfully  good-looking  without  seeming  to  know 
it;  but,  of  course,  one  cannot  expect  that  to  last,  Kate." 

"  Oh !  you  cannot  think  how  handsome  he  was  before 
this  illness ;  and  then  he  is  so  gentle  and  affectionate." 

"  There  —  there,  child,  you  must  not  make  me  fall  in  love 
with  him,  for  you  know  all  my  sympathies  are  Italian  ;  and, 
having  embroidered  that  beautiful  banner  for  the  '  legion 
of  Hope  '  —  pretty  name,  is  it  not?  —  I  never  could  tolerate 
the  '  Barbari.'" 

''  Pray  do  not  call  them  such  to  my  uncle,"  said  Kate, 
smiling. 

"Never  fear,  dearest.  I'm  in  the  habit  of  meeting  all 
kinds  of  horrid  people  without  ever  offending  a  prejudice; 
and,  besides,  I  am  bent  on  making  a  conquest  of  '  Mon 
Oncle ; '  he  is  precisely  the  species  of  adorer  I  like  best. 
I  hope  he  does  not  take  snufT." 

Kate  laughed,  as  she  shook  her  head  in  sign  of  negative. 
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From  this  Lad;  Heater  diverged  to  all  manner  of  reflec- 
dOQa  about  the  Tuture,  —  ae  to  whether  she  ought  or  ought 
not  to  know  Midchekoff  when  she  met  him ;  if  the  villa  of 
La  Rocca  were  really  Kate's,  or  hers,  or  the  property  of 
somebody  else ;  who  was  Jekyl's  father,  or  if  he  ever  had 
flucb  an  appendage;  in  what  part  of  the  Tyrol  Nelly  was 
then  sojourning;  was  it  possible  she  was  married  to  the 
dwarf,  and  ashamed  to  confess  it?  —  and  a  vast  variety  of 
similar  sj>eculatiouB,  equally  marked  by  a  bold  IndiffereDCe 
as  to  probability,  and  a  total  disregard  to  the  feelings  of 
her  companion.  Kate  was,  then,  far  from  displeased  when 
a  messenger  came  to  say  that  the  General  wan  alone  in  the 
drawing-room,  and  would  esteem  it  a  favor  if  the  ladies 
would  join  him. 

'*  How  do  you  mean,  alone?"  asked  Lady  Hesl«r. 
"Where  is  Mr.  Dalton?" 

"Dr.  Grounsell  came  for  him,  my  Lady,  and  took  bim 
away  in  a  carriage." 

"Poor  Frank,  he  is  quite  unequal  to  such  fatigue," 
exclaimed  Kate. 

"  It  is  like  that  horrid  doctor.  His  cruelties  to  me  have 
been  something  incredible ;  at  the  same  time,  there  'b  not  a 
creature  on  my  estate  he  does  not  sympathize  with !  You  11 
see  how  it  will  be,  dearest;  he'll  take  your  dear  brother 
somewhere  where  there's  a  fever,  or  perhape  the  plague 
—  for  1  believe  they  have  it  here;  nici  in  iiis  deliosite  state 
be 'a  sure  to  catch  it  and  die!  Maik  my  words,  dearest 
Kate,  and  see  if  they'll  not  come  true."  And  with  thifl 
reassuring  speech  she  slipped  her  arm  within  ber  oompfto* 
ion's  and  moved  ont  of  the  room. 

It  may  be   conjectured   that  it  was  not  iviiliout  i 
reasons  (irounsell  induced  Prank,  wi'ary  and  exhausted  M    ! 
be  was,  to  leave  his  home  and  aceomiinny  him  on  a  COUI' 
and  ilreary  night  to  the  city  jail.     Although  (Wliiiii^  to 
enter  npon  the  question   before  a  thinl  parly,  no  i 
were  they  alone  together  than  tbe  iloctor  pRTewlod  to  an  i 
explanation.     Meekina,  who  it  appenrcxt  shnWMl  the  (jmat- 
eat  indifference  at  first,  had,  aa  the  day  wore  on,  grown  rest- 
less and  impatient.     This  irritability  was  inereom-d  by  the 
want  of  his  accustomed  stimulant  of  drink,  in  which,  Ut- 
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terlj,  he  had  indulged  freely,  and  it  was  in  snch  a  mood 
he  asked  for  pen  and  paper,  and  wrote  a  few  lines  to  re- 
quest that  young  Mr.  Dal  ton  would  visit  him.  Grounsell, 
who  made  a  point  to  watch  the  prisoner  from  hour  to  hour, 
no  sooner  heard  this,  than  he  hastened  off  to  the  inn  with 
the  intelligence. 

*' There  is  not  a  moment  to  be  lost,"  said  he.  **Thi8 
fellow,  from  all  that  I  can  learn,  is  but  the  tool  of  others, 
who  are  bent  on  bringing  before  the  world  the  whole  story 
of  this  terrible  crime.  A  priest,  named  Cahill,  and  who 
for  some  time  back  has  been  loitering  about  the  neighbor- 
hood, was  at  the  jail  this  morning  before  daybreak.  Later 
on,  he  posted  a  letter  for  Dublin,  the  address  of  which  I 
was  enabled  to  see.  It  was  to  the  eminent  lawyer  in 
criminal  cases,  Mr.  Wallace. 

^^  That  some  great  attack  is  in  preparation,  I  have,  then, 
no  doubt;  the  only  question  is,  whether  the  object  be  to 
extort  money  by  threats  of  publicity,  or  is  there  some  deep 
feeling  of  revenge  against  your  name  and  family? 

^'The  jailer,  who  is  in  my  interest,  gives  me  the  most 
accurate  detail  of  the  prisoner's  conduct,  and,  although  I 
am  fully  prepared  to  expect  every  species  of  duplicity  and 
deceit  from  a  fellow  of  this  stamp,  yet  it  is  not  impossible 
that,  seeing  himself  to  a  certain  extent  in  our  power,  he 
may  be  disposed  to  desert  to  our  ranks. 

"  He  asks  you  to  come  alone,  and  of  course  you  must 
comply.  Whatever  be  the  subject  of  his  revelations,  be 
most  guarded  in  the  way  you  receive  them.  Avow  utter 
ignorance  of  everything,  and  give  him  reasons  to  suppose 
that  your  great  object  here  is  to  prevent  the  exposure  and 
disgrace  of  a  public  trial.  This  may  make  him  demand 
higher  terms ;  but  at  the  same  time  he  will  be  thrown  upon 
fuller  explanations  to  warrant  them.  In  fact,  you  must 
temper  your  manner  between  a  conscious  power  over  the 
fellow,  and  an  amicable  desire  to  treat  with  him. 

^^Ile  has  heard,  within  the  last  half-hour,  that  he  has  been 
recognized  here  by  a  former  acquaintance,  whose  account  of 
him  includes  many  circumstances  of  deep  suspicion.  It 
may  have  been  this  fact  has  induced  him  to  write  to  you. 
This  you  will  easily  discover  in  his  manner.     But  here  we 
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Ari!  at  the  galea;  uikI  once  more,  I  say,  be  cautious  and 
jTuaitlMl  ill  everytliiiig. 

"Well,  Mr.  iii-ay,"  uaid  (irouiiBell  to  the  jailer,  "you  xeu 
we  liuvc  not  delayed  very  lung.  Ill  aa  lie  ia,  Ur.  Dallun 
liad  accepted  tliie  imitation." 

"Anil  lie  lias  done  well,  ail,"  replied  tbe  jailer.  "The 
luaii'a  licariii;;  is  greatly  cliuu^etl  since  morning;  uoiiie 
Ijaiiic  bus  evi<)eittly  seizttl  liiui.  There  'a  no  saying  Jti>w 
long  tliix  temper  may  lust;  liut  you  aru  quite  right  to  profit 
by  it  while  tlieic  is  yet  time." 

"Is  he  low  and  depreiised,  tbcii?" 

"Terribly  so,  sir,  lie  ariked  a  while  ago  if  any  one  had 
called  to  see  him.  Of  course  we  gueasei)  wlioni  be  meant, 
and  Haid  that  a  priest  bad  been  at  the  jail  that  niorniiig,  but 
only  to  leani  the  charge  under  which  be  was  appreheniled. 
lie  waa  much  mortified  on  being  tokl  that  the  priest  ueither 
exprcsseil  a  wish  to  see  nor  apeak  with  him." 

Ciiiinnsell  gave  a  significant  glance  towards  Frank,  wbo 
MOW  followed  the  Jailer  to  the  prisoner's  cell. 

"He  'a  crying,  sir;  don't  you  hear  him?  "  whiBpere<]  the 
jailer  to  Frank,  as  they  stood  outside  the  door.  "Vou 
could  n't  hare  a  more  favorable  moment."  And,  thus  say- 
ing, lie  rattlo<l  tbe  heavy  bunch  of  keys,  in  order  to  give  the 
prisoner  token  of  bia  approach;  and  then,  throwing  open 
the  <l<H)r,  callc«l  out,  "Hers  's  the  gentleman  you  asked  fi 
3Ieekiiis;  sec  that  you  don't  keep  him  long  i 
place,  for  he  is  not  very  well." 

Frank  bad  but  time  to  reach  the  little  aettto  o 
sat  <lowii,  when  the  door  was  closed,  aud  be  n 
the  prisoner. 


Wmum  Daltov  was  tai  ma  wim  pnpiitd  far 
Msjr  Mlf -poiMMlM  with  whiok  IMktaii 
p«dM  tor  Hm  lltMHTty  of  Us  101%  look  m 
ktaa*    Snoolliiac  dovB  Us  ihoct  oad  gloon 
Uo  teadt  ho  ootMd  10  woll  tor  Firmak  lo< 
Hon:  sad  white  thorowoo  MlhiMof 
Mr«  thovi  was  on  ooiuiod  oolaaooii  tu 
s  jouK  MM  norroao  tanroiNL 

''ToQ  wtehod  10  000  Ml  MooUmi'' ooU  rteUi« 
^Whol  ooa  I  do  f or  ymf* 

Tho  flMui  boot  oligMj  lorwaid  m  hte  dMdi^ 
bio  koon  oad  DOBOInitliiff  ofoo.  ooathMMHl  olMdBv  to 
him  for  noveral  secomU. 

*^Yotj  *n*  Um>  joung  and  too  fceneroiiii  U*  harr  a  <iiw^«t 
in  you,"  Hai<l  be,  after  a  lon^;  potiae,  in  wbieb  tt  M*mM«)  ■• 
if  be  were  m*anning  tbe  otber's  nature;  ^^and  \^Ut€T  «r  m% 
any  mon%  Junt  tell  me  one  tbing.  I>i<i  any  oor  advui*  t%m 
to  come  bere  to-nigbt?  " 

'*Yeii,"  nail!  Frank,  Uihllv. 

''It  wan  tbat  d<K*tor;  tbe  man  they  call  the  a^teaC  ^ 
wan  n't   it?" 

''Y^'h/'  r«»plic«1  tbe  youth,  in  the  aam«  tooe. 

'*Now,  wbat  baa  be  againat  meT  —  what  ctiar|te  doea  h» 
lav  to  me?  " 

'*!  kmiw  notbin^  nUmt  it,"  Miid  Frank;  *Mittt  if  tmr  iaitr> 
view  \n  onlv  to  c<m«ii«t  in  an  examinaticHs  <»f  niv«rlf.  lit 
a(M»ner  it  endu   tlie  U'tter." 

*'I>«»n't  you  M»e  wbat  I  *m  at,  air?  —  don't  yo«  |ieftmi^ 
that  I  only  want  to  knuir  y«>ur  htmor'a  feeling  tovmnla  mtK 
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and  whether  what  I  'm  to  say  is  to  be  laid  up  in  your  heart, 
or  taken  do¥m  in  writing  and  made  into  an  indictment." 

^^My  feeling  towards  you  is  easily  told.  If  you  be  an 
honest  man,  and  have  any  need  of  me,  I  '11  stand  by  you;  if 
you  be  not  an  honest  man,  but  the  dishonesty  only  affects 
myself  and  my  interests,  show  me  anything  that  can  warrant 
it,  and  I  *m  ready  to  foi^ive  you." 

The  prisoner  hung  down  his  head,  and  for  some  minutes 
seemed  deeply  immersed  in  reflection. 

^^Mr.  Dalton,"  said  he,  drawing  his  chair  closer  to  the 
bed,  ^^I  '11  make  this  business  very  short,  and  we  need  n't  be 
wasting  our  time  talking  over  what  is  honesty  and  what  is 
roguery,  —  things  every  man  has  his  own  notions  about,  and 
that  depend  far  more  upon  what  he  has  in  his  pocket  than 
what  he  feels  in  his  heart.  I  can  do  you  a.  good  turn;  i/ou 
can  do  me  another.  The  service  I  can  render  you  will  make 
you  a  rich  man,  and  put  you  at  the  head  of  your  family, 
where  you  ought  to  be.  All  I  ask  in  return  is  a  free  dis- 
charge from  this  jail,  and  money  enough  to  go  to  America. 
There  never  was  a  better  bargain  for  you!  As  for  myself, 
I  could  make  more  of  my  secret  if  I  liked ;  more,  both  in 
money  —  and  —  and  in  other  ways." 

As  he  said  these  last  few  words,  his  cheek  grew  scarlet 
and  his  eyes  seemed  to  glisten. 

"I   scarcely   understand  you,"   said   Frank.     "Do  you 


mean  —  ** 


**I  '11  tell  you  what  I  mean,  and  so  plainly  that  you  can't 
mistake  me.  I  '11  make  you  what  you  have  good  right  to 
be, —the  *  Dalton  of  Corrig-O'Neal,'  the  ould  place,  that 
was  in  your  mother's  family  for  hundreds  of  years  back. 
It  is  n't  taking  service  in  a  foreign  land  you  need  be,  but 
an  Irish  gentleman,  living  on  his  own  lawful  estate." 

**  And  for  this  you  ask  —  " 

**  Just  what  I  told  you,  —  an  open  door  and  two  hundred 
pounds  down,"  said  the  fellow,  with  a  rough  boldness  that 
was  close  on  insolence.  **I've  told  you  already  that  if  I 
only  wanted  a  good  bargain  there  's  others  would  give 
more;  but  that 's  not  what  I  'm  looking  for.  I  'm  an  old 
man,"  added  be,  in  a  softened  voice,  ''and  who  knows  when 
I  may  be  called  away  to  the  long  account! "    Then  suddenly, 
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M  it  were  correctioff  himeelf  for  a  weak  ••laiasiott,  be 
on,  more  flnnlyt  *^Tiiet  *e  oeitlier  here  nor  thctv;  tke 
ie  Just  thie:  WUl  yon  pay  the  trifle  1  eeh^  for  tte« 
eand  a  year,  if  it  ie  n*t  more?** 

''I  muet  flrrt  of  all  ooneult  witli  eoae  fricad  ^  " 

''There!  that  'e  enoi^h.  Yoa  *Te  eaid  it  aow!  Mr.  ba^ 
ton,  I  've  done  with  you  forever,**  eaid  the  fellow,  neiaf  a»4 
walking  to  the  window. 

''You  have  not  heard  me  out,**  eakl  Frank,  calmly.  'It 
may  be  tliat  I  have  no  right  lo  make  ench  a  voeepact:  a 
may  be  tliat  by  euch  a  bai;gain  I  ahoukl  be  cum 
the  Just  claims  of  the  law,  not  lo  vindicate  my  own 
alone,  but  to  seek  an  expiation  for  a  dreadful  monler! " 

"I  tell  you  again,  sir,**  said  the  fellow,  with  tbr 
stemneee  as  before, — *'I  tell  you  again,  eir,  that  I'w 
done  with  you  forever.  The  devil  a  day  you  'II  ewr  ^mm 
under  that  same  roof  of  Corrig-0*Neal  as  tlie  master  of  it. 
and  if  you  wish  me  to  swear  it,  by  tlie  great  —  ** 

" Stop!  **  cried  Prank,  authoritatively.  **  You  have  rithrt 
told  me  loo  much  or  loo  little,  my  good  man,  do  »i4  W< 
your  passion  hurry  you  into  greater  peril.  "* 

"What  do  you  mean  by  that?"  cried  the  other,  tarn^ 
flerrely  nmml,  sihI  bemllng  over  the  laerk  of  thr  rhair.  «  *: 
u  l<Hilv   of   iiifiKirr.      **\Vluit  ilo  Villi   iiimti    \*\   !— • 
UHt  litllrV" 

**Tlii!«  h:i*«  Untiil  >|iiit«*   Ii>lii2   rmHlssh,'*  «ai'l    K'n:  ^.    *  •     . 
mIowIv  fnuii  tli«-  U-«t.      "1  fon*^i^>  littlt*  l>riMt;t  !••  •:*.«- 
iiH  from  pnitnii'tiii;:  it  fiirlli«T.** 

**Vi»u  think   V'Mi  li:iv«*  iiit*  iinir.  Mr.  I>alli*ti.  "  *jk:  \  M'*» 
ins,  with  :i  ?«:ir<i<iiiir  'jriii,  an  Uv  \t\ski^**\  Iim  t>ai  k    &.-a     •' 
iliMir  of  ttir  I'fll.      **Vtiii  think  vi>ii  kiHtw  rii«Mi^*..  i.  •«     l-    ' 
I    u:i^  n't   j<»kin;:  all   th«*  whih*.      Sun*    what    •!••    I    »  .    ■ 

VtMir  fuMiilv  **r  vtiiir  «>Atal«*  «*x*'«*|it   wliat  aiii>th«r   *x.&: 

•  •  •  • 

luv'f     Sun*    I  *Vf    Ml*  iniHiT  lit  \i**l   laai-k   VtHir    |r    ;*'*^    '  ■' 
yoii.      I  'ni  :i  |MNtr    iii:in.  wttinMil  a  frivh«l   in   tii«-   «•**.:. 
h«'n'  hi'»  v«»ir«'  tr«-iiit*lc«|  {mil  lii«  rhtfk  >2rv»  j»altf .   "it  .•  • 
thinkui*^  of    tiiii   life  I  aui  at  all.  I>ut   wliat  '»   \mi*sw  r.w 
th«'  ni*\t 

'•L*-l  nir  !»»'••*  ••nt."  h:iii|  Frank,  ralinlv. 

**Of    roiirM*    I   i«ill.   fir;   1   «ii*n*l   himler    %<Ki,'    »a   1  *:« 
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other,  but  still  not  moving  from  the  spot.  "Vou  said 
awhile  ago  that  I  told  you  too  much  or  too  little.  Just 
tell  me  what  that  means  before  you  go." 

"Move  aside,  sir,"  said  Frank,  sternly. 

"Not  till  you  answer  my  question.  Don't  think  you  'le 
back  with  your  white-coated  slaves  again,  when;  n  man 
can  be  flowed  to  death  for  a  look!  I  'm  your  equal  here, 
though  I  am  in  prison.  Maybe,  if  you  provoke  me  to  it^ 
I'd  show  myself  more  than  your  equal!"  There  was  a 
menace  in  the  tone  of  these  last  words  that  could  not  be 
mistaken,  and  Prank  quickly  lifted  hia  hand  to  bis  breast; 
but,  quick  as  was  the  gesture,  the  other  was  too  siwedj  for 
him,  and  caught  his  arm  before  he  could  seize  the  pistol. 
Just  at  this  critical  moment  the  key  was  beard  to  turn  in  the 
lock,  and  the  heavy  door  was  slowly  opened.  ••Tlifr.',  take 
my  arm,  sir,"  said  Meekins,  slipping  his  huud  beneath 
Frank's;  "you're  far  too  weak  to  walk  aioue." 
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%     I'l.Nt  |\i.-VAIi  II. 

'*Y«»r  raiiu'  ill  tiinr,  -  in  lla-  virv  ni«  k.  Mr  Ur 
F'raiik.  MJtli  :i  t|iii«'i  ••iinl«-.  "M\  frt«-ii*l  In  rt  ai 
Mint  all  thai   wr  IkuI  tti  ^av   ti*  rat'li  itUnr.  " 

"Mav)*«-  \iiii  M  i*i*!iir  ajaiii:  iii:i\t>«-  \i'ii '-i  «*i\i 
ii)iiiiitiv«  mimi'iImt  inmr"  m1ii«{i-ii'<1  Miakiii^.  ^.t:  • 
III    Kiaiik'o  «-:ii. 

**l  lliiiik  ii<*t."  7*ahl  Flunk.  Mitli  an  in*\  »ijvr* 
lii«  liMik.  "jiiliap- .  ••II  ri-ll«-i'1i<<n.  %••(!  'ii  :'i.>i  '..'..1 
(■••Ilir  olirr  1>*<*  nMt-n*"  Ali'l  Hilti  lh«  ••<-  «<*rti«  \* 
nil.  :iii>i.  Ill  -iliiil  iiii'iiilat  Ion.  n  lurni-*!  U<  hi«  ifiii 

**  I'tii  !i-l|tiu*-  \ii|rf  ua.**  Ii>ti«l  aipl  ini  iim  iii;:  vi|«i 
til  (111-  ■{••••I."  x.ihl  tti:i\.  :i«  \\\\\   Malkul  iiliiii;:. 

"  \  I-.  t:i-  jn  v%  lAiiifl  jn^t  al  thai  iii**ni«nl,  h 
iirii!l\  :i  pri^-ioiiati-  iiiaii,"  ua-*  F'rank'«  r*'pljk  >  *> 
l;ip-i«l    r.'i'    ill-*    f«'iriiii    fi"iiT\«'. 

t  iioiiii^i  i!.  \\\v'  \\\  tJot  i«aiti<l  viith  \\v^\  I'lrni 
tiiiMi  !>'r  1  !  ii.r«  !••  nairati-  ihi  •iiih^tanrr  nf  hi*  I 
:i'  hi^r  j'lW  v%i.ii\  •>!  till  ri-**«r\r,  aim!  B"tk«-«l  k 
iiifl  ••<  •  ;.-  *i  'I    ;•« ;  ^li  t  II   thrill. 

ri:i!m  ]':i:>i  li->  :i!N  liT]«Mi  !•»  tin*  i|ll«'9il  l^n.  I>l|l  Mit 
hi  :i-l  Ti-'.i.j  i-ii  til-  h:iii<l.  aii^l  «'\i>lfiillv  drvji  in 
\\    l.f'    '  I    -.1 1  i  -i-'V*  I  \ .   - 

*M  .III  \.  .1  :i  i  !i.i  thi-  rxaci  ilatt'  nf  Mr.  ( 
:i;ur«li  r  ■ 
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"Yea,"  said  the  oilier,  "Uie  murtler  took  place  at  night. 
Tbe  ImhI)',  wlicu  discovered  tlie  next  uioroiDt?,  waa  j>erfeotly 
cold." 

"Tbeii  thatwoait!"  cried  Frank,  wildly.     "It  was  then 

—  wLen  tlie  liglit  was  put  out  —  wlien  he  crossed  tlie  garden 

—  wlien  lie  o]>ent'd  the  wicket  —  " 

A  liui'dt  of  hysteric  laughter  broke  from  him,  and  niuttcr- 
iii<!,  "I  saw  it,  — I  saw  it  all,"  be  fell  back  fuiutiug  into 
(iiMunspirfl  arms. 

All  tbe  doctor's  care  and  judicious  treatment  were  insutll- 
oicnt  to  recall  tbe  youth  to  hinieelf.  Ills  neiToiis  system, 
shattered  and  broken  by  long  illness,  was  evidently  unequal 
to  the  burden  of  the  emotions  he  was  suffering  uuder,  and 
liefore  he  reached  the  hotel  bis  mind  was  wandering  away 
in  all  the  incoherency  of  actual  madness. 

Next  to  the  unhappy  youth  himself,  Grounsell's  case  was 
the  moat  pitiable.  Unable  to  account  for  the  lerrible  conse- 
quences of  the  scene  whose  events  were  a  secret  to  himself, 
he  felt  all  the  responsibility  of  a  calamity  he  had  been 
inatrumeutal  in  producing.  From  Frank  it  was  utterly 
hopeleas  to  look  for  any  explanation ;  already  his  brain  was 
fllled  with  wild  images  of  war  and  battle,  mingled  with 
broken  memories  of  a  scene  which  none  around  his  bed 
could  recognize.  In  hie  dietractton  Groapwll  hnrried  to 
tin-  jail  t<i  eoe  iind  int« 
distmcleil  na  lie  was, 
forethought  were  comph 

a  dreadful  ainiciion.  anfl  aliiiiUTJ"  Aininl  in  h\n  ' 
heart  the  wiles  and  snares  in  wliieb  be  « 
thia    boy's   reason    be  lost  forever,  I,  i 
fault,"  he  went  on  repeating  as  he  d 
to  tlie  prison. 

In  a  few  and  scarcely  cohcrant  «q( 
Gray  hiH  wish  to  aea  liw  priec 
that  lie  hail  already  g 
was  at  length  admitted  ii 

Mo«kiun  tttartc<l  iX_^ 
csiled  out  grufHy,  "^ 

"It 's  your  friei  * 
determin«]  o 
lilin  the  hope  of  aidlnf 
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"My  friend!"  said  Meekins,  with  a  di-y  laugh.  "Since 
when,  sir?  " 

"Since  I  have  begun  to  believe  I  may  have  wronged  you, 
Meekins,"  said  Grounsell,  seating  himself  at  the  bedside. 

"I  see,  sir,"  rejoined  the  other,  slowly;  "I  see  it  all.  Mr. 
Dalton  has  told  you  what  passed  between  us,  and  you  are 
wiser  than  he  was." 

"He  has  not  told  me  everything,  Meekins,  —  at  least,  not 
so  fully  and  clearly  as  I  wish.  I  want  you,  therefore,  to 
go  over  it  all  again  for  me,  omitting  nothing  that  was  said 
on  either  side." 

"Ay,"  said  the  prisoner,  dryly,  "1  see.  Now,  what  did 
Mr.  Dalton  say  to  you?  I  'm  curious  to  know;  I  'd  like  to 
hear  how  he  spoke  of  me." 

''As  of  one  who  was  well  disposed  to  serve  him,  Meek- 
ins," said  Grounsell,  hesitatingly,  and  in  some  confusion. 

"Yes,  to  be  sure,"  said  the  fellow,  with  a  keen  glance 
beneath  his  gathering  bix)ws.  "And  he  told  you,  too,  that 
we  parted  good  friends,  —  at  least,  as  much  so  as  a  poor 
man  like  myself  could  be  to  a  born  gentleman  like  him." 

"That  he  did,"  cried  Grounsell,  eagerly;  "and  young 
Mr.  Dalton  is  not  the  man  to  think  the  worse  of  your  friend- 
ship because  you  are  not  his  equal  in  rank." 

"I  see,  —  1  believe  I  see  it  all,"  said  Meekins,  with  the 
same  sententious  slowness  as  before.  "Now  look,  doctor," 
added  he,  fixing  a  cold  and  steady  stare  on  the  other's 
features,  **  it  is  late  in  the  night,  —  not  far  from  twelve 
o'clock,  —  and  I  ask  j^ou,  would  n't  it  be  better  for  you  to 
be  asleep  in  your  bed,  and  leave  me  to  rest  quietly  in  mine, 
rather  than  be  fencing  —  ay,  fencing  here  —  with  one  an- 
other, trying  who  is  the  deepest?  Just  answer  me  that,  sir." 
You  want  to  offend  me,"  said  Grounsell,  rising. 
No,  sir;  but  it  would  be  offending  yourself  to  suppK>se 
that  it  was  worth  your  while  to  deceive  the  like  of  me,  —  a 
poor,  helpless  man,  without  a  friend  in  the  world." 

"  I  own  I  don't  understand  you,  Meekins,"  said  GrounselU 
reseating  himself. 

"There  's  nothing  so  easy,  sir,  if  you  want  to  do  it.  If 
Mr.  Dalton  told  you  what  passed  between  us  to-night,  you 
know  what  advice  you  gave  him;  and  if  he  did  not  tell  you, 
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faix!  neither  will  T  —  that's  all.  He  knows  what  I  have 
in  my  power.  He  was  fool  enough  not  to  take  me  at  my 
word.     Maybe  I  would  n't  be  in  the  same  mind  again." 

'*Come,  come,"  said  Grounsell,  good-humoredly,  "this  is 
not  spoken  like  yourself.  It  can  be  no  object  with  you  to 
injure  a  young  gentleman  who  never  harmed  you;  and  if, 
in  serving  him,  you  can  serve  yourself,  the  part  will  be 
both  more  sensible  and  more  honorable." 

"Well,  then,"  said  Meekins,  calmly,  ^^1  can  serve  him; 
and  now  comes  the  other  question,  ^  What  will  he  do  for 
me  ?  '  " 

What  do  you  require  from  him?  " 

To  leave  this  place  at  once,  —  before  morning,"  said 
the  other,  earnestly.  *'I  don't  want  to  see  them  that  might 
make  me  change  my  mind ;  to  be  on  board  of  a  ship  at 
Waterford,  and  away  out  of  Ireland  forever,  with  three 
hundi*ed  pounds, — I  said  two,  but  I  '11  want  three, — and 
for  that  —  for  that"  —  here  he  hesitated  some  seconds, — 
*'for  that  I  '11  do  what  I  promised." 

"And  this  business  will  never  be  spoken  of  more." 

"Eh!  what?"  cried  Meekins,  starting. 

"I  mean  that  when  your  terms  are  complied  with,  what 
security  have  we  that  you  '11  not  disclose  this  secret 
hereafter?" 

Meekins  slowly  repeated  the  other's  words  twice  over  to 
himself,  as  if  to  weigh  every  syllable  of  them,  and  then  a 
sudden  flashing  of  his  dark  eyes  showed  that  he  had  caught 
what  he  suspected  was  their  meaning. 

"Exactly  so;  I  was  coming  to  that,"  cried  he.  "We  'II 
take  an  oath  on  the  Gospel,  — Mr.  Frank  Dalton  and  myself, 
—  that  never,  while  there 's  breath  in  our  bodies,  will  we 
ever  speak  to  man  or  mortal  about  this  matter.  I  know 
a  bom  gentleman  would  n't  perjure  himself,  and,  as  for  me, 
I  '11  swear  in  any  way,  and  before  any  one,  that  your  two 
selves  appoint." 

"Then  there  *s  this  priest,"  said  Grounsell,  doubtingly. 
"You  have  already  x)ld  him  a  great  deal  about  this 
business." 

^*If  he  hasn't  me  to  the  fore  to  prove  what  I  said,  he 
can  do  nothing;  and  as  to  the  will,  he  never  heard  of  it" 
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**Tlie  wai!"*  csdaimcd  GrooMelL  with  mm  iarohniBrt 
bunt  of  Mtrpriflc,  and,  brief  m  it  was,  it  jct  rrwakU  i 
wliolc  world  of  diMimuUtioii  to  tht  aratc  miad  uf  tw 
priaoner. 

''So,  doctor,**  aaid  the  fcUow,  alowlj,  **|  wa*  rigki  ahtr 
alL     YoQ  vert  onlj  fcDcing  with  ne." 

''What  do  joa  mean?  "  cried  GrouaaclL 

"I  mean  Joat  thia:  that  young  Uallon  oercr  told  jtm  om 
wofd  that  paaacd  between  na;  that  yon  caae  here  to  psaf 
nie«  and  find  oot  all  I  knew;  that,  cute  aa  yoo  aie,  thm  '• 
them  that  *a  equal  to  you,  and  that  you  'U  go  buck  aa  wiwat 
you  came.** 

"What  'a  the  meaning  of  thia  change,  Mcckina?  " 

**  It  well  becomea  you,  a  gentleman,  and  a  Juatkv  oC  tht 
peace,  to  come  to  the  cell  of  a  priaoner,  in  the  deud  of  tht 
night,  and  try  to  worm  out  of  him  what  you  waut  fet 
cridence.  Won't  It  be  a  line  thing  to  tell  before  a  Jury  *i 
offera  you  made  me  thia  nigbt!  Now,  mind  mew  doelor.  aui 
pay  attention  to  my  worda.  Thia  la  twice  jou  triad  to  inck 
me,  for  it  waa  you  aent  that  young  man  hera.  We  'vt 
with  each  other  now,  and  may  the  Ifeah  ml  off  my 
like  a  bit  of  bumc«l  leather,  if  I  erer  truat  you  agula!  * 

There  waa  an  inaolent  defiance  in  the  way  ihrat 
wiTi*  iittfn*«l,  tliat  ti»l«l  (•r«>iiii<««'ll  alt  h<i|«v  **(  nrj<*'.:A::  « 
wan  i!«»nt>:  uihI  tlif  iifih:i)t}iy  tl<«-tiir  «at  hvitviIh  lrur*l  \\  U»- 
wrii:lit  tif  lii^  iiwii  iii«*:t|i:iiiiv  atnl  uti«*kilfiilii«*^«. 

**riirr«-.  ii«iw.  HJr,  Iravf  iiu*  alttiitv  Ti»-tn<im»»  I  'II  f»i 
nut   if   a   man    i'^    !•»  U*  Inatol   in  XUm  wav.      If   I    m    »< 

* 

iliHcliarL't*!  mil   uf  tlii^  Jail  )i%*fi>n*  iniu*  ••  rl*irk.   /   li  k>'« 
why,  aihi    -  '"  *11  iiwrr  fiir^rt  it,  tbt*  liMi^sr**!  ilav  T*m  Iit«  ' 

('rt"*tfalli-n  ami  ili-jiiritA**!.  (trouuMrll  rtftirvnl  fi\»m  thr  cru 
ami  rrturii(-<l  t«i  ttu*  iiiii. 


CHAPTER   XXXVIII. 


A    STEP   IN    VAIN. 


Grounsell  lost  no  time  in  summoning  to  his  aid  Mr.  Hips- 
ley,  one  of  the  leading  members  of  the  Irish  bar;  but  while 
he  awaited  his  coming,  difficulties  gathered  around  him  from 
every  side.  Lenahan,  the  old  farmer,  who  was  at  first  so 
positive  about  the  identity  of  the  prisoner,  began  to  express 
some  doubts  and  hesitations  on  the  subject.  ^^It  was  so 
many  years  back  since  he  had  seen  him,  that  it  was  possible 
he  might  be  mistaken;  "  and,  in  fact,  he  laid  far  more  stress 
on  the  fashion  of  a  certain  fustian  jacket  that  the  man  used 
to  wear  than  on  any  marks  and  signs  of  personal  resem- 
blance. 

The  bold  defiance  of  Meekins,  and  his  insolent  threats  to 
expose  the  Daltons  to  the  world,  assailed  the  poor  doctor  in 
various  ways;  and  although  far  from  feeling  insensible  to 
the  shame  of  figuring  on  a  trial,  as  having  terrorized  over 
a  prisoner,  the  greater  ruin  that  impended  on  his  friends 
absorbed  all  his  sorrows. 

Had  he  been  the  evil  genuis  of  the  family,  he  could 
scarcely  have  attained  a  greater  degree  of  unpopularity. 
Frank's  illness  —  for  since  the  night  at  the  jail  his  mind 
had  not  ceased  to  wander  —  was,  in  Kate's  estimation,  solely 
attributable  to  Grounsell's  interference,  all  the  more  unpar- 
donable because  inexplicable.  Lady  Hester  regarded  him 
as  the  disturber  of  all  social  relations,  who,  for  some  pri- 
vate ends,  was  involving  everybody  in  lawsuits;  and  the  old 
Count  had  most  natural  misgivings  about  a  man  who,  hav- 
ing assumed  the  sole  direction  of  a  delicate  affair,  now  con- 
fessed himself  utterly  unable  to  see  the  way  before  him. 

To  such  an  extent  had  mortification  and  defeat  reduced 
the  unhappy  doctor,  that  when  Hipsley  arrived  he  was  quite 
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unable  to  give  anything  like  a  coherent  statement  of  the 
case,  or  lay  before  the  astute  lawyer  the  points  whereon 
he  desired  guidance  and  direction.  Meanwhile  the  enemy 
were  in  a  state  of  active  and  most  menacing  preparation. 
Meekins,  discharged  from  jail,  was  living  at  an  inn  in  the 
town,  surrounded  by  a  strong  staff  of  barristers,  whose  rank 
and  standing  plainly  showed  that  abundant  pecuniary 
resources  supplied  every  agency  of  battle. 

Numerous  witnesses  were  said  to  have  been  summoned  to 
give  their  evidence,  and  the  rumor  ran  that  the  most  ardent 
votary  of  private  scandal  would  be  satiated  with  the  tales 
and  traits  of  domestic  life  the  investigation  would  expose  to 
the  world. 

Hipsley,  who  with  practised  tact  soon  saw  the  game 
about  to  be  played,  in  vain  asked  Grounsell  for  some 
explanation  of  its  meaning.  There  was  a  degree  of  malig- 
nity in  all  the  proceedings  which  could  only  be  accounted 
for  on  the  supposition  of  a  long-nourished  revenge.  How 
was  he  to  understand  this?  Alas!  poor  Grounsell  knew 
nothing,  and  remembered  nothing.  Stray  fragments  of 
conversation  and  scattered  passages  of  bygone  scenes  were 
jumbled  up  incoherently  in  his  brain,  and  it  was  easy  to 
perceive  that  a  very  little  was  wanting  to  reduce  his  mind 
to  the  helpless  condition  of  Frank  Dalton's. 

The  charge  of  a  conspiracy  to  murder  his  relative, 
brought  against  a  gentleman  of  fortune  and  position,  was 
an  accusation  well  calculated  to  excite  the  most  painful 
feelings  of  public  curiosity,  and  such  was  now  openly 
avowed  to  be  the  allegation  about  to  be  brought  to  issue: 
and,  however  repugnant  to  credulity  the  bare  assertion 
might  appear  at  first,  the  rumor  was  artfully  associated 
with  a  strong  array  of  threatening  circumstances.  Every 
trivial  coldness  or  misunderstanding  between  Dalton  and 
his  brother-in-law,  Godfrey,  were  now  remembered  and 
revived.  All  the  harsh  phrases  by  which  old  Peter  used  to 
speak  of  the  other's  character  and  conduct  —  Dalton's  con- 
stant use  of  the  expression,  "What  *s  the  use  of  his  money; 
will  he  ever  enjoy  it?"  —  was  now  citc'l  as  but  too  signifi- 
cant of  a  dreadful  purpose;  and,  in  a  word,  the  public,  with 
a  casuistry  which  we  often  see,  was  rather  pleased  to  credit 
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wliiit  it  flattiTt'i)  its  own  iiinciiiiity  to  (■•■iiiliiiio  ami  arrati;!u. 
Daltoii  VIM  wi'll  Iviiowii  111  huvf  liftii  u  |Hi.isii.iiuli',  lii-ad- 
striiiii;  iiiuii.  viuluiit  iti  hiii  rt;si'iitiiit.'iilri,  ultli<iiii;ti  iviiily  to 
Toiiiive  anil  for<!i'l  injiiriuti  llie  iiiuiiKriit  uftci'.  Tliiu  tt.-iii|ii>r, 
uml  liiri  (U'|>:trtiire  Tor  tLu  Coiitineiil,  fi-oiu  wliii'li  he  iit-viT 
rt-tiirm-il,  wen*  nil  tin-  sutistuiitial  fu<:ts  on  wliicli  tbu  wliolc 
tiUiMTftrnrturf  watt  laisiil. 

If  Iliiisloy  saw  tliut  tliL-  array  of  fviiK-m-c  k&s  fur  fn>m 
lirin;!i»^  •iiiilt  liosiie  tu  Dnlton,  Le  alsij  |n.-ix'('ivt'i1  that  iliu 
i>x])iiiiiiiv  alone  wi>uld  be  a  tviTililc  lilim-  tu  tlit?  sutTi.-rini: 
family.  Tlie  VL-ry  nature  of  tbe  attack  t'vinoi^il  a  (k-qi  and 
biiMi'n  vfn;:i^ance.  Tu  avtrrt  this  drt-adfnl  iiitliolion  HM-meil, 
tben.  hiri  lirat  duly,  and  lie  end«avori.tl  liy  every  means  in 
Lis  iixwer  to  nsi-ertain  who  waa  the  (iivat  instigator  of  the 
jmiPiHNlin};,  iu  which  It  woa  easy  to  sec  Meekinn  was  lutt  a 
BulNirdinate.  The  name  uf  Father  Caliill  had  twice  or 
thrice  bi-en  mentioned  by  (iruunaell,  but  with  a  va^iieni-as 
of  which  little  advantage  rould  be  taken.  Mtill,  even  with 
BO  faint  a  clew.  IIi[Mlcy  was  fain  to  be  content,  am)  after 
HevcntI  (lays*  ineffectual  search,  he  at  laaL  discovered  that 
this  prieHl,  in  com[>any  with  another,  was  reniding  at  the 
little  inn  of  '"The  More." 

Having  communicated  hia  plan  to  the  old  General,  who 
but  half  assented  to  the  idea  of  negotiating  with  tbe 
enemy,  Hipaley  set  out  for  "The  Bore,"  after  ■  long  day  of 
fatiguing  labor.     "An  Inuntrate  and   iDsnfflcient  indict- 


tlie  old  and  hack-      ^H 

I  nryiil  rntoanx  to  baFIt  Hie  [intrirol  inrir 

■sitv 

of  tbe  pnbltc,     ^H 

■  aixl  put  off  ibe  acent  when  tbe  iiouipiof!  pack  i 

m  In  full  cry.     ^^H 

■  —  this  ia  nil  that  wr  tmn  mm  h^ft  to  u^i. 
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1-  miMt  go  inld     ^^H 
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wr  an-                   ^^^1 
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of  (be  lillle    ^^H 

■  inn   ibat   nip4W  saw  all   tbedlgga 
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out  further  parley,  introduced  him  iuto  the  room  where 
D'Esmonde  and  Cahill  were  then  sitting. 

*'*'!  see,  gentlemen,"  said  Hipsley,  bowing  politely  to  each, 
^^that  I  am  not  the  person  you  expected;  but  may  I  be  per- 
mitted to  enjoy  an  advantage  which  good  fortune  has  given 
me,  and  ask  of  you  a  few  moments'  conversation?  I  am 
the  counsel  engaged  by  Mr.  Dal  ton,  in  the  case  which  on 
Tuesday  next  is  to  be  brought  to  trial ;  and  having  learned 
from  Mr.  Grounsell  that  1  might  communicate  with  you  in 
all  freedom  and  candor,  I  have  come  to  see  if  something 
cannot  be  done  to  rescue  the  honor  of  a  family  from  the 
shame  of  publicity,  and  the  obloquy  that  attends  the  ex- 
posure of  a  criminal  court." 

D'Esmonde  took  up  a  book  as  Hipsley  began  this  address, 
and  affected  to  be  too  deeply  engaged  in  his  reading  to  pay 
the  least  attention  to  what  went  forward;  while  Cahill 
remained  standing,  as  if  to  intimate  to  the  stranger  the 
propriety  of  a  very  brief  interruption. 

*'*'  You  must  have  mistaken  the  person  you  are  addressing, 
sir,"  said  the  priest,  calmly.     "My  name  is  Cahill." 

•*  Precisely,  sir;  and  to  the  Reverend  Mr.  Cahill  I  desire 
to  speak.  It  is  about  ten  days  or  a  fortnight  since  you 
called  on  Dr.  Grounsell  with  a  proposition  for  the  settlement 
of  this  afifair.  I  am  not  sufficiently  conversant  with  the 
details  of  what  passed  to  say  on  which  side  the  obstacle 
stood,  —  whether  he  was  indisposed  to  concede  enough,  or 
that  j/ou  demanded  too  much.  I  only  know  that  the  nego- 
tiation was  abortive,  and  it  is  now  with  the  hope  of  resum- 
ing the  discussion  —  " 

*'Too  late,  sir,  — too  late,"  said  the  priest,  peremptorily, 
while  a  vcrv  slitrht  but  decisive  motion  of  D*Esmonde*s 
brows  gave  him  encouragement  to  be  bold.  "I  did,  it  is 
true,  take  the  step  you  allude  to;  a  variety  of  considera- 
tions had  their  influence  over  me.  I  felt  interested  al)Out 
the  poor  man  Meek  ins,  and  was  naturally  anxious  to  screen 
from  the  consequences  of  shame  a  very  old  and  honored 
familv  of  the  countrv  —  "  Here  he  hesitated,  for  a  warn- 
ing  ulance  from  the  Abb-^  recalled  him  to  caution. 

"And  you  were  about  to  allude  to  that  more  delicate  part 
of   the  affair   which    relates  to  Mr.   Godfrey's  son,  sir?  " 
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interposed  Hipsley,  while  by  an  unmistakable  gesture  he 
showed  his  consciousness  of  D'Esmonde's  presence. 

"I  find,  sir,"  said  Cahill,  coldly,  "that  we  are  gradually 
involving  ourselves  in  the  very  discussion  I  have  already 
declined  to  engage  in.  It  is  not  here,  nor  by  us,  this  cause 
must  be  determined.  It  would  be  hard  to  persuade  me  that 
you  should  even  counsel  an  interference  with  the  course  of 
public  justice." 

''You  are  quite  right,  sir,  in  your  estimate  of  me,"  said 
Hipsley,  bowing;  "nor  should  I  do  so  if  I  saw  anything  in 
this  case  but  needless  exposure  and  gi*eat  cruelty  towards 
those  who  must  necessarily  be  guiltless,  without  one  single 
good  end  obtained,  except  you  could  so  deem  the  gratifica- 
tion of  public  scandal  by  the  harrowing  tale  of  family  mis- 
fortune. Bear  with  me  one  moment  more,"  said  he,  as  a 
gesture  of  impatience  from  Cahill  showed  that  he  wished 
an  end  of  the  interview.  "1  will  concede  what  I  have  no 
right  to  concede,  and  what  I  am  in  a  position  to  refute 
thoroughly,  — the  guilt  of  the  party  implicated;  upon  whom 
will  the  punishment  fall?  on  the  aged  uncle,  a  brave  and 
honored  soldier,  without  the  shadow  of  stain  on  his  fair 
fame;  on  a  young  and  beautiful  girl,  whose  life  has  already 
compassed  more  real  sorrow  than  old  men  like  myself  have 
ever  known  in  all  their  career;  and  on  a  youth,  now 
stretched  upon  his  sick-bed,  and  for  whom  humanity  would 
rather  wish  death  itself  than  to  come  back  into  a  world  he 
must  shrink  from  with  shame." 

"  '  Filius  peccatoris  exardebit  in  crimine  patris,' —  the  son 
of  the  sinful  man  shall  burn  out  in  his  father's  shame! "  — 
said  D'Esmonde,  reading  aloud  from  the  volume  in  his  hand. 

Ilipsley  almost  started  at  the  solemnity  with  which  these 
awful  words  were  uttered,  and  stood  for  a  few  seconds 
gazing  on  the  pale  and  thoughtful  face  which  was  still 
bent  over  the  book. 

''My  mission  has  then  failed!"  said  the  lawyer,  regret- 
fully.    *'  I  am  sorry  it  should  be  so." 

A  cold  bow  was  the  only  reply  Cahill  returned  to  this 
speech,  and  the  other  slowly  withdrew,  and  took  his  way 
back  to  Kilkenny,  the  solemn  and  terrible  denunciation  still 
ringing  in  his  ears  as  he  went. 


CUAPrER  XXXIX. 

TBK  COL*BT*UOttt  or    KIUKMT. 

Ire  charactor  of  crime  in  Ireland  baa  prvaemd  for  ^mr 
yean  back  a  muat  terrible  oonaietencj.  Tbe  alurj  d  c«r«7 
murder  ia  the  aame.  Tbe  eame  accret  wngcaoor .  tbr 
imputed  wron^;  tbe  aame  dreadful  aentenoe  iaeofd  fi 
a  dark  and  blooily  tribunal ;  tbe  Ticttm  alone  la  cIuui|{mL  tmx 
all  tbe  reel  is  unaltered ;  ami  we  read«  over  and  owr  a^r*!*, 
of  the  laat  agcmiea  on  tbe  biKb*raad  and  m  tbe  nm^Uf. 
till,  aated  and  weariwi,  we  grow  into  a  terrible  iodiCervwcv 
aa  to  guilt,  and  talk  of  the  '*  wild  Joatkw  of  tbe  p««f4r  "  m 
though  amongit  tbe  natural  cauaea  which  abivtra  baaaa 
life.  If  this  be  io,  ami  li»  ita  truth  wr  call  u>  witn^M 
who  in  everj  neighborboiMl  have  aeen  ai»me  frArful 
—  happening,  aa  it  were,  at  their  very  «l«v>ra  —  c|rp|i«««l  av 
(Itiv,  aliiioMt  fori:<»ttfii  1«^rii>»rrtiw  ;  ainl  «»ht]f  «ih*}i  i*  !.*-    •%•* 

m 

till'  piiMif*  iiiiihI  U  |i:iiiiftillv  rti'iii«itivi'  n-  !••  Uh   'li  *-».  •     *  % 
^ijill    att«*iiil*-«l    ^illi    lii'U    i\u*\    ilii:iii'ii^(ti;iii-«|    aj«  ?*■  m  • 
f:irt.  wil!i  all  (lit*   tiTfi^'lr  r:italt»:iiio   lMf>iri*  ii«.  wt    •?.  -.        • 
far  fntiii  iiifmiti;:  :i  :*ri':it  •l«*;:r«'i-  *»(  •.MiiUiiit'««  t  •  %  t«<*' 
wliori)    Vk'v    ■•i-i*    iiititiitt'lv    tii>»ri*    <*f    riii*«^iii<l«^l    •:  *:'*••    \ 

m 

«lrpi':ivi>il    |>:i««i<>ii«   Item   «if   lli:it   iKiturr  hI)4«««-  «•  r  t    i 
tiVf^    tit  ctiiiii*   (N>ii-titiili*   liii'    h:iii   «>f    itltitT   «^Hi  .'     .«        U 
iXTv  t>«»t.  ill    lliiH,  fill*  :i|>.il.i*ji«|    f.ir   iiiiiiilrr.      Ui»i  f  ■•!  .!  ■    1 
H«'  **liMul>i  «\fr    U*  ..ii|i|HM4'il   III  |iA]li.ttt*,    hy   r\%  i.    i   « 
llii"*i'    !»iiit:il    ri-*i«.«.iii:»ti. Ill*    «»tiii>h    itinki*    f\f  r\    r  id        m*.- 
!•»    «-:ill     hini-i-lf    :ifi     li  i-tiMi:iii  *       Wi-    «<hiM   ••iii\     ■«     .n.     ' 
■itiNcI  :i«4  •*.i\iiij  HciI  tilt  •«••  iTiii)f«.  iLtrk.  frarful,  ai,  I  '••«j> 
nn  llii*y  nri*.  <!••  n<>1    :it:jiii-   l!ii-  «*nini*  lh>fM-li^*    !•     -ft«.-iir*i 
tiiir  ]»<t|ii||:iTi<iii  n<*  tin-  U  •*••  ••r,;:iiM/t'«t  '^iiwt  ■•(  nTJirr  ff<««iM*>« 
aipl    iit:i'*iiiiii'li    :i«*    tti«'    X  i-r»:ji-:iii«'^'    i'Vi>ri    i»f    lU*-   %jit^^r    i*  i 
lii'l'lri    iii^tiiH-t    tli.iii    ttir    lii;:liwa\iiiaii'ii   iMiiMhiti    f>*r  jatf:,  ft' 
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we  cherish  a  hope  that  the  time  is  not  distant  when  the 
peasant  shall  tear  out  of  his  heart  the  damnable  delusion 
of  vindication  by  blood,  when  he  will  learn  a  manly  for- 
titude under  calamity,  a  generous  trust  in  those  above 
him,  and,  better  again,  a  freeman's  consciousness  that  the  law 
will  vindicate  him  against  injury,  and  that  we  live  in  an  age 
when  the  great  are  powerless  to  do  wrong,  unless  when  their 
inhumanity  be  screened  behind  the  darker  shadow  of  the 
murder  that  avenges  it !  Then,  indeed,  we  have  no  sympathy 
for  all  the  sufiferings  of  want,  or  all  the  miseries  of  fever; 
then,  we  forget  the  dreary  hovel,  the  famished  children,  the 
palsy  of  age,  and  the  hopeless  cry  of  starving  infancy,  — 
we  have  neither  eyes  nor  ears  but  for  the  sights  and  sounds 
of  murder ! 

We  have  said  that  amidst  all  the  frequency  of  crime 
there  is  no  country  of  Europe  where  any  case  of  guilt  ac- 
companied by  new  agencies  or  attended  by  any  unusual 
circumstances  is  sure  to  excite  so  great  and  widespread 
interest.  The  very  fact  of  an  accusation  involving  any  one 
in  rank  above  the  starving  cottier  is  looked  upon  as  almost 
incredible,  and  far  from  feeling  sensibility  dulled  by  the 
ordinary  recurrence  of  bloodshed,  the  crime  becomes  asso- 
ciated in  our  minds  with  but  one  class,  and  as  originating 
in  one  theme. 

We  have  gradually  been  led  away  by  these  thoughts 
from  the  remark  which  first  suggested  them,  and  now  we 
tarn  again  to  the  fact,  that  the  city  of  Kilkenny  became 
a  scene  of  the  most  intense  anxiety  as  the  morning  of  that 
eventful  trial  dawned.  Visitors  poured  in  from  the  neigh- 
boring counties,  and  even  from  Dublin.  The  case  had 
been  widely  commented  on  by  the  press ;  and  although  with 
every  reserve  as  regarded  the  accused,  a  most  painful  im- 
pression against  old  Mr.  Dalton  had  spread  on  all  sides. 
Most  of  his  own  contemporaries  had  died ;  of  the  few  who 
remained,  they  were  very  old  men,  fast  sinking  into  im- 
becility, and  only  vaguely  recollecting  "  Wild  Peter "  as 
one  who  would  have  stopped  at  nothing.  The  new  genera- 
tion, then,  received  the  impressions  of  the  man  thus  unjustly ; 
nor  were  their  opinions  more  lenient  that  they  lived  in  an 
age  which  no  longer  tolerated  the  excesses  of  the  one  thftf 
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preceded  it.  Gossip,  too,  had  circulated  its  innumerable  in- 
cidents on  all  the  pei*sonages  of  this  strange  drama;  and 
from  the  venerable  Count  Stephen  down  to  the  informer 
Meekins,  every  character  was  now  before  the  world. 

That  the  Dal  tons  had  come  hundreds  of  miles,  and  had 
ofifered  immense  sums  of  money  to  suppress  the  exposure, 
was  among  the  commonest  rumors  of  the  time,  and  that  the 
failure  of  this  attempt  was  now  the  cause  of  the  young  man's 
illness  and  probable  death.  Meekins's  character  received 
many  commentaries  and  explanations.  Some  alleged  that 
he  was  animated  by  an  old  grudge  against  the  family,  never 
to  be  forgiven.  Others  said  that  it  was  to  some  incident  of 
the  war  abroad  that  he  owed  his  hatred  to  young  Dalton ;  and, 
lastly,  it  was  rumored  that,  having  some  connection  with  the 
conspiracy,  he  was  anxious  to  wipe  his  conscience  of  the 
guilt  before  he  took  on  him  the  orders  of  some  lay  soci- 
ety, whose  vows  he  professed.  All  these  mysterious  and 
shadowy  circumstances  tended  to  heighten  the  interest  of  the 
coming  event,  and  the  city  was  crowded  in  every  part  by 
strangers,  who  not  only  filled  the  Court-house,  but  thronged 
the  street  in  front,  and  even  occupied  the  windows  and  roofs 
of  the  opposite  houses. 

From  daylight  the  seats  were  taken  in  the  galleries  of  the 
Court;  the  most  distinguished  of  the  neighboring  gentry 
were  all  gathered  there,  while  in  the  seats  behind  the  bench 
were  ranged  several  members  of  the  i)eerage,  who  had  trav- 
elled long  distances  to  be  present.  To  the  left  of  the  pre- 
siding judge  sat  Count  Stephen,  calm,  stern,  and  motionless, 
as  if  on  parade.  If  many  of  the  ceremonials  of  the  court 
and  the  general  aspect  of  the  assemblage  were  new  and 
strange  to  his  eyes,  nothing  in  his  bearing  or  manner 
bespoke  surprise  or  astonishment.  As  little,  too,  did  he 
seem  aware  of  the  gaze  of  that  crowded  assembly,  who,  until 
the  interest  of  the  trial  called  their  attention  away,  never 
ceased  to  stare  steadfastly  at  him. 

At  the  corner  of  the  gallery  facin^;  the  jury-box  D'Esmonde 
and  Cahill  were  seated.  The  Abb^,  dressed  with  peculiar 
care,  and  wearing  the  blue  silk  collar  of  an  order  over  his 
white  cravat,  was  reeojjjnized  by  the  crowd  beneath  as  a  per- 
sonage of  rank  and  consideration,  which,  indeed,  his  exalteil 
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and  handsome  Teatures  appeared  well  to  corroborate.  He 
BUstaJDed  the  strong  stare  of  tbe  aaaembl^e  witli  a  calm  but 
haugbty  self- possess  ion,  like  one  nell  accustomed  to  the 
public  eye,  and  who  felt  no  shrinking  from  the  gaze  of  u 
multitude.  Already  the  rumor  ran  that  he  was  an  otScial 
high  in  the  houeehold  of  tbe  Pope,  and  ntany  strange  con- 
jectures were  hazarded  on  the  meauiug  of  his  presence  at' 
the  trial. 

To  all  the  buzz  of  voices,  and  tbe  swaying,  surging  motion 
of  a  vast  crowd,  there  succeeded  a  dead  silence  and  tran- 
quillity, when  the  judges  took  their  seats  on  the  bench.  The 
ontinary  details  were  all  gone  through  with  accustomed 
formality,  the  jury  sworn,  and  the  indictment  read  aloud  by 
the  cleik  of  the  crown,  whose  rapid  eiiuuciation  and  nionoto- 
nous  voice  took  nothing  from  the  novelty  of  the  statement 
that  was  yet  to  be  made  by  counsel.  At  length  Mr.  Wallace 
rose,  and  now  curiosity  was  excited  to  the  utmost.  In  slow 
and  measured  phrase  be  began  by  bespeaking  the  patient 
and  careful  attention  of  the  jury  to  the  case  before  them. 
He  told  them  that  it  was  a  rare  event  in  tbe  annals  of  crimi- 
nal  law  to  arraign  one  who  was  already  gone  before  the 
greatest  of  all  tribunals ;  but  that  such  cases  bad  occurred, 
and  it  was  decme<l  of  gi'cat  importance,  not  alone  to  tbe 
cause  of  truth  and  justice,  that  these  investigations  should 
be  made,  but  tliat  a  strong  moral  might  be  read,  in  the 
remarkable  train  of  incidents  by  which  theae  discoveries  were 
elicited,  and  men  were  taught  to  see  the  band  of  Providence 
in  events  which,  to  unthinking  minds,  had  seemed  purely 
accidental  and  fnrluilous.  After  dwolliiif;  fi)r  some  tiiin;  on 
titts  theme,  liu  went  on  to  slate  the  greiit  difficulty  and 
embarraisHineiil  of  his  own  [losition,  called  upon  as  he  was 
to  arraign  less  the  guilty  man  than  his  blameless  and  inno- 
Ipeiit  descendanls,  and  to  ask  for  the  penalties  of  the  law  on 
tluMe  "iiii  ii  "I   !■■■'    (li.  iiL-i ;..  -    !r.iii!-^'rt?ssetl  it. 

Huid  he,  ^' of  the  open 
is  trial  will  proclaim  —  I 
ii)ii  .w.i  I,.!!-  iL.u.ii,  U'  iiii  j.iLihfiil  i-xivi^iirf  ymi  will  be 
u  ;nv  '■'lUil.Tiination  with 
1^  fli.-  L.iMilyof  a  felon. 
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even  its  sympathy.  These  would  be  weighty  considerations 
if  the  course  of  justice  had  not  far  higher  and  more  impor- 
tant claims,  not  the  least  among  which  is  the  assertion  to  the 
world  at  large  that  guilt  is  never  expiated  without  punish- 
ment,  and  tliat  the  law  is  inflexible  in  its  denunciation  of 
crime." 

He  then  entered  upon  a  narrative  of  the  case,  beginning 
witii  an  account  of  the  Dalton  family,  and  the  marriage 
which  connected  them  with  the  Godfreys.  He  described 
most  minutely  the  traits  of  character  which  separated  the 
two  men  and  rendered  them  uncompanionable  one  to  the 
other.  Of  Godfrey  he  spoke  calmly  and  without  exaggera- 
tion; but  when  his  task  concerned  Peter  Dalton,  he  drew 
the  picture  of  a  reckless,  passionate,  and  unprincipled  man, 
in  the  strongest  colors,  reminding  the  jury  that  it  was  all- 
important  to  carry  with  them  through  the  case  this  view  of 
his  character,  as  explaining  and  even  justifying  many  of  the 
acts  he  was  charged  with.  '*  You  will,"  said  he,  *'  perceive 
much  to  blame  in  him,  but  also  much  to  pity,  and  even  where 
you  condemn  deeply,  you  will  deplore  the  unhappy  com- 
bination of  events  which  perverted  what  may  have  been  a 
noble  nature,  and  degraded  by  crime  what  was  meant  to 
have  adorned  virtue !  From  the  evidence  I  shall  produce 
before  you  will  be  seen  the  nature  of  the  intimacy  between 
these  two  men,  so  strikingly  unlike  in  every  trait  of  char- 
acter, and  althoujrh  this  be  but  the  testimony  of  one  who 
heard  it  himself  from  another,  we  shall  find  a  strong  cor- 
roboration of  all  in  the  consistencv  of  the  narrative  and  the 
occasional  allusion  to  facts  provable  from  other  sources. 
We  shall  then  show  vou  how  the  inordinate  demands  of 
Dalton,  stimulated  by  the  necessity  of  his  circumstances, 
led  to  a  breach  with  his  brother-in-law,  and  subsequently  to 
his  departure  for  the  Continent;  and,  lastly,  we  mean  to 
place  before  you  the  extraordinary  revelation  made  to  the 
witness  Meekins,  bv  his  comrade  William  Noonan,  who, 
while  incriminating  himself,  exhibited  Dalton  as  the  con- 
triver of  the  scheme  bv  which  the  murder  was  effected. 

"  It  would  be  manifestly  impossible,  in  a  case  like  this, 
when  from  the  very  outset  the  greatest  secrecv  was  observed 
and  over  whose  mystery  years  have  accumulated  clouds  of 
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difficulty,  to  afford  that  clear  and  precise  line  of  evideDce 
which  in  a  recent  event  might  naturally  be  looked  for.  But 
you  will  learn  enough,  and  more  than  enough,  to  satisfy 
your  minds  on  every  point.  Meekins  shall  be  subjected  to 
any  cross-examination  my  learned  brother  may  desire,  and 
I  only  ask  for  him  so  much  of  your  confidence  as  a  plain 
unvarying  statement  warrants.  Ue  is  a  stranger  in  this 
country ;  and  although  it  has  been  rumored,  from  his  resem- 
blance to  a  man  formerly  known  here,  that  he  has  been 
recognized,  we  shall  show  you  that  for  upwards  of  thirty 
years  he  has  been  in  foreign  countries,  and  while  he  under- 
stands that  his  pai'ents  were  originally  from  the  south  of 
Ireland,  he  believes  himself  to  have  been  born  in  America. 
These  facts  will  at  once  disabuse  your  minds  of  the  sus- 
picion that  he  can  have  been  actuated  by  any  malicious  or 
revengeful  feelings  towards  the  Daltous.  We  shall,  also, 
show  that  the  most  strenuous  efforts  have  been  made  to 
suppress  his  testimony' ;  and  while  it  may  be  painful  to 
exhibit  one  charged  with  the  administration  of  justice  as 
having  plotted  to  subvert  or  distort  it,  we  shall  produce  on 
the  witness- tabic  the  individual  who  himself  made  these 
very  overtures  of  corruption.'* 

A  long  and  minute  narrative  followed  —  every  step  of 
the  conspiracy  was  detailed  —  from  the  first  communication 
of  Dalton  with  Noonan,  to  the  fatal  moment  of  the  murder. 
Noonan's  own  subsequent  confession  to  Meekins  was  then 
related,  and  lastly  the  singular  accident  by  which  Meekins 
came  in  contact  with  the  Abb?  d'Ksmonde,  and  was  led  to 
a  revelation  of  the  whole  occurrence.  The  lawyer  at  last  sat 
down,  and  as  he  did  so,  a  low  murmuring  sound  ran  through 
the  crowded  assemblage,  whose  mournful  cadence  bespoke 
the  painful  acquiescence  in  the  statement  they  had  heard. 
More  than  one  eager  and  sympathizing  look  was  turned  to 
where  the  old  Count  sat ;  but  his  calm,  stern  features  were 
paflsive  and  immovable  as  ever;  and  although  he  listened 
with  attention  to  the  address  of  the  advocate,  not  a  sem- 
blance of  emotion  could  be  detected  in  his  manner. 

Meekins  was  now  calle<l  to  the  witness-box,  and  as  he 
made  his  way  through  the  crowd,  and  ascended  the  table, 
the  most  intense  curiosity  to  see  him  was  displayed.     Well 
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dressed,  and  with  a  maDner  of  decent  and  respectfal 
quietude,  he  slowly  mounted  the  stairs,  and  saluted  the 
bench  and  jury.  Although  an  old  man,  he  was  hale  and 
stout-looking,  his  massive  broad  foi*ehead  and  clear  gray 
eye  showing  a  character  of  temperament  well  able  to  offer 
resistance  to  time. 

There  was  an  apparent  frankness  and  simplicity  about 
him  that  favorably  impressed  the  court,  and  he  gave  his 
evidence  with  that  blended  confidence  and  caution  which 
never  fails  to  have  its  eflPect  on  a  jury.  He  owned,  too, 
that  he  once  speculated  on  using  the  secret  for  his  own 
advantage,  and  extorting  a  considerable  sum  from  old 
Dal  ton's  fears,  but  that  on  second  thoughts  he  had  de- 
cided on  abandoning  this  notion,  and  resolved  to  let  the 
mystery  die  with  him.  The  accidental  circumstance  of 
meeting  with  the  Abb^  D'Esmonde,  at  Venice,  changed 
this  determination,  and  it  was  while  under  the  religious 
teachings  of  this  good  priest  that  he  came  to  the  convic- 
tion of  his  sad  duty.  His  evidence  occupied  several  hours, 
and  it  was  late  in  the  afternoon  when  the  cross-exami-' 
nation   began. 

Nothing  within  the  reach  of  a  crafty  lawyer  was  left 
undone.  All  that  practised  skill  and  penetration  could 
accomplish  was  exhibited,  but  the  testimony  was  unshaken 
in  every  important  point;  and  save  when  pushing  the 
witness  as  to  his  own  early  life  and  habits,  not  a  single 
admission  could  be  extorted  to  his  discredit.  But  even 
here  his  careless  easy  manner  rescued  him ;  and  when  he 
alleged  that  he  never  ver}^  well  knew  where  he  was  born, 
or  who  were  his  parents,  nor  had  ho  any  very  great  mis- 
givings about  having  served  on  board  a  slaver,  and  ''  even 
worse,"  the  jury  only  smiled  at  what  seemed  the  frank 
indifference  of  an  old  sailor.  Noonan  had  given  him  a 
few  scraps  of  Mr.  Dalton*8  writing.  He  had  lost  most  of 
them,  he  said ;  but  of  those  which  remained,  although 
unsigned,  the  authenticity  was  easily  established.  Old 
Peter's  handwriting  was  familiar  to  many,  and  several 
witnesses  swore  to  their  beinir  genuine.  In  other  respects, 
they  were  of  little  importance.  One  alone  bore  any  real 
significance,  and  it  was  the  concliuling  passage  of  a  letter. 
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and  ran  thus:  ^^  So  that  if  I'm  driven  to  it  at  last, 
Godfrey  himself  is  more  to  blame  than  me.'^  Vague  as 
this  menacing  sentence  was,  it  bore  too  home  upon  the 
allegations  of  the  witness  not  to  produce  a  strong  effect, 
nor  could  any  dexterity  of  the  counsel  succeed  in  obliter- 
ating its  impression. 

Seeing  that  the  counsel  for  the  prosecution  had  not  elici- 
ted the  testimony  he  promised,  respecting  the  attempted 
subornation  of  Meekius,  the  defence  rashly  adventured 
upon  that  dangerous  ground,  and  too  late  discovered  his 
error,  for  the  witness  detailed  various  conversations  be- 
tween Grounsell  an<l  himself,  and  gave  with  terrible  effect 
a  scene  that  he  swore  had  occurred  between  young  Dalton 
and  him  in  the  jail.  It  was  in  vain  to  remind  the  jury 
that  he  who  alone  could  refute  this  evidence  was  stretched 
on  a  bed  of  sickness.     The  effect  was  already  made. 

When  questioned  as  to  the  reasons  Dalton  might  have 
had  for  conspiring  against  his  brother-in-law,  he  confessed 
that  Noonan  only  knew  that  Godfrey  had  refused  him  all 
assistance,  and  that  he  believed  that  after  his  death  he, 
Dalton,  would  inherit  the  property.  His  own  impression 
was,  however,  that  it  was  more  vengeance  than  anything 
else.  The  Daltons  were  living  in  great  poverty  abroad; 
there  was  scarcely  a  privation  which  they  had  not  experi- 
enced; and  the  embittering  stings  of  their  misery  were 
'  adduced  as  the  mainspring  of  old  Peter's  guilt.  This 
allusion  to  the  private  life  of  the  Dalton  family  was 
eagerly  scize<l  on  by  Mr.  Wallace,  who  now  *'  begged  to 
ascertain  certain  facts  on  a  subject  wLich,  but  for  his 
learned  brother's  initiative,  he  would  have  shrunk  from 
exhibiting  in  open  court."  Meekins  could,  of  course,  but 
give  sncb  details  as  he  had  learned  from  Noonan,  but  they 
all  described  a  life  of  suffering  and  meanness,  —  their  con- 
trivances and  their  straits;  their  frequent  change  of  place, 
as  debt  accumulated  over  them  ;  their  borrowings  and  their 
bills;  and,  lastly,  the  boastful  pretexts  they  constantly 
broQght  forward  on  the  rank  of  their  uncle.  Count  Dalton, 
as  a  guarantee  of  their  solvency  and  respectability.  So 
unexpected  was  the  transition  to  the  mention  of  this  name, 
that  the  whole  assembly  suddenly  turned  their  eyes  to  where 
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the  old  General  sat,  mute  and  stern ;  but  the  look  he  returned 
might  well  have  abashed  them,  so  haughty  and  daring  was 
its  insolence. 

Apparently  to  show  the  knowledge  possessed  by  the  wit- 
ness on  matters  of  private  detail,  —  but,  in  reality,  to  afford 
an  occasion  for  dilating  on  a  painful  subject,  —  the  whole 
history  of  the  family  was  raked  up,  and  all  the  sad  story  of 
Nelly's  toil  and  Kate's  menial  duties  paraded  in  open  court, 
wound  up,  at  last,  with  what  was  called  young  Frank's 
enlistment  ^^  as  a  common  soldier  of  the  Austrian  army." 

The  greater  interests  of  the  trial  were  all  forgotten  in 
these  materials  for  gossip,  and  the  curiosity  of  the  listeners 
was  excited  to  its  highest  pitch  when  he  came  to  tell  of  that 
mingled  misery  and  ambition,  that  pride  of  name,  and 
shameless  disregard  of  duty,  which  he  described  as  char- 
acterizing them ;  nor  was  the  craving  appetite  for  scandal 
half  appeased  when  the  court  interrupted  the  examination, 
and  declared  that  it  was  irrelevant  and  purposeless. 

Meek  ins  at  last  descended  from  the  table,  and  Michel 
Lenahan  was  called  up.  The  important  fact  he  had  so  reso- 
lutely sworn  to  some  weeks  before  he  had  already  shown  a 
disinclination  to  confirm,  and  all  that  he  could  now  be 
brought  to  admit  was,  that  he  had  believed  Meekins  was 
his  old  acquaintance.  Black  Sam ;  but  the  years  that  had 
elapsed  since  he  saw  him  before,  change  of  dress,  and  the 
effect  of  time  on  each  of  them,  might  well  shake  a  better 
memory  than  his  own. 

"  Jimmy  Morris  might  know  him  again,  my  Lord,"  said  he, 
"  for  he  never  forgot  anybody,  —  but  he  is  n't  to  the  fore." 

''  I  have  the  happiness  to  say  that  he  is,"  gaid  Hipsley. 
*'  lie  has  arrived  from  Cove,  here,  this  morning.  Call 
James  Morris,  crier ; "  and  soon  after,  a  very  diminutive  old 
man,  with  a  contracted  leg,  mounted  tho  table.  He  was 
speedily  sworn,  and  his  examination  commenced.  After  a 
few  questions  as  to  his  trade,  —  he  was  a  tailor,  —  and  where 
he  had  lived  latterly,  he  was  asked  whether  he  remembered, 
amongst  his  former  acquaintance,  a  certain  bailiff  on  the 
Corriji-O'Xeal  estate,  commonlv  called  Black  Sam? 

''By  coorse  I  do,"  said  he;  "he  was  always  making 
mischief  between  Mr.  God f rev  and  ould  Peter." 
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*'  You  have  not  been  asked  that  question,  sir,"  interposed 
Wallace. 

'*  No,  but  be  shall  be  by-and-by,"  cried  Hipsley.  '*Tell 
me,  now,  what  kind  of  a  man  was  this  same  Black  Sam  ?  " 

'*  As  cruel  a  man  as  ever  you  seen." 

^^  That  is  not  exactly  what  I  am  asking.  I  want  to  hear 
what  he  was  like." 

'*  He  was  lik^  the  greatest  villain  —  " 

*'*'  I  mean,  was  he  short  or  tall;  was  he  a  big  man  and  a 
strong  man,  or  was  he  a  little  fellow  like  you  or  me  /  " 

*'  Devil  a  bit  like  either  of  us.  He  \\  bate  us  both  with 
one  hand,  —  ay,  and  that  fellow  there  with  the  wig  that's 
laughing  at  us,  into  the  bargain." 

"  So,  then,  he  was  large  and  powerful?" 

''  Yes,  that  he  was." 

*'Had  he  anything  remarkable  about  his  appearance, — 
anything  that  might  easily  distinguish  him  from  other 
men?" 

**  'T is,  maybe,  his  eyes  you  mane?  " 

''  What  about  his  eyes,  then?  " 

*'  They  could  be  lookin'  at  ye  when  ye  'd  aware  they  were 
only  lookin'  at  the  ground ;  and  he  *d  a  thrick  of  stopping 
himself  when  he  was  laughing  hearty  by  drawing  the  back 
of  his  hand  over  his  mouth,  this  way." 

As  the  witness  accompanied  these  words  by  a  gesture,  a 
low  murmur  of  astonishment  ran  through  the  court,  for 
more  than  once  during  the  morning  Meekins  had  been  seen 
to  perform  the  very  act  described. 

"  You  would  probably  be  able  to  know  him  again  if  yoo 
saw  him." 

'*  That  I  would." 

^^  Look  around  yon,  now,  and  tell  me  if  yon  see  him  hir^ 
No,  no,  he 's  not  in  the  jury-box ;  still  less  likely  it  is  tl 
3'on  'd  find  him  on  the  bench." 

The  witness,  neither  heeding  the  remark  nor  the  bragk 
which  followed  it,  slowly  rose  and  looked  around  him. 

^^Move  a  little  to  one  side,  if  ye  plase/'  said  he 
member  of  the  inner  bar.  *'Yes,  that's  him.**  Ad 
pointed  to  Meekins,  who,  with  crossed  arms  and  km 
frown ^  stood  still  and  immovable. 
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The  bystanders  all  fell  back  at  the  same  instant^  and  now 
he  remained  isolated  in  the  midst  of  that  crowded  scene, 
every  eye  bent  upon  him. 

''You  *re  wearing  well,  Sam,"  said  the  witness,  address- 
ing him  familiarly.  "  Maybe  it 's  the  black  wig  you  *ve  on ; 
but  you  don't  look  a  day  oulder  than  when  I  seen  you  last." 

This  speech  excited  the  most  intense  astonishment  in  the 
court,  and  many  now  perceived,  for  the  first  time,  that 
Meek  ins  did  not  wear  his  own  hair. 

''Are  you  positive,  then,  that  this  man  is  Black  Sam?  " 

"I  am." 

"  Are  you  prepared  to  swear  to  it  on  your  solemn  oath, 
taking  all  the  consequences  false  evidence  will  bring  down 
upon  you?  " 

*'I  am." 

*'You  are  quite  certain  that  it's  no  accidental  resem- 
blance, but  that  this  is  the  very  identical  man  you  knew 
long  ago?" 

"I'm  certain  sure.  I'd  know  him  among  a  thousand; 
and,  be  the  same  token,  he  has  a  mark  of  a  cut  on  the 
crown  of  his  head,  three  inches  long.  See,  now,  if  I  'm 
not  right" 

Meekins  was  now  ordered  to  mount  the  witness- table, 
and  remove  his  wig.  He  was  about  to  say  something,  bat 
Wallace  stopped  him  and  whispered  a  few  words  in  his  ear. 

"I  would  beg  to  observe, '*  said  the  lawyer,  "that  if  an  old 
cicatrix  is  to  be  the  essential  token  of  recognition,  few  men 
who  have  lived  the  adventurous  life  of  Meekins  will  escape 
calumny." 

"'Tisamark  like  the  letter  V,"  said  Jimmy;  "for  it  was 
ould  Peter  himself  gave  it  him,  one  night,  with  a  brass 
candlestick.  There  it  is  I"  cried  he,  triumphantly;  "didn't 
I  tell  true?" 

The  crowded  galleries  creaked  under  the  pressure  of  the 
eager  spectators,  who  now  bent  forward  and  gazed  on  this 
strong  proof  of  identification. 

"Is  there  any  other  mark  bv  which  you  could  rememl)er 
him?" 

"Sure,  I  know  every  fayture  in  his  face,  —  what  more 
d'ye  want?" 


THE  COURT-HOUSE  OF  KILKENNY.  iiiC) 

"Now,  when  did  you  see  biin  last,  —  I  mean  before  this 
davr " 

^'The  last  time  I  seeu  liim  was  the  moruiu'  he  was  taken 
up." 
"How  do  you  iiieau  '  taken  up  *  ?  '* 
•* Taken  up  by  the  polis." 
•'Taken  by  the  police,  —  for  what?  " 
"About  the  murder,  to  be  sure." 

A  thrill  of  horror  pervaded  the  court  as  these  words  were 
8p<^>keu,  and  Meekins,  whose  impassive  face  had  never 
changed  before,  became  now  pale  as  death. 

**Tell  the  jury  what  you  saw  on  the  mornins  vou  speak 
of." 

*'I  was  at   home,  workiu',  when    the   i)olis   passed   by. 
They  asked  me  where  Black  Sam  lived;    'Up  the  road/ 
says  I." 
"How  far  is  your  house  from  his?  " 
'*A))Out  fifty  perches,  your  honor,   in  the  same  boreen, 
but  higher  up." 

"So  that,  in  going  from  Mr.  Godfrey's  to  his  own  home, 
Sam  must  have  passed  your  door  ?  " 
*Ye8,  sir." 

'This  he  did  every  day,  —  two  or  three  times,  —  did  n't 
he?" 
•*H€did,  sir." 

"Did  you  usually  speak  to  each  other  as  he  went  by?  " 
"Yes,  sir;  we  always  would  say,  '  God  save  you,'  or  the 
like." 
"How  was  he  dressed  on  these  occasions?" 
*'The  way  he  was  always  dressed,  —  how  would  he  be?  " 
"That's  exactly  what  I  'm  asking  you." 
"Faix!  he  had  his  coat  and  breeches,  like  any  other  man." 
"1  flee.    He  had  his  coat  and  breeches,  like  any  other 
nan;  DOW,  what  color  was  his  coat?" 
"Uwugray,  sir,  — blue-gray.     I  know  it  well." 
**How  do  you  come  to  know  it  well  ?  " 
"Bduse  my  own  boy,,  Ned,  sir,  bought  one  off  the  same 
p'wce  before  he  'listed,  and  I  could  n't  forget  it." 

**Where  were  you  the  day  after  the  murder,  when  the 
policemen  came  to  take  Sam  Eustace?  " 

TOLn.  — 30 
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^'  I  was  sittiug  at  my  own  door,  smoking  a  pipe,  and  I 
see  the  polis  comiu*,  and  so  I  went  in  and  shut  the 
door." 

"'What  was  that  for?     You  had  no  reason  to  fear  them." 

*'Ayeh!  —  who  knows?  —  the  polis  is  terrible!  " 

**Well,  after  that?" 

'^Well,  when  I  heard  them  pass,  I  opened  the  door,  and 
then  I  saw  enough.  They  were  standing  at  Sam's  house; 
one  of  them  talking  to  Sam,  and  the  other  two  rummaging 
about,  sticking  poles  into  the  thatch,  and  tumbling  over 
the  turf  in  the  stack. 

^^^  Is  n't  this  a  pretty  business?'  says  Sam,  calling  out 
to  me.  ^  The  polis  is  come  to  take  me  off  to  prison  because 
some  one  murdered  the  master. '  '  Well,  his  soul 's  in  glory, 
anyhow,'  says  I,  and  I  shut  the  doore." 

**And  saw  nothing  more?  " 

^^Only  the  polis  lading  Sam  down  the  boreen  betune 
them." 

*'He  made  no  resistance,  then?  " 

^^Not  a  bit;  he  went  as  quiet  as  a  child.  When  he  was 
going  by  the  doore,  1  remember  he  said  to  one  of  the  polis, 
'  Would  it  be  plazing  to  ye  to  help  me  wid  my  coat;  for  I 
cut  my  finger  yesterday  ?  *  " 

"Did  n't  I  say  it  was  with  a  reaping-hook?  "  cried  Meek- 
ins,  who,  in  all  the  earnestness  of  anxiety,  followed  every 
word  that  fell  from  the  witness. 

His  counsel  sprang  to  his  feet,  and  pulled  him  back  by 
the  arm ;  but  not  before  the  unguarded  syllables  had  been 
heard  by  every  one  around.  Such  was  the  sensation  now 
produced,  that  for  several  minutes  the  proceedings  were 
interrupted,  while  the  counsel  conferred  in  low  whispers 
together,  and  all  seemed  thunderstruck  and  amaze<l. 
Twice  Meek  ins  stood  forward  to  address  the  court,  but  on 
each  occasion  he  was  restrained  by  the  counsel  beside  him; 
and  it  was  only  by  the  use  of  menaces  that  Wallace  suc- 
ceeded in  enforcing  silence  on  him.  ''When  the  moment 
of  cross-examination  arrives,"  said  he  to  the  jury,  ''I  hope 
to  explain  every  portion  of  this  seeniiniJ:  difficulty.  Have 
you  any  further  (juestions  to  ask  the  witness?  " 

'*A    great    many  more,"  said   Hii)sley.      **X<)W,   Morris, 


attend  to  me.  Sun  mBkud  liie  |iulxie  lc»  assist  Lim.  as  iie 
bad  cut  his  kazid  with  a  reaxiins-iKfolkr  ** 

''Ue  did.  iDdeed.  ar^^  said  tiie  viluesf .  **aiid  a  dreadful 
cat  it  was.  It  was  iiard  for  iiixn  lo  gel  ldx>  liand  into  ibe 
sleeve  of  the  jaekt-t.^ 

^*I  perceive ;  be  bad  difficnltj  m  (■otnng  <m  the  jactkel, 
but  the  polioenken  iatlped  bimr^ 

*^Tbej  did,  sir;  and  imt  of  tbem  w:as  boning  him.  and 
Sam  called  oat.  *  TaJ^e  care,  take  care.  It  '£i  lietler  to  cat 
the  ould  sleeve;  it's  Dot  wortL  mucb.  dow/" 

''And  did  tbej  cat  it?  " 

''They  did,  sir;  tbev  ripijied  it  up  all  the  wav  tc»  tbe 
elbow." 

**That  was  a  pitv«  was  n'l  it.  to  rip  ap  a  fine  friexe  coat 
liketbat?- 

^'Ob,  it  was  Q*t  bis  coat  at  all,  sir.  It  was  only  a  flanael 
jacket  he  bad  for  working  in.^ 

*'So,  tbea.  be  did  not  weju-  tbe  blue-graj  frieze  like  your 
8on*8  when  be  went  to  jail  r  " 

•'No,  sir.     He  wore  a  jacket.^* 

"Now,  why  was  that?  " 

'* Sorry  one  o'  me  knows;  but  I  remember  be  didn't 
wear  it." 

*'  Did  n't  I  say  that  I  left  my  coat  at  tbe  bc^,  and  that  I 
was  ashamed  to  go  in  tbe  ould  jacket  ? "  screameil  out 
Meekins,  whose  earnestness  was  above  all  control. 

*'If  this  goon,  it  is  impossible  that  I  can  continue  to  ci>n- 
duct  this  case,  my  Lord,"  said  Wallace.  "While  no  attempt 
has  been  made  to  refute  one  tittle  of  tbe  irreat  facts  I  have 
mentioned,  a  svstem  of  trick  has  been  resorted  to.  bv  which 
my  client's  credit  is  scmght  to  be  impugned.  What  i*are  I 
if  be  was  known  by  a  hundred  nicknames?  He  has  toUl  tho 
court  alreadv  that  he  has  lived  a  life  of  reckless  adventure; 
that  he  has  sailed  under  every  flag  and  in  every  kind  of 
enterprise.  Mayhap,  amid  his  varied  characters,  he  has 
played  that  of  a  land  l»ailiff ;  nor  is  it  very  strange  that  he 
should  not  wish  to  parade  before  the  world  the  fact  of  Ins 
being  arrested,  even  under  a  false  accusation;  for  he  was 
dischargeil,  as  he  has  just  told  you,  two  days  after." 

A  large  bundle,  carefully  8eale<l,  was  now  carritsl  into  tlie 
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court,  and  deix)8ited  before  Mr.  Hipsley,  who,  after  a  few 
secouds'  eoDsultatiou  with  Grouusell,  rose,  aud  addressed 
the  court,  — 

''My  learned  friend  complains  of  being  surprised;  he  will, 
perhaps,  have  a  better  right  to  be  so  in  a  few  moments 
hence.  I  now  demand  that  this  man  be  consigned  to  the 
dock.  These  attidavits  are  all  regular,  my  Lord,  and  the 
evidence  1  purpose  to  lay  before  you  will  very  soon  confirm 
them." 

The  judge  briefly  scanned  the  papers  before  him;  and, 
by  a  gesture,  the  command  was  issued,  and  Meekins,  who 
never  uttered  a  word,  was  conducteii  within  the  dock. 

**I  will  merely  ask  the  witness  two  or  three  questions 
more,"  added  Hipsley,  turning  towards  the  jailer,  who 
alone,  of  all  the  assembly,  looked  on  without  an}^  wonder- 
ment. 

''Now,  witness,  when  did  you  see  the  prisoner  wear  the 
blue-gray  coat?     After  the  death  of  Mr.  Godfrey,  I  mean." 

"I  never  seen  him  wear  it  again,"  was  the  answer. 

"How  could  ye?"  cried  Meekins,  in  a  hoarse  voice. 
"How  could  ye?  1  sailed  for  America  the  day  after  I  was 
set  at  liberty." 

**Be  silent,  sir,"  said  the  prisoner's  counsel,  who,  sufifer- 
ing  greatly  from  the  injury  of  these  interruptions,  now 
assumed  a  look  of  angry  impatience;  while,  with  the  craft 
of  his  calling,  he  began  already  to  suspect  that  a  mine  was 
about  to  be  sprung  beneath  him. 

"You  have  told  us,"  said  Hipsley,  —  and,  as  he  spoke,  his 
words  came  with  an  impressive  slowness  that  made  them 
fall  deep  into  every  heart  around,  —  "you  have  told  us  that 
the  coat  worn  habitually  by  the  prisoner,  up  to  the  day  of 
Mr.  Go<lf rev's  mui*der,  you  never  saw  on  him  after  that 
day.      Is  that  true?" 

"It  is,  sir." 

"You  have  also  said  that  this  coat  —  part  of  a  piece  fi*om 
which  your  son  had  a  coat  —  was  of  a  peculiar  color?" 

"It  was,  sir;  and  more  than  that,  thev  had  both  the  same 
cut,  only  Sam's  had  horn  buttons,  and  my  son's  was 
metal." 

*l)o   vou   think,  then,  from   the  circumstances  von  have 
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juat  ineutioned,  tbat  you  could  know  that  coat  if  ;ou  v/eiK 
to  nee  it  ag&iu?" 

A  pause  followed,  and  the  witneee,  instead  of  answering, 
sat  with  bis  eyee  fixed  upon  the  dock,  where  the  prisoner, 
vitb  both  hands  grasping  the  iron  spikes,  stood,  bis  glaring 
eyeballs  riveted  upon  the  old  man's  face,  with  an  expression 
of  earnestness  and  terror  actually  horrible  to  witness. 

"Look  at  me,  Morris,"  said  Hipsley,  "and  answer  my 
question.     Would  you  know  this  coat  aguiu? " 


"That  is,  would  yon  swear  to  it? "  inter])nsed  the  f>i)|>'>- 
t»ite  rounsel. 

■  I  l>elii've  I  would,  sir,"  was  the  answer. 

"You  must  be  sure,  my  good  man.  Bflief  is  too  vajriic 
for  us  here,"  said  the  prisoner's  Inwyer. 

"Is  this  It?"  said  the  solicitor,  as,  breaking  the  seats  of 
the  parcel  before  him,  he  held  up  a  coat,  wliich,  msgcd  and 
eaten  by  worms,  seemed  of  n  fnr  darker  color  than  tbat 
dcricrilH-d  by  witness. 

The  old  man  took  it  in  his  hands  and  examined  it  over 
carefully,  ina|)ecting  with  all  the  minute  curi»iiity  of  »«■' 
every  portion  of  the  garment.     The  siiH|M-n8e  nt  this  moment 
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was  terrible ;  not  a  syllable  was  spoken ;  not  a  breath  stiired ; 
nothing  bat  the  long-drawn  respirations  of  the  prisoner,  who, 
still  leaning  on  the  iron  railing  of  the  dock,  watched  the  old 
man's  motions  with  the  most  harrowing  intensity. 

^^Let  me  see  it  on  him,"  said  the  witness,  at  last. 

*' Prisoner,  put  on  that  coat,"  said  the  judge. 

Meekins  tried  to  smile  as  he  proceeded  to  obey;  but  the 
efifort  was  too  much,  and  the  features  became  fixed  into  one 
rigid  expression,  resembling  the  look  of  hysteiic  laughter. 

"Well,  do  you  know  me  now?  "  cried  he,  in  a  voice  whose 
every  accent  rang  with  a  tone  of  intimidation  and  defiance. 

*'I  do,"  said  the  witness,  boldly.  "1  '11  swear  to  that  coat, 
my  Lord,  and  I  '11  prove  I  'm  right.  It  was  the  same  stuffing 
put  into  both  collars;  and  if  I  *m  telling  you  the  truth,  it's 
a  piece  of  ould  corduroy  is  in  that  one  there." 

The  very  grave  was  not  more  still  than  the  court  as  the 
officer  of  the  jail,  taking  ofif  the  coat,  ripped  up  the  collar, 
and  held  up  in  his  hand  a  small  piece  of  tarnished 
corduroy. 

"My  Lord!  my  Lord!  will  you  let  a  poor  man's  life  be 
swore  away  —  " 

"Silence,  sir,  —  be  still,  I  say,"  cried  the  prisoner's 
counsel,  who  saw  the  irremediable  injury  of  these  passionate 
appeals.  **I  am  here  to  conduct  your  defence,  and  I  will 
not  be  interfered  with.  Your  Lordship  will  admit  thai  tbis 
proceeding  has  all  the  character  of  surprise.  We  were  i)er- 
fec'tiy  unprepared  for  the  line  my  learned  friend  bas 
taken  —  " 

"Permit  me  to  interrupt  the  counsel,  my  Lord.  I  netnl 
scarcely  appeal  to  this  court  to  vindicate  me  against  any 
imputation  such  as  the  learned  gentleman  opposite  would 
apply  to  me.  Your  Lordship's  venerable  predecessors  on 
that  bench  have  more  than  once  borne  witness  to  the  fair- 
ness and  even  the  lenity  of  the  manner  in  which  the  crown 
prosecutions  have  l)een  conducted.  Any  attempt  to  sur- 
prise, any  effort  to  entrap  a  prisoner,  would  be  as  unworthy 
of  us  as  it  would  be  impossible  in  a  court  over  which  you 
preside.  The  testimony  which  the  witness  has  just  given, 
the  extraordinary  li^hl  his  evidence  has  just  shown,  was 
only  made  available  to  ourselves  by  one  of  those  circum- 
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stances  in  which  we  see  a  manifestation  of  the  terrible 
judgment  of  God  upon  him  who  sheds  the  blood  of  his 
fellow-man.  Yes,  my  Lord,  if  any  case  can  merit  the 
designation  of  Providential  intervention,  it  is  this  one. 
Every  step  of  this  singular  history  is  marked  by  this  awful 
characteristic.  It  is  the  nephew  of  the  murdered  man  by 
whom  the  first  trace  of  crime  has  been  detected.  It  is  by 
him  that  we  have  been  enabled  to  bring  the  prisoner  into 
that  dock.  It  is  by  him  that  a  revelation  has  been  made 
which,  had  it  not  occurred  in  our  own  day  and  under  our 
own  eyes,  we  should  be  disposed  to  class  amongsi  the  crea- 
tions of  fiction.  The  learned  counsel  has  told  you  that 
these  articles  of  clothing  have  been  produced  here  by  sur- 
prise. This  affidavit  is  the  shortest  answer  to  that  suspi- 
cion. From  this  you  will  see  that,  early  this  morning, 
young  Mr.  Dalton  requested  that  two  magistrates  of  the  city 
should  be  brought  to  his  bedside,  to  take  down  the  details 
of  an  important  declaration.  The  fever  which  for  several 
days  back  had  oppressed  him,  had  abated  for  the  time,  and 
he  was,  although  weak  and  low,  calm  and  collected  in  all  his 
faculties.  It  was  then,  with  remarkable  accuracy,  and  in  a 
manner  totally  free  from  agitation,  that  he  made  the  follow- 
ing singular  revelation."  The  counsel  then  recited,  at  more 
length  than  would  suit  our  reader's  patience  to  follow,  the 
story  of  Frank's  visit  to  Ireland  when  a  boy,  and  his  acci- 
dental presence  in  the  grounds  of  Corrig-0*Neal  on  the  very 
night  of  the  murder.  *'At  first  the  magistrates  were  dis- 
posed to  regard  this  revelation  as  the  mere  dream  of  an 
erring  intellect;  but  when  he  described  every  feature  of  tlu* 
locality,  and  the  most  intricate  details  of  scenery,  their 
opinion  was  changed;  and  when  at  last  he  designated  tin* 
exact  spot  where  he  had  seen  a  large  bundle  buried,  it  only 
needed  that  this  should  be  confirmed  to  establish  the  strict 
truth  of  all  he  alleged.  With  every  care  and  precaution 
against  deception,  the  magistrates  proceeded  to  visit  the 
place.  They  were  accompanied  by  several  persons  of  char- 
acter and  station,  in  presence  of  whom  the  examination  was 
made.  So  accurate  was  the  narrative,  that  they  found  the 
spot  without  diflflculty,  and,  on  digging  down  alK>ut  two  feet, 
they  came  upon  the  articles  which  you  now  see  before  you. 
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These,  without  any  examination,  they  at  once  sealed  up  in 
presence  of  the  witnesses,  and  here  for  the  first  time  have 
they  been  displayed  to  view.*' 

As  the  counsel  had  reached  thus  far,  the  fall  of  a  heavy 
body  resounded  through  the  court,  and  the  ciy  was  raised 
that  the  prisoner  had  been  seized  with  a  fit. 

"No,  my  Lord,"  exclaimed  the  lawyer;  "fatigue  and 
weariness  alone  have  produced  this  efifect.  My  unhappy 
client  is  no  more  proof  against  exhaustion  than  against 
slander." 

"My  Lord!  my  Lord!"  cried  the  prisoner,  as,  holding 
by  the  spikes  of  the  dock,  he  leaned  forwards  over  it,  "can't 
I  get  justice?     Is  it  my  coat  —  " 

"Sit  down,  sir,"  said  his  counsel,  angrily;  "leave  this 
to  ?/ie." 

"What  do  you  care  what  becomes  of  me?"  cried  the 
other,  rudely.  "Where's  Father  Cahill?  Where's—" 
At  this  instant  his  eyes  met  those  of  D'Esmonde,  as,  seated 
in  the  gallery  immediately  above  him,  he  watched  the  pro- 
ceedings with  an  agonizing  interest  only  second  to  the 
prisoner's  own.  "Oh,  look  what  you've  brought  me  to!" 
cried  he,  in  an  accent  of  heart-broken  misery;  "oh,  see 
where  I'm  standing  now!" 

The  utterance  of  these  words  sent  a  thrill  through  the 
court,  and  the  judge  was  obliged  to  remind  the  prisoner 
that  he  was  but  endangering  his  own  safety  by  these  rash 
interruptions. 

"Sure  I  know  it,  mv  Lord;  sure  I  feel  it,"  cried  he,  sob- 
bing;  "but  what  help  have  I?  Is  there  no  one  to  stand  by 
me?  You  *  re  looking  for  marks  of  blood,  ain't  ye?" 
screamed  he  to  the  jury,  who  were  now  examining  the  coat 
and  cap  with  great  attention.  "And  there  it  is  now,  — 
there  it  is!  "  cried  he,  wildly,  as  his  eyes  detected  a  folded 
paper  that  one  of  the  jurymen  had  just  taken  from  the  coat- 
pocket.  "What  could  I  get  by  it?  —  sure  the  will  could  n't 
do  me  any  harm." 

"This  is  a  will,  my  Lord,"  said  the  foreman,  handing  the 
document  down  to  the  bench.  ''It  is  dated,  too,  on  the  very 
nijiht  before  Mr.  Godfrey's  death." 

The  judge  quickly  scanned  the  contents,  and  then  passed 
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it  over  to  Mr.  Hipsley,  who,  glaDcing  his  eyes  over  it, 
exclaimed,  *'If  we  wanted  any  further  evidence  to  excul- 
pate the  memory  of  Mr.  Daltou,  it  is  here.  By  this  will, 
signed,  sealed,  and  witnessed  in  all  form,  Mr.  Godfrey 
bequeathed  to  his  brother-in-law  his  whole  estate  of  Corrig- 
()*Neal,  and,  with  the  exception  of  some  trifling  legacies, 
names  him  heir  to  all  he  is  possessed  of.'* 

**Let  me  out  of  this,  —  leave  me  free!"  shouted  tho 
prisoner,  whose  eyeballs  now  glared  with  the  red  glow  of 
madness.  ^^What  brought  me  into  your  schemes  and  plots? 
—  why  did  I  ever  come  here?  Oh,  my  Lord,  don't  see  a 
poor  man  come  to  harm  that  has  no  friends.  Bad  luck  to 
them  here  and  hereafter,  the  same  Daltons!  It  was  ould 
Peter  turned  me  out  upon  the  world,  and  Godfrey  was  no 
better.  Oh,  my  Lord!  oh,  gentlemen!  if  ye  knew  what 
druv  me  to  it,  —  but  1  did  n't  do  it,  —  1  never  said  I  diiU 
I  'II  die  innocent!  *' 

These  words  were  uttered  with  a  wild  volubility,  and, 
when  over,  the  prisoner  crouched  down  in  the  dock,  and 
buried  his  face  in  his  hands.  From  that  instant  he  never 
spoke  a  word.  The  trial  was  prolonged  till  late  into  the 
night;  a  commission  was  sworn  and  sent  to  the  inn,  to 
examine  young  Dalton  and  interrogate  him  on  every  point. 
All  that  skill  and  address  could  do  were  exerted  by  the 
counsel  for  the  defence;  but,  as  the  case  proceede<l,  the 
various  facts  only  tended  to  strengthen  and  corroborate 
each  other,  and  long  liefore  the  jury  retired  their  veniict 
was  certain. 

"Guilty,  my  Lord!"  And,  well  known  and  anticipated 
as  the  words  were,  they  were  heard  in  all  that  solemn  awe 
their  terrible  import  conveys. 

The  wonls  seemed  to  rouse  the  prisoner  from  his  state; 
for,  as  if  with  a  convulsive  effort,  he  sprang  to  his  legs, 
and  advanced  to  the  front  of  the  dock.     To  the  dreadful 
question  of  the  Judge,  as  to  what  he  had  to  say,  why  seo' 
tence  of  death  should   not   be  pronounced   upon  him,  in 
made  no  answer;  and  his  wild  gaze  and  astonished  featon 
showeil   an  almost    unconsciousness  of    all   around    hil 
From  this  state  of  stupor  he  soon  rallied,  and,  grasping  1 
iron   spikes   with  his  hands,  he  protruded   his  head  ^ 
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shoulders  over  the  dock,  while  he  carried  his  eyes  over  the 
assembled  crowd,  till  at  last  they  lighted  on  the  spot  where 
Cahill  and  D'Esmonde  were  seated,  —  the  former  pale  and 
anxious-looking,  the  latter  with  his  head  buried  in  his 
hands.  The  prisoner  nodded  with  an  insolent  air  of  famil- 
iarity to  the  priest,  and  muttered  a  few  broken  words  in 
Irish.  Again  was  the  terrible  demand  made  by  the  judge ; 
and  now  the  prisoner  turned  his  face  towards  the  bench, 
and  stood  as  if  reflecting  on  his  reply. 

'*Go  on,"  cried  he  at  last,  in  a  tone  of  rude  defiance;  and 
the  judge,  in  all  the  passionless  dignity  of  his  high  station, 
calmly  reviewed  the  evidence  in  the  case,  and  gave  his  full 
concurrence  to  the  verdict  of  the  jury. 

'*!  cannot  conclude,"  said  he,  solemnly,  ''without  advert- 
ing to  that  extraordinary  combination  of  events  b}-  which 
this  crime,  after  a  long  lapse  of  years,  has  been  brought 
home  to  its  guilty  author.  The  evidence  you  have  heard 
to-day  from  Mr.  Dalton  —  the  singular  corroboration  of  each 
particular  stated  by  him  in  the  very  existence  of  the  will, 
which  so  strongly  refutes  the  motive  alleged  against  the  late 
Mr.  Dalton  —  were  all  necessary  links  of  the  great  chain  of 
proof;  and  yet  all  these  might  have  existed  in  vain  were 
it  not  for  another  agency,  too  eventful  to  be  called  an 
accident;  I  allude  to  the  circumstance  by  which  this  man 
became  acquainted  with  one  who  was  himself  peculiarly 
interested  in  unfathoming  the  mystery  of  this  murder;  1 
mean  the  Abb»'  D'Esmonde.  The  name  of  this  gentleman 
has  been  more  than  once  alluded  to  in  this  trial;  but  he 
has  not  been  brought  before  you,  nor  was  there  any  need 
that  he  should  be.  Now  the  Abb(^,  so  far  from  connect in^j 
the  prisoner  with  the  crime,  believed  him  to  be  the  agency 
by  which  it  might  have  been  fastened  on  others;  and  to 
this  end  he  devoted  himself  with  every  zeal  to  the  inquiry. 
Here,  then,  amidst  all  the  remarkable  coincidences  of  this 
case,  we  find  the  very  strangest  of  all ;  for  this  same  Abbe, 
—  the  accidental  means  of  rescuing  the  prisoner  from  death 
at  Venice,  and  who  is  the  chief  agent  in  now  bringing  him 
to  punishment  here,  —  this  Abb^'*  is  himself  the  natural  son 
of  the  late  Mr.  (iodfivv.  Sent  when  a  mere  boy  to  St. 
Onier  and  Louvain  to  l>e  educated  for  the  Roman  Catholic 
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priesthood,  he  was  afcrwards  transferred  to  Salamanca, 
where  he  graduated,  and  took  deacon's  orders.  Without 
any  other  clew  to  his  parentage  than  the  vague  lines  of 
admission  in  the  conventual  registry,  the  checks  for  money 
signed  and  forwarded  by  Mr.  Godfrey,  this  gentleman  had 
risen  by  his  great  talents  to  a  high  and  conspicuous  station 
before  he  addressed  himself  to  the  search  after  his  family. 
I  have  no  right  to  pursue  this  theme  further;  nor  had  I 
alluded  to  it  at  all,  save  as  illustrating  in  so  remarkable  a 
manner  that  direct  and  unmistakable  iinpi*ess  of  the  work- 
ing of  Providence  in  this  case,  showing  how,  amidst  all  the 
strange  chaos  of  a  time  of  revolution  and  anarchy,  when 
governments  were  crumbling,  and  nations  rending  asunder, 
this  one  blood-spot  —  the  foul  deed  of  murder  —  should  cry 
aloud  for  retribution,  and,  by  a  succession  of  the  least  likely 
incidents,  bring  the  guilty  man  to  justice." 

After  a  careful  review  of  all  the  testimony  against  the 
prisoner,  the  conclusiveness  of  which  left  no  room  for  a 
doubt,  he  told  him  to  abandon  all  hope  of  a  pardon  in 
this  world,  concluding,  in  the  terrible  words  of  the  law,  b}* 
the  sentence  of  death,  — 

**You,  Samuel  Eustace,  will  be  taken  from  the  bar  of  this 
court  to  the  place  from  whence  you  came,  the  jail,  and 
thence  to  the  place  of  execution,  there  to  be  hung  by  the 
neck  till  you  are  dead  —  " 

*'Can  I  see  my  priest,  — may  the  priest  come  to  me?" 
crie<i  the  prisoner,  fiercely;  for  not  even  the  appalling 
solemnity  of  the  moment  could  repress  the  savage  enenry 
of  his  nature. 

'^Miserable  man,"  said  the  judge,  in  a  faltering  accent, 
**I  l^eseech  you  to  employ  well  the  few  minutes  that  remain 
to  you  in  this  world,  and  carry  not  into  the  next  that  spirit 
of  defiance  by  which  you  would  brave  an  earthly  judgment- 
seat.     And  may  God  have  mercy  on  your  soul !  " 


CHAPTER  XL. 

THE     RETRIBUTION. 

The  sudden  flash  of  intelligence  by  which  young  Frank  was 
enabled  to  connect  the  almost  forgotten  incidents  of  boy- 
hood with  the  date  and  the  other  circumstances  of  the  mur- 
der, had  very  nearly  proved  fatal  to  himself.  His  brain 
was  little  able  to  resist  the  influence  of  all  these  conflicting 
emotions;  and  for  some  days  his  faculties  wandered  away 
in  the  wildest  and  most  incoherent  fancies.  It  was  only 
on  the  very  morning  of  the  trial  that  he  became  self- 
possessed  and  collected.  Then  it  was  that  he  could  calmly 
remember  every  detail  of  that  fatal  night,  and  see  their 
bearing  on  the  mysterious  subject  of  the  trial.  At  flrst 
Grounsell  listened  to  his  story  as  a  mere  raving;  but  when 
Frank  described  with  minute  accuracy  the  appearance  of 
the  spot  —  the  old  orchard,  the  stone  stair  that  descended 
into  the  gaixlen,  and  the  little  door  which  opened  into  the 
wood, — he  became  eagerly  excited;  and,  anxious  to  pro- 
ceed with  every  guarantee  of  caution,  he  summoned  two 
other  magistrates  to  the  bedside  to  hear  the  narrative.  We 
have  already  seen  the  event  which  followed  that  revelation, 
and  by  which  the  guilt  of  the  murderer  was  established. 

From  hour  to  hour,  as  the  trial  proceeded,  Frank  received 
tidings  from  the  court-house.  The  excitement,  far  from 
injuring,  seemed  to  rally  and  re-invigorate  him;  and 
although  the  painful  exposure  of  their  domestic  circum- 
stances was  cautiously  slurred  over  to  his  ears,  it  was  plain 
to  see  the  indignant  passion  with  which  he  heard  of  Nelly 
and  Kate  being  drajrged  before  the  public  eye.  It  was, 
indeed,  a  day  of  deep  and  terrible  emotion,  and  when  even- 
iii<;  came  he  sank  into  the  heavy  sleep  of  actual  exhaustion. 
While  nothing  was  heard  in  the  sick-room  save  the  long- 


THE   KETRIBUTION.  477 

drawn  breathings  of  the  sleeper,  the  drawing-rooms  of  the 
hotel  were  crowded  with  the  gentry  of  the  neighborhood, 
all  eager  to  see  and  welcome  the  Daltons  home  again.  If 
the  old  were  pleased  to  meet  with  the  veteran  Count  Stephen, 
the  younger  were  no  less  delighted  with  even  such  casual 
glimpses  as  they  caught  of  Kate,  in  the  few  moments  she 
could  spare  from  her  brother's  bedside.  As  for  Lady 
Hester,  such  a  torrent  of  sensations,  such  a  perfect  ava- 
lanche of  emotion,  was  perfect  ecstasy ;  perhaps  not  the  least 
agreeable  feeling  being  the  assurance  that  she  no  longer 
possessed  any  right  or  title  to  Corrig-0*Neal,  and  was 
literally  unprovided  for  in  the  world. 

*'One  detests  things  by  halves,"  said  she;  "but  to  be 
utterly  ruined  is  quite  charming." 

The  country  visitors  were  not  a  little  sui-prised  at  the 
unfeigned  sincerity  of  her  enjoyment,  and  still  more,  per- 
haps, at  the  warm  conliality  of  her  mai^ner  towartls  them, 
—  she  who,  till  now,  had  declined  all  proffers  of  acquaint- 
anceship, and  seemed  determined  to  shun  them. 

Consigning  to  her  care  all  the  duties  of  receiving  the 
crowd  of  visitors,  which  old  Count  Stephen  was  but  too 
happy  to  see,  Kate  only  ventured  for  a  few  minutes  at  a  time 
to  enter  the  drawing-room.  It  was  while  hastening  back 
from  one  of  these  brief  inter\'als  that  she  heard  her  name 
spoken  in  a  low  but  distinct  voice.  She  turned  round,  and 
saw  a  man,  closely  enveloped  in  a  large  cloak,  beside  her. 

*'It  is  I,  Miss  Dalton,  —  the  Abbe  D'Esmonde,"  said  he. 
"May  I  speak  with  your  brother?  " 

Kate  could  hanlly  answer  him  from  terror.  All  the 
scenes  in  which  she  had  seen  him  figure  rose  before  her 
view,  and  the  man  was,  to  her  eyes,  the  very  embodiment 
of  peril. 

*'My  brother  is  too  ill,  sir,  to  receive  you,"  said  she. 
**  In  a  few  days  hence  —  " 

*'It  will  then  be  too  late,  Miss  Dalton,"  said  he,  mourn- 
fully. *'The  very  seconds  as  they  pass,  now,  are  as  days 
•  to  one  who  stands  on  the  brink  of  eternity." 

"Ib  there  anything  which  I  could  communicate  to  him 
myself?  for  I  am  fearful  of  what  might  agitate  or  excite 
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'^If  it  must  be  so,"  said  he,  sighiug,  and  as  if  speaking 
to  himself.  *'But  could  you  not  trust  me  to  say  a  few 
words?     I  will  be  most  cautious." 

"If,  then,  to-morrow  —  " 

"To-morrow!  It  must  be  now,  —  at  this  very  instant!  " 
cried  he,  eagerly.  "The  life  of  one  who  is  unfit  to  go 
hence  depends  upon  it."  Then,  taking  her  hand,  he  con- 
tinued: "I  have  drawn  up  a  few  lines,  in  shape  of  a 
petition  for  mercy  to  this  wretched  man.  They  must  be  in 
London  by  to-morrow  night,  to  permit  of  a  reprieve  before 
Saturday.  Your  brother's  signature  is  all-essential.  For 
this  I  wished  to  see  him,  and  to  know  if  he  has  any 
acquaintanceship  with  persons  in  power  which  could  aid 
the  project  You  see  how  short  the  time  is;  all  depends 
upon  minutes.  The  Secretary  of  State  can  suspend  the 
execution,  and  in  the  delay  a  commutation  of  the  sentence 
may  be  obtained." 

"Oh,  give  it  to  me!"  cried  she,  eagerly.  And,  snatch- 
ing the  paper  from  his  hands,  she  hurried  into  the  cham- 
ber. 

Frank  Dalton  was  awake,  but  in  all  the  languor  of  great 
debility.  He  scarcely  listened  to  his  sister,  till  he  heard 
her  pronounce  the  name  of  the  Abb^  D'Esmonde. 

"Is  he  here,  Kate?  —  is  he  here?"  cried  he,  eagerly. 

"Yes,  and  most  anxious  to  see  and  speak  with  you." 

"Then  let  him  come  in,  Kate.  Nay,  nay,  it  will  not 
iigitate  me." 

Kate  noiselessly  retired,  and,  beckoning  the  Abbe  to  come 
forward,  she  left  the  room,  and  closed  the  door. 

I)*Ksmonde  approached  the  sick-bed  with  a  cautious, 
almost  timid  air,  and  seated  himself  on  a  chair,  without 
speaking. 

"So,  then,  we  are  cousins,  I  find,"  said  Frank,  stretching 
out  his  wasted  hand  towards  him.  "'They  tell  me  you  are 
a  Godfrey,  Abb'?" 

D'Ksmonde  pressed  his  hand  in  token  of  assent,  but  did 
not  utter  a  word. 

*'l  have  no  wish  —  I  do  not  know  if  I  have  the  right  —  to 
stand  l>etwoon  you  and  your  father's  inheritance.  If  I  am 
destined  to  arise  from  tliis  si('k-l)ed.  the  world  is  open  to 
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nie,  and  I  am  not  afraid  to  encounter  it.     Let  us  be  friends, 
then,  D'Esmonde,  in  all  candor  and  frankness." 

''Willingly, — most  willingly.  There  need  be  but  one 
rivalry  between  us,"  said  D'Esmonde,  with  a  voice  of  deep 
feeling,  —  "in  the  struggle  who  shall  best  serve  the  other. 
Had  we  known  of  this  before;  had  I  suspected  how  our 
efforts  might  have  been  combined  and  united;  had  I  but 
imagined  you  as  my  ally,  and  not  my  —  But  these  are  too 
exciting  themes  to  talk  upon.     You  are  not  ^ual  to  them." 

''Not  so;  it  is  in  such  moments  that  I  feel  a  touch  of 
health  and  vigor  once  again.     Go  on,  I  beseech  you." 

*'I  will  speak  of  that  which  more  immediately  concerns 
us,"  said  the  Abb^.  "This  wretched  man  stands  for  execu- 
tion on  Saturday.  Let  us  try  to  save  him.  His  guilt  must 
have  already  had  its  expiation  in  years  of  remorse  and 
sufifering.  Here  is  a  petition  I  have  drawn  up  to  the  Secre- 
tary of  State.  It  has  been  signed  by  several  of  the  jury 
who  tried  the  cause.  We  want  your  name  also  to  it. 
Such  a  commutation  as  may  sentence  him  to  exile  is  all 
that  we  pray  for." 

"Give  me  the  pen;  I  Ml  sign  it  at  once." 

"There,  — in  that  space,"  said  the  Abb^,  pointing  with 
his  finger.  "How  your  hand  trembles!  This  cannot  be 
like  your  usual  writing." 

"Let  me  confirm  it  by  my  seal,  then.  You'll  find  it  on 
the  table  yonder." 

D'Esmonde  melted  the  wax,  and  stood  beside  him,  while 
the  youth  pressed  down  the  seal. 

"Even  that,"  said  the  Abb^,  "might  be  disputed. 
There  *s  some  one  passing  in  the  corridor;  let  him  hear  you 
acknowledge  it  as  your  act  and  hand."  And,  so  saying, 
he  hastened  to  the  door,  and  made  a  sign  to  the  waiter  to 
come  in.  "Mr.  Dalton  desires  you  to  witness  his  signa- 
ture," said  he  to  the  man. 

*'I  acknowledge  this  as  mine,"  said  Frank,  already  half 
exhausted  by  the  unaccustomed  exertion. 

"Your  name,  there,  as  witnessing  it,"  whispered  D'Es- 
monde;  and  the  waiter  added  his  signature. 

Have  you  hope  of  success,  Abbt*?"  said  Fmnk,  faintly. 
Hope  never  fails  me,"  replied  D'Esnionde,  in  a  voice  of 
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bold  aud  assured  tone.  ^^It  is  the  ouly  capital  that  humble 
men  like  myself  possess;  but  we  can  draw  u|K)n  it  without 
limit.  The  fate  of  riches  is  often  ruin,  but  there  is  no 
bankruptcy  in  hope.  Time  presses  now,"  said  he,  as  if 
suddenly  remembering  himself;  "I  must  see  to  this  at 
once.     When  may  I  come  again  ?  '* 

"Whenever  you  like.  I  have  much  to  say  to  you.  I 
cannot  tell  you  now  how  strangely  you  are  mixed  up  in  my 
fancy  —  it  is  but  fancy,  after  all  —  with  several  scenes  of 
terrible  interest." 

'*What!  — how  do  you  mean?"  said  I)*Esmonde,  turning 
hastily  about. 

'*I  scarcely  know  where  to  begin,  or  how  to  separate  tiiith 
from  its  counterfeit.  Your  image  is  before  me,  at  times 
and  in  places  where  you  could  not  have  been.  Ay,  even  in 
the  very  crash  and  tumult  of  battle,  as  I  remember  once  at 
Varenna,  beside  the  Lake  of  Como.  I  could  have  sworn  to 
have  seen  you  cheering  on  the  peasants  to  the  attack." 

*'What  strange  tricks  imagination  will  play  upon  us!" 
broke  in  D*Esmonde;  but  his  voice  faltered,  and  his  pale 
cheek  grew  paler  as  he  said  the  words. 

''Then,  again,  in  the  Babli  Palace  at  Milan,  where  I  was 
brought  as  a  prisoner,  I  saw  you  leave  the  council-chamber 
arm-in-arm  with  an  Austrian  Archduke.  When  I  say  I 
saw  you,  I  mean  as  1  now  see  you  here,  —  more  palpable  to 
my  eyes  than  when  you  sat  beside  my  sick-bed  at  Vei-ona." 

**  Dreams,  —  dreams,"  said  D'Esmonde.  "Such  illusions 
l>espeak  a  mind  broken  by  sickness.  Forget  them,  Dalton, 
if  you  would  train  your  thoughts  to  higher  uses."  And,  so 
saying,  in  a  tone  of  pride,  the  Abbo  bowed,  and  passed 
out. 

As  D'Esmonde  passed  out  into  the  street,  Cahill  joined 
him. 

''Well,"  cried  the  latter,  "is  it  done?  " 

"Yes,  Michel,"  was  the  answer;  ''signed,  an<l  sealed, 
and  witnessed  in  all  form.  By  this  document  I  am  recog- 
nized as  a  member  of  his  family,  inheriting  that  which  I 
shall  never  claim.  No."  cried  he,  with  exultation  of  voice 
and  manner,  "I  want  none  of  their  possessions;  I  ask  but 
to  he  accounted  of  their  race  and  name;  and  yet  the  time 
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may  come  wheu  these  conditions  shall  be  reversed,  and  they 
who  would  scarcely  own  me  to-day  may  plot  and  scheme  to 
trace  our  relationship.  Now  for  Rome.  To-night  —  this 
very  night  —  I  set  out.  With  this  evidence  of  my  station 
and  fortune  there  can  be  no  longer  any  obstacle.  The 
struggle  is  past ;  now  to  enjoy  the  victory !  " 

"You  will  see  him  before  you  go,  D'Esmonde?  A  few 
minutes  is  all  he  asks." 

''Why  should  1?  What  bond  is  there  between  us  now? 
The  tie  is  loosened  forever;  besides,  he  deceived  us, 
Michel, — deceived  ue  in  everything." 

"Be  it  so,"  said  the  other;  ''but  remember  that  it  is  the 
last  prayer  of  one  under  sentence  of  death,  —  the  last  wish 
of  one  who  will  soon  have  passed  away  hence." 

"Why  should  I  go  to  hear  the  agonizing  entreaties  for  a 
mercy  that  cannot  be  granted,  —  the  harrowing  remorse  of  a 
guilty  nature?" 

"Do  not  refuse  him,  D*Esmonde.  He  clings  to  this 
object  with  a  fixed  purpose  that  turns  his  mind  from  every 
thought  that  should  become  the  hour.  In  vain  I  speak  to 
him  of  the  short  iuter\'al  between  him  and  the  grave.  He 
neither  hears  nor  heeds  me.  His  only  question  is,  '  Is  he 
coming,  — will  he  come  to  me?  *  " 

"To  lose  minutes,  when  every  one  of- them  is  priceless, 
to  waste  emotions  when  my  heart  is  already  racked  and 
tortured,  —  why  should  I  do  this?"  cried  D'Esmonde, 
peevishly. 

"Do  not  refuse  wie,  D'Esmonde,"  said  Cahill,  passion- 
ately. "I  despair  of  recalling  the  miserable  man  to  the 
thought  of  his  eternal  peril  till  this  wish  be  satisfied." 

"Be  it  so,  then,"  said  the  Ablx^,  proudly;  and  he  walked 
along  beside  his  friend  in  silence. 

They  traversed  the  streets  without  a  word  spoken.  Already 
D'Esmonde  had  assumed  an  air  of  reser\'e  which  seemed  to 
mark  the  distance  between  himself  and  his  companion;  the 
thoughtful  gravity  of  his  look  savored  no  less  of  pride  than 
rehection.  In  such  wise  did  Cahill  read  his  manner,  and 
by  a  cautious  deference  appear  to  accept  the  new  conditions 
of  their  intimacy. 

•'  The  prisoner  has  not  uttered  a  word  since  you  were  here, 
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sir,"  said  the  jailer,  as  they  entered  the  gate.  ^^Ue  shows 
the  greatest  anxiety  whenever  the  door  opens;  but,  as  if 
disappointed  at  not  seeing  whom  he  expected,  relapses  at 
once  into  his  silent  reserve." 

^^  You  see  that  he  still  expects  you,*'  whispered  Cahill  to 
the  Abb^ ;  and  the  other  assented  with  a  faint  nod  of  the 
head. 

^^  No,  sir;  this  way,"  said  the  jailer;  ^^  he  is  now  in  the 
condemned  cell."  And,  so  saying,  he  led  the  way  along  the 
corridor. 

By  the  faint  light  of  a  small  lamp,  fixed  high  up  in  the 
wall,  they  could  just  detect  the  figure  of  a  man,  as  he  sat 
crouched  on  the  low  settle-bed,  his  head  resting  on  his  arms 
as  they  were  crossed  over  his  knees.  He  never  moved  as 
the  grating  sound  of  the  heavy  door  jarred  on  the  stillness, 
but  sat  still  and  motionless. 

^^  The  Abbe  D'Esmonde  has  come  to  see  you,  Eustace," 
said  the  jailer,  tapping  him  on  the  shoulder.  *'*'  Wake  up, 
man,  and  speak  to  him." 

The  prisoner  lifted  his  head  and  made  an  effort  to  say 
something ;  but  though  his  lips  moved,  there  came  no  sounds 
from  them.  At  last,  with  an  effort  that  was  almost  convul- 
sive, he  pointed  to  the  door,  and  said,  "  Alone  — alone!  " 

"  He  wants  to  speak  with  you  alone,  sir,"  whispered  the 
jailer,  "and  so  we  will  retire." 

D*Esmonde  could  not  see  them  leave  the  cell  without  a 
sense  of  fear,  —  less  the  dread  of  any  personal  injury  than 
the  strange  terror  so  inseparable  to  any  close  communion 
with  one  convicted  of  a  dreadful  crime,  —  and  he  actually 
shuddered  as  the  massive  door  was  banged  to. 

**You  are  cold,  sir!"  said  the  prisoner,  in  a  hollow, 
sepulchral  voice. 

'*  No,  it  was  not  cold  !  "  replied  D'Esmonde. 

"  I  can  guess  what  it  was,  then !  "  said  the  other,  with  an 
energy  to  which  passion  seemed  to  contribute.  "  But  I  'II 
not  keep  you  long  here.  Sit  down,  sir.  You  must  sit  beside 
me,  for  there  is  no  other  seat  than  the  settle- bed.  But  there 
is  nobodv  here  to  sec  the  great  Abb^  D'Esmonde  side  bv 
side  with  a  murderer." 

**  Wretched   man,"   said    D'Esmonde,  passionately,  **by 
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what  fatality  did  you  rusb  upon  your  fate?     Why  did  you 
ever  return  to  this  country?'* 

*'lt  is  to  tell  you  that  —  ay,  that  very  thing  —  I  asked 
you  to  come  here  to-night/'  said  the  prisoner,  with  a  firw, 
full  voice.  '*  1  came  here  for  you  —  just  so —  for  you  your- 
self. There,  there,"  continued  he,  haughtily,  *' don't  look 
as  if  1  wanted  to  trick  you.  Is  it  here,  is  it  now,  that  a  lie 
would  sarve  me?  Listen  to  me,  and  don't  stop  me,  for  I 
want  to  turn  my  thoughts  to  something  else  when  this  is  ofif 
my  heart.  Listen  to  me.  Very  soon  after  you  saved  me  at 
Venice,  1  knew  all  about  you ;  who  you  were,  and  what  you 
were  planning,  —  ay,  deep  as  you  thought  yourself,  I  read 
every  scheme  in  you,  and  opened  every  letter  you  wrote  or 
received.  You  don't  believe  me.  Shall  1  give  you  a  proof? 
Did  you  accept  eight  bills  for  money  Morlache  the  Jew  sent 
you,  from  Florence,  in  March  last?  Did  Cardinal  Antinori 
write  to  say  that  the  Bull  that  named  you  cardinal  must  have 
your  birth  set  forth  as  noble?  Did  the  Austrian  Field- 
Marshal  send  you  the  cross  of  St.  Joseph,  and  did  you  not 
return  it,  as  to  wear  it  would  unmask  you  to  the  Italians?  " 
What  if  all  this  were  true?"  said  D'Esmonde,  proudly. 

Is  it  to  one  like  you  I  am  to  render  account  for  my 
actions?     What  is  it  to  you  if  —  " 

*'  What  is  it  to  me  ?  "  cried  the  other,  fiercely,  —  '*  what  is 
it  to  me?  Isn't  it  everything?  Isn't  it  what  brought  me 
here,  and  what  in  three  days  more  will  bring  me  to  the  gal- 
lows? I  tell  you  again,  I  saw  what  you  were  bent  on,  and  I 
knew  you  'd  succeed,  —  ay,  that  I  did.  If  it  was  good  blood 
you  wanted  to  be  a  cardinal,  I  was  the  only  one  could  help 
you." 

*' You  knew  the  secret  of  my  birth,  then?"  cried 
D'Esmonde,  in  deep  earnestness.  *'  You  could  prove  my 
descent  from  the  Godfreys?" 

"  No!  but  I  could  destroy  the  only  evidence  against  it," 
said  the  other,  in  a  deep,  guttural  voice.  '*  I  could  tear  out 
of  the  parish  registry  the  only  leaf  that  could  betray  you ; 
and  it  was  for  that  I  came  back  here ;  and  it  was  for  that 
I  'm  now  here.  And  I  did  do  it.  1  broke  into  the  vestry  of 
the  chapel  at  midnight,  and  I  tore  out  the  page,  and  I  have 
it  here,  in  my  hand,  this  minute.     There  was  a  copy  of  this 
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same  paper  at  the  college  at  Lou  vain,  but  I  stole  that,  too ; 
for  I  went  as  porter  there,  just  to  get  an  opportunity  to  take 
it,  —  that  one  I  destroyed." 

^^  But  whence  this  interest  in  my  fortunes?"  said 
D'Esmonde,  half  proudly,  for  he  was  still  slow  to  believe 
all  that  he  heard. 

"The  paper  will  tell  you  that,"  said  the  other,  slowly 
unfolding  it,  and  flattening  it  out  on  his  knee.  "This  is 
the  certificate  of  your  baptism!  Wait  —  stop  a  minute," 
*  cried  he,  catching  D'£smonde*s  arm,  as,  in  his  impatience, 
he  tried  to  seize  the  paper.  "This  piece  of  paper  is  the 
proof  of  who  you  are,  and,  moreover,  the  only  proof  that 
will  soon  exist  to  show  it." 

"Give  it  to  me  —  let  me  see  it!"  cried  D*£smonde, 
eagerly.  "  Why  have  you  withheld  till  this  time  what 
might  have  spared  me  anxious  days  and  weary  nights; 
and  by  what  right  have  you  mixed  yourself  up  with  my 
fortunes?  " 

"By  what  right  is  it  —  by  what  right?"  cried  the  other, 
in  a  voice  which  passion  rendered  harsh  and  discordant. 
"  Is  that  what  you  want  to  know?"  And,  as  he  spoke,  he 
bent  down  and  fixed  his  eyes  on  the  Abb^  with  a  stem  stare. 
"  You  want  to  know  what  right  I  have,"  said  he,  and  his 
face  became  almost  convulsed  with  passion.  "There's  m^' 
right  —  read  that !  "  cried  he,  holding  out  the  paper  before 
D'Esmonde*8  eyes.  "There's  your  birth  proved  and  cer- 
tified :  '  Matthew,  son  of  Samuel  and  Mary  Eustace,  of 
Ballykinnon,  baptizeil  by  me  this  10th  day  of  April,  18 — . 
Joseph  Barry,  P.P.'  There's  the  copy  of  your  admission 
into  the  convent,  and  here  's  the  superior's  receipt  for  the 
first  quarter's  payment  as  a  probationer.  Do  you  know 
who  you  are  now?  or  do  you  still  ask  me  what  right  I 
have  to  meddle  in  your  affairs?" 

"  And   you  —  and    you  —  you  —  "   cried    D'Esmonde, 
jjasping. 

**  I  am  your  father.  Ay,  you  can  hear  the  wonls  here, 
and  need  n't  start  at  the  sound  of  them.  We  're  in  the 
condemned  cell  of  a  jail,  and  nobody  near  us.  You  are 
my  son.  Mr.  Godfrey  paid  for  you  as  a  student  till — till 
—    But   it 's   all  over  now.     I   never  meant  you  to  know 
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tlie  truth ;  but  a  lie  would  n't  aetve  you  aoy  longer.  Oh, 
Matthew,  Matthew!  "  cried  he  —  and  of  a  sudden  his  voice 
ehaoged,  and  softened  to  accents  of  almost  choking  sorrow 
—  "haven't  you  one  word  for  me?  —  one  word  of  affec- 


tion for  him  that  you  brousiht  to  this,  and  who  foi^ivrs 
VDii  fur  it?  —  one  word,  even  to  call  me  your  own  father?" 
lie  Mi  at  the  other's  feet,  and  elauped  his  arms  arounil 
hilt  knees  as  lie  spoke,  liut  llie  appeal  was  unheard. 

Pale  as  a  corpse,  with  liis  lit'nd  slightly  thrown  forward, 
and  his  eyes  wildly  starini;  before  him,  l>'Kt«moiide  sat, 
(terfectly   motionless.     At   lust    the    muscles   of   his  mouth 
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fashioned  themselves  into  a  ghastly  smile,  a  look  of  mock- 
ery so  dreadful  to  gaze  upon  that  the  prisoner,  terror- 
stricken  at  the  sight,  rushed  to  the  door,  and  beat  loudly 
against  it,  as  he  screamed  for  help.  It  was  opened  on  the 
instant,  and  the  jailer,  followed  by  two  others,  entered. 

*'He*s  ill;  his  reverence  is  taken  bad,"  said  the  old 
man,  while  he  trembled  from  head  to  foot  with  agitation. 

"  What 's  this  paper?  What  is  he  clutching  in  his 
hands?"   cried  the  jailer. 

D*Esmonde  started  at  the  words.  For  the  first  time  a 
gleam  of  intelligence  shot  over  his  features,  and  as  sud- 
denly he  bent  a  look  of  withering  hate  on  the  speaker; 
and  then,  with  a  passionate  vehemence  that  told  of  a  fran- 
tic brain,  he  tore  the  paper  into  fragments,  and,  with  a 
wild  yell,  as  if  of  triumph,  he  fell  senseless  on  the  ground. 
When  they  lifted  him  up,  his  features  were  calm,  but  pas- 
sionless, his  eye  was  vacant,  and  his  lips  slightly  parted. 
An  expression  of  weariness  and  exhaustion,  rather  than  of 
actual  pain,  pen'aded  the  face.  He  never  spoke  again. 
The  lamp  of  intellect  was  extinguished  forever,  and  not 
even  a  flicker  or  a  spark  remained  to  cheer  the  darkness 
within  him.  Hopeless  and  helpless  idiotcy  was  ever  after 
the  lot  of  one  whose  mind,  once  stored  with  the  most  lofty 
ambitions,  never  scrupled,  at  any  cost,  to  attain  its  object. 
And  he  whose  proud  aspirings  soared  to  the  very  grandest 
of  earthly  prizes,  who  gave  his  counsel  among  princes,  now 
lives  on,  bereft  of  mind  and  intelligence,  without  conscious- 
ness of  the  past,  or  a  hope  for  the  future. 
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With  the  sad  episode  which  closes  our  last  chapter  we 
would  fain  let  fall  the  curtain  on  this  history.  Very  few 
words  will  now  suffice  to  complete  the  narrative  of  those 
with  whom  we  have  so  long  sojourned.  The  discovery 
which  revealed  the  murder  of  Mr.  Godfrey  restored  Frank 
Dalton  to  the  home  and  fortune  of  his  family ;  and  although 
the  trying  scenes  through  which  he  had  passed  made  deep 
and  dangerous  inroads  on  his  health,  youth  and  hope,  and 
the  watchful  care  of  Kate,  restored  him ;  and,  after  the 
lapse  of  some  weeks,  he  was  enabled  to  be  about  once  more, 
recalling  to  the  recollection  of  many  the  handsome  figure 
and  manly  bearing  of  his  father. 

For  many  a  year  before,  Corrig-0*Neal  had  not  seen  such 
a  party  beneath  its  roof,  nor  had  those  gloomy  old  walls 
echoed  to  such  sounds  as  now  were  heard  within  them.  In 
addition  to  Lady  Hester,  George  Onslow,  now  a  colonel, 
was  the  guest  of  the  Dal  tons.  Scarcely  arrived  in  England, 
he  quitted  London  at  the  moment  when  the  tidings  of  his 
gallant  achievements  had  made  him  the  hero  of  the  day,  and 
hurried  to  see  her  who,  through  every  change  of  his  for- 
tunes, had  been  the  dearest  object  of  his  heart. 

What  tender  reproaches,  what  heart- warm  confessions, 
did  those  old  woods  hear,  as,  side  by  side,  the  lovers 
walked  along,  revealing  the  secret  sorrows  of  the  past,  and 
recalling  each  incident  which  once  had  cheered  with  hope  or 
shadowed  with  despair.  But  it  is  not  in  such  company  we 
would  play  the  *'  eavesdropper,"  nor  watch  for  the  change- 
ful blushes  of  that  soft  cheek  where  tears  of  joy  and  grief 
are  mingled.     Neither  would  we  care  to  accompany  Groun- 
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sell,  as  with  deeds  and  bouds,  codicils  and  conveyances,  be 
actually  hunted  poor  Frank  frow  place  to  place,  urgently 
impressing  on  him  the  necessity  for  those  ^^  business  habits," 
the  sud  neglect  of  which  had  been  the  ruin  of  all  the 
Daltous.  As  little  inducement  is  there  to  follow  Lady 
Hester,  whose  restless  activity  was  interfering  with  every 
one  and  everything,  taking  the  most  lively  mterest  in  the 
property  the  very  moment  it  ceased  to  be  her  own,  and 
devoted  to  all  the  charities  which  no  longer  could  lay  claim 
to  being  duties. 

Pleasanter,  perhaps,  would  it  be  to  follow  the  old  Count, 
as  he  sauntered  atone  for  hours,  trying  to  trace  out  in  the 
long-forgotten  scenes  the  stories  of  his  boyhood.  What 
pleasant  reveries  they  were  !  —  w^hat  glorious  compensations 
for  all  the  tumultuous  passages  of  an  eventful  life !  And  so 
he  felt  them  !  And  so  he  recognized  with  grateful  heart  the 
happy  destiny  which  had  befallen  him,  to  close  his  days 
where  he  had  begun  them  —  in  the  midst  of  his  own  — 
loving  and  beloved. 

And  yet  with  such  scenes  and  emotions  we  must  not  dall}'. 
Story-tellers,  like  Mother  Carey's  chickens,  have  no  sympa- 
thies with  sunny  skies  and  soft  airs,  —  their  province  is 
amidst  the  hurricane  and  the  storm.  In  truth,  too,  it  is  the 
very  essence  of  tranquil  enjoyment  that  it  must  be  left  to 
the  imagination  of  each  to  conceive. 

But  one  care  weighed  on  nil,  and  that  was  the  absence  of 
poor  Nelly.  Why  was  she  not  amongst  them,  to  see  their 
happiness,  and  heighten  its  enjoyment  by  all  the  benevolence 
of  her  kindly  nature  ?  It  was  true  they  were  relieved  of  all 
anxiety  regarding  her  by  a  letter  which  had  followed  them 
from  \'ienna,  and  which  told  how  she  had  arrived  in  that 
city  a  few  days  after  they  had  left  it. 

*'  I  stocxl/*  she  said,  •'  lookinjr  at  the  jrreat  palace  where  lliey  told 
nie  Count  Stophon  lived.  an<l  could  not  brin«r  myself  to  think  it  was 
not  a  dream  that  such  as  /  should  have  business  there  ! 

"  I  sat  down  on  the  steps  of  a  church  in  front  of  it,  and  jrazed  for 
hours  loiii:  at  the  jireat  door  tlirnujijh  which  you  must  have  passed  so 
often.  an<l  the  windows  which  douhtlos  you  stoo<l  at  —  perhaps 
thinkini:  of  p<K)r  Xcllv  I  At  last  came  llanserl  to  sav  that  he  had 
oiitaincd  leave  to  see  the  palace;  and  oh,  how  ray  heart  beat  at  tlio 
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words,  —  for  there  was  pride  as  well  as  humiliation  in  the  thought,  — 
and  so  we  went  in,  and,  crossing  the  great  court,  ascended  the 
wide  staircase.  How  beautiful  it  all  was,  those  marble  statues,  — 
the  rich  frescos  of  the  ceilings,  —  the  gorgeous  lamps,  all  emblazoned 
with  armorial  emblems  ;  and  vet  I  thought  less  of  these  than  the 
polished  steps  which  your  feet  had  trodden,  and  which  I  could  have 
kissed  for  your  sake. 

'*  1  had  not  imagined  so  much  magnificence.  You  will  smile, 
jierhaps,  at  my  simphcity,  but  so  did  not  that  kind  old  soldier  with 
the  wooden  leg,  who  took  such  pains  to  show  us  everything.  He 
was  evidently  pleased  to  witness  our  admiring  wonder,  and  actually 
laughed  at  Hanserl's  enthusiasm  for  all  those  bright  scimitars  and 
shields  of  Turkish  make,  the  horse-tailed  banners,  and  other  emblems 
of  Austrian  victory ;  while  I  stole  away  silently  into  a  httle  chamber 
all  hung  with  blue  damask,  over  the  mantelpiece  of  which  was  a 
portrait  of  our  own  dear  Frank.  How  1  felt  that  the  room  was 
yours,  Kate,  —  how  my  heart  told  me  each  object  you  had  touched,  — 
and  how  they  all  became  to  my  delighted  senses  like  precious  relics, 
n*vealing  stores  of  affection  laid  up  in  your  bosom,  and  showing  a 
wealth  of  love  I  was  not  conscious  of  till  then.  Oh,  no,  dearest 
sister,  I  never  knew,  till  then,  how  things  without  life  themselves 
can  be  the  links  bt^tw^en  beating  hearts  !  I  looked  everywhere  for 
a  portrait  of  yourself,  and  it  was  only  by  asking  the  ol<i  corporal 
that  1  succeeded  in  finding  it.  'The  Griifin's  picture  is  in  the 
Field-MarshaPs  own  room,*  said  he,  with  pride,  and  led  the  way 
towards  it.  Oh,  Kate,  how  beautiful  —  nay,  it  is  Nelly,  your  own 
stern  Nelly,  who  never  flattered  you  herself  nor  could  bear  others  to 
do  so  —  it  is  Nelly,  the  same  Nelly,  unchanged,  save  in  being  less 
trustful,  less  impulsive,  less  forgiving  than  you  knew  her,  and  she 
tells  you  that  at  sight  of  such  loveliness  she  stood  wonderstruck  and 
fascinated.  Had  you  been  really  then  before  me,  such  as  the  picture 
represented,  I  had  not  dared  to  ai)proach  you ;  there  was  that  of 
nobility  and  grandeur  that  had  appalled  my  poor  peasant  heart, 
unusi>d  to  the  glitter  of  diamonds  and  the  (jufenly  air  of  high-born 
l)eauty ;  but,  as  I  gazed  on  the  likeness,  long  and  steadily,  this  ex- 
pression faded  away,  and,  as  though  the  lineuinents  were  changing, 
I  thought  the  fyes  grew  softer ;  they  seemed  to  moisten,  the  lips 
tn'mbled,  the  bosom  heaved  and  fell,  and  it  was  you  —  you !  as  I 
ha«i  pressed  you  to  my  heart  a  thousand  times  —  my  own !  my 
<»wn  ! 

**  1  know  not  what  foolish  words  I  mJiy  have  uttered,  nor  to  what 
excess  my  rapture  oarrietl  me,  but  I  was  weeping  bitterly  as  they 
led  me  awav,  —  av,  bitterly,  Kate ;  for  such  ecstasy  as  I  felt  finds 
its  true  vent  in  sorrow  !  But  now  I  am  happy  once  raons  happy 
that  I  have  seen  you  and  <lear  Frank,  —  happy  that  eacli  of  us  in 
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life  has  trodden  the  path  that  best  became  hun!  and  so  I  came 
away,  with  many  a  lingering  look,  and  many  a  backward  glance,  at 
what  I  was  never  to  see  again. 

*'  Here,  in  my  mountain  home,  once  more  I  can  sit,  alone,  and  think 
of  you  for  days  long.  You  wander  through  all  my  thoughts,  the 
characters  of  endless  stories,  in  every  imaginable  vicissitude,  and 
with  every  change  of  fortune ;  but  throughout  all,  Kate  —  good  and 
beautiful  —  truthful  too,  as  you  ever  were.  There,  my  tears  have 
blotted  out  what  I  tried  to  say,  nor  dare  I  trust  myself  with  more. 
My  school  children  are  already  coming  through  the  vineyard  ;  1  hear 
their  song,  —  it  was  your  own  long  ago :  — 

'  Da  sind  die  Ttige  lang  geuuch, 
Da  sind  die  Nachte  milde.' 


**  Good-bye,  good-bye,  my  sister  —  my  dear  sister. 
"  Meran." 


"N.  D. 


*' Oh,  let  us  hasten  thither  at  once!"  cried  Kate,  in 
rapture.     "  Oh,  dear  uncle,  let  us  away  to  Meran." 

'*  Not  till  after  Tuesday,  Kate,"  whispered  George, 
passionately ;  and  the  words  covered  her  cheeks  with 
blushes  as  she  heard  them. 

The  reader  knows  now  all  that  we  care  to  tell  him.  Time 
was  when  story-tellers  wound  up  with  a  kind  wish  that,  "'  if 
they  were  not  happy,  that  you  and  1  may  be."  Nor  am  I 
quite  certain  that  we  are  wiser  in  our  vocation  than  when 
those  words  were  in  vogue. 

We  are  not  vain  enough  to  suppose  that  we  have  inspired 
an  mterest  for  any  of  those  characters  who  have  supported 
the  minor  parts  of  our  drama.  Should  such  good  fortune 
have  happily  attended  us,  let  us  say,  once  for  all,  that 
Messrs.  Haggerstone,  Jekyl,  and  Purvis  yet  survive;  that 
the  Ricketts  family  are  in  excellent  health,  autograph 
gathering  and  duke  courting,  poetizing  and  painting,  and 
jiilfering,  with  all  the  ardor  of  youth,  untouched  by  years 
and  unrestrained  l>v  conscience.  Ladv  Hester,  too,  is  asfain 
living  abroad,  and,  after  trying  three  new  changes  of  reli- 
gion, is  in  treaty  with  a  Heidelberg  professor  for  a  "spick- 
and-span  "    new    faith,    which    will    transcend     evervthinjz 
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hitherto  knowu,  and   make  even  Mormonism  ashamed  of 
iUelf. 

As  for  Prmee  Midehekoff,  he  and  my  Lady  Norwood  aiv 
the  delight  of  a  foreign  city  which  shall  be  nameless,  and 
their  receptions  nightly  crowded  by  all  the  fashionable  celeb- 
rities and  distinguished  visitors  of  that  favored  region. 


THE  END. 


i 

w 

) 


•  ■ 

t 


i 

I] 

ff  ■  ■ 


\<. 


